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INTRODUCTION 

In offering this book to the public, I should like it to be 
distinctly understood that I do not claim for it any particular 
literary merit, neither do I wish it to be thought I intend 
entering the ranks of the noble army of authors. It is simply 
the gratification of a fad. After I had finished my tour, so 
many of my friends wanted to know 'all about it,** that I 
determined to fill up my odd time by putting it down on 
paper ; and this is the result. Some of the little tales recorded 
may be new, or they may have reached an age when they 
may justly be termed 'bald-headed^; whichever they are, 
I do not claim originality for them — I simply record them 
as they came to me. 

THOMAS R. DEWAR. 

London : October 1894. 
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CHAPTER I 

Why I went away — Leaving Liverpool — The CUy qf Am— The 
I would-he Emigrant's Return — Moralising — An American Lady — 

i j( A Modest Missionary — Wash-houses and Mosquitoes — 'Stars and 
Stripes ' — ^ Mister ' — The Custom-house — ^Tender Scenes. 

I do not lay claim to be anything very extra- 
ordinary as a literary man, no one will be 
suqirised that I have not got the names of all 
the great authors at my tongue's end ; or that, 
when I want to use a quotation, I can very 
^^k. seldom do it properly, as the diffi- 

^^^^B ^^ culty arises where to look for it in 
^^^^H|^ order to work it up. There is a quo- 

^^^^^F^ tation somewhere that would come 

H^^l in most aptly at the beginning of 

^^^^1 this book, if I could only find it, so 

^^^^1 as to put it down correctly. As far 

^^^^^H as my memory serves me, it is some- 

^I^P thing about great events springing up 

IV^B from little causes; and I should like 

H H I' ^^ "^^ ^^' ^ ^^ ^^ ^ ^^^y little cause 

WL ll^ > that brought about the publication 

^^ of this book. It was a cold, and 

there is no doubt about that being 

a very little cause. We all know that a cold is the start 

of a good many things, but it seems funny that it should 
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be the start of a book ; still, such was the case in this 
instance. 

It happened this way. In March '92, when fighting for the 

Moderate ' cause 
in West Maryle- 
bone for a seat 
in the London 
County Council, 
against represen- 
tatives of the 
~^ r'^^ Church and the 

Bar, and amidst 
all the delights 
of bliiiciiii^^ blizzards, east winds, 
'^ i^>^ ^^^^^ snow-storois, as well as my seat 

\v^3wK^^ ' miight a cold* I could have done 

"" ^ * ' witlicut tlie cold, had I been con- 

sulted on tlie matter; but I wasn't, 
so I Imd to |)ut up with it. 

Jl^ f% ^P^ ^ '^^'^'^t ^^^^ was evidently pos- 

.^^^ -_. - sessed of an inquisitive and explor- 

ing nature, for it was very restless. 
First it settled in one part, then went 
to another, then had a general tour round ; 
till at last the grave and serious-looking 
medical gentleman who had been endeavour- 
ing for some time to ' fix ' it looked graver 
and still more serious. 
Warmer climes were ordered. Now, it is not a very 
difficult matter to find a warmer climate than the one 
'made for Great Britain'; but when a choice has to be 
made, the worry of selection becomes objectionable, so, just 
to save this worry, I decided to sample the lot and go 
round the world. Hence it arises that a simple cold be- 
came the little cause from which sprang the great event 
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of my foreign travel and subsequent publication of this 
book. 

The procuring, of the necessary outfit for a journey through 

all parts of the globe is an awful bother ; and then, when it 

has been got together, there is the packing. The plagues 

of Egypt may have been bad, but such an awful ordeal as 

superintending this packing, without 

doubt, eclipses the lot ! It was done 

at last, though, and then a start 

was made. 

Determining to travel with the 
sun, and begin with * the West, 
to the West, the land of the free,' 
the actual starting-point was 
Euston Station ; and this I left 
amidst farewells from friends. 
Liverpool was reached without 
incident, and August 17, 'OS, 
saw me located on board the 
City of Paris, ready to make a 
real start. 

That starting is terrible busi- 
ness. The last tender arrives, 
passengers and friends come 
on board, the luggage and mails 
are transferred, out clangs the 
bell announcing that friends must 
leave the ship, as the tender is ready to depart; and then 
comes the affecting time. Good-bye has to be said, the 
time for parting has arrived; and many who have been talking 
together with forced gaiety, or standing silent in sadness, 
now utterly break down. Still, it must be done; and, heedless 
of the indescribable sorrow experienced by many hundreds 
on board, the bell still clangs out, and the warning cry, ' All 
for the shore,' still goes on. At last the gangway is up, 
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the tender moves one way, the City of Paris the other, 

and, with a sea of handkerchiefs waving from both, the 

one goes back to the wharf, while the other goes forward 

to face all the perils and dangers of the 

Atlantic, 

Tlie passage to Queenstown is spent in 

* shaking down'; and here I must put 

in a word of praise for the admirable 

arrangements for sorting out luggage 

and putting it into the different cabins. 





Of course, there are fu^py old people (male and female) 
who imagine that, because things are done so quietly, some- 
thing must be wrong ; but the work still goes on in the same 
quiet and methodical way, much to their bewilderment. 
The City of Paris (called the Paris now, by the way) 
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is a grand ship. No care nor trouble was spared in her 
construction, the great idea being that, as far as human fore- 
sight could provide, she should be absolutely unsinkable, 
and the next, that she 
should be able to go at 
not less than W knots 
per hour throughout the 
voyage. She has a length 
of 560 feet, a beam of 63 
feet, a depth of 43 
feet, and has a 10,498 
tonnage. Nearly 
300 tons of 
coal are used 
every day 
while the 
vessel is at 
sea; and as 
she has fif ty- 
four furna- 
ces to nine 
boilers, if 
any one likes 
to reckon out 
they will find that 
that is just about 
one ton every five 
minutes. I must 
say the armnge- 
ments on board are 
almost perfect, if 
not quite so; and 
if it were not for the eccentric behaviour of the ocean upon 
occasions, the luxury and comfort would be unequalled by even 
the best of hotels in England. 




THE TIME FOR PARTING HAS ARRIVED 
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A veiy funny, and at the same time interesting, sight was 
seen at Queenstown. There were many more of the gentlemen 
about, whose regulation boots and big sticks so plainly 
betrayed their conneetion with the police, than there were at 
Liverpool ; and they were far more observant of the passengers 




THE TENDER MOVES ONE WAY, THE * CITY OF PARIS * ANOTHER 



coming on board — those wishing to make a new start in life, 
building-society delinquents, and such like — than were their 
Liverpudlian brethren. Troops of Irish folk came on board, 
of all sizes, ages, and conditions, and all carrying their worldly 
belongings with them. Bedding and cooking tins were 
plentiful, but beyond these their lares et penates were very 
few. One would-be emigrant was interviewed on the gang- 
way by a gentleman wearing regulation boots, and, although 
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he did not at all wish it, was forced to return to attend 
an interview with the powers that be. When a mane's 
modesty prompts him to forego the privilege of conversation 
with those of higher estate than himself, it seems hard that 
the ordeal should be forced upon him ; but such is life, and 
poor Paddy had to go. There was awful weeping and wailing 
and gnashing of teeth here as the time for departure drew 
nigh, and the noise was what I should imagine would be 
raised provided some six or eight Irish * wakes ' were all rolled 
into one. 

It is after leaving Queenstown that one realises the fact 
of leaving the Old Country. It is known then that, after 
losing sight of ^Ould Oireland,' Sandy Hook is the next 
land to be seen, and that that is some five or six days^ 
voyage ahead. The vessel steams on, the Emerald Isle 
gets dimmer and dimmer in the distance, till at last the 
little speck is lost to view — the Old Country has disap- 
peared. 

Here is a splendid chance for any one given to moralising, 
for they can think for hours on the possibility of some of the 
emigrants returning millionaires ; of how many passengers will 
die on the way out ; of how many will ever see England again ; 
of how many lovers on board who, leaving their ^ncees at 
home, swore ^ to be good and true ' till their return, will be 
married before twelve months or engaged before the next land 
is sighted ; or of what the chances are that the ship and 
every one in her won't go down to the bottom before she has 
traversed a hundred miles. Oh ! really there is beautiful 
ground for moralising ; but I am not inclined that way, so 
don't quite know how to do it. I am glad I don't ; it might 
not agree with me. It doesn't with everybody. As I was 
watching the land fast disappearing, a 'soulful-eyed' young 
curate stood by my side, and he moralised wonderfully for 
some ten minutes or more on these subjects; then in the 
midst of a sentence he disappeared suddenly, and was not seen 
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again for two whole days. Poor young man ! he 11 know better 
next time. 

The ship was crowded — every berth was occupied; yet for 
the first two days there was plenty of room at table. People 

soon began to appear, though, 
and get chummy. There is 
one thing I must say for 
th e Am e ri can 1 ad i es : 
they do not niiiul ask- 
ing for anything if they 




U 




want it, M'liether an 
' introduction ' has 
taken place or not. 
For instanccj the 
morning after leav- 
ing Queenstown, as I 
was strolling 
down the 
deck, I was 
brought up 
by a most 
musical voice 

— even if it did possess a slight * Ammurican twang' — saying, 
*Say,mister, do you mind tucking in my feet ?' Mind it! Mind 
helping a maiden in distress ! What next ? The poor forlorn 
damsel was reclining most gracefully in her steamer chair, but 
was unable to satisfactorily manipulate the rug which covered 



SOME EMIGRANTS RETURN MILLIONAIRES 
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her, around her feet. I am not much of a ladies'* man, but I 
could not resist such a touching appeal, and the ' tucking in ** 
was accomplished in no time. That young lady and I were 

friends for the rest of the 

There were only about 
thrt'e ]}t*r cent. English 
amongst the passengers, 
the rest being made up of 
Americans and others re- 
turning home after travel- 
ling in their usual go- 
ahead manner — * round 
the world in six weeks ^ 
— more or less. 
"Why is it, I won- 
tlciv that so many 
A niericans, after 
doing Europe 
thoroughly, 
or as thor- 
oughly as 
their in- 
cessant gal- 
lop will per- 
mit, will go 
back with 
f_ the idea, 
' Yes, all 
very good, very 
good ; but you come over to our country, and I '11 show you 
something that will lick that clean'? Still, they know all 
the time that they can't do anything of the kind. 

Our passage was awfully rough, and the third day out we had 
to slow down from twenty-two to eight knots per hour, the sea 
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running some forty feet high. At least, that was what I was 
told — I didn''t measure it. We had a service on board on Sunday, 
when an American missionary of the Moody and Sankey type 
delivered a very long oration about civilising the whole world, 
speaking very modestly of his own countrymen, and contenting 
himself with saying that Americans were improved Englishmen 
once removed. Modesty is always beautiful, but in a clerical 
gentleman especially so. The steward told me before landing 
that the sale of Irish whisky had been double that of any 
voyage during the past twelve months, and said he accounted 
for it from the fact of there being six Irish priests on board I 
I don't think stewards 
are very great respecters 

of religion. ._ .. ^^ 

Oil the Weilnesday WP^|S5P^ffWBBj ^^ 
following the one on 
which we left Liverpool 
there was great excite- 
ment on board, for we 
were close in to New 
York ; and to those wlio^ 
like niyselfj were going 
to get their first sight of 
that wtmclcrful piace^ the ^^^^S^ ^*(3K Z^II H '"^ ^ 
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firm; waM jmriicuhaiy inter&itmg. The joui^ ladj whom I had 
\f^rien(U:fl early in the Toj^age repaid mj gallantry br pointiiig 




^\ii)t^.<^rei^. 



roiNTINO OUT THE PLACES OP INTEREST 



out all ilie places of interest. There were some most pecuHar- 
ltH)kii»g huildingH dotted here and there which I took to be public 
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wash-houses, but on mentioning this was most indignantly 
told that those were the Forts ! My fair young guide pointed 
out New Jersey. I timidly inquired what it might be famous 
for, and got the reply, * Mosquitoes."* I found out afterwards 
that the young lady was right. Certainly the approach to 
New York is a very fine view ; the great statue of Liberty, 
standing well out as 
it does, seems to give 
a welcome to all who 
are approaching that 
great and marvellous 
country — America. 
As we gradually drew 
near land, the enthu- 
siasm of the American 
portion of the passen- 
gers grew more in- 
tense, and almost wild 
excitement glared 
from every eye. Sud- 
denly, without seem- 
ingly any Warning, 
there burst out from 
the shore and onboard 
a waving of miniature 
* Stars and Stripes.' 
Almost everybody 
seemed provided with these little flags, and they waved them 
wildly and excitedly, with a vigour almost bordering on frenzy. 
Naturally, they had all advised their friends beforehand — hence 
the enthusiasm ; but as the stolid Britisher does not care to 
advertise himself so much, this display is never seen on our 
shores. 

By the way, soon after leaving England, we had all burst out 
into song, and given vent to our feelings by singing * God save 




FLAG-WAVING ON NEARING NEW YORK 



U A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 

the Queen ' ; and now, much to my surprise, it was sung again 
with redoubled vigour. I liked this feeling very much, and 
remarked on it to my fair guide ; but to my astonishment she 
stared at me. *What, can't you tell the difference between 
your own National Anthem and " Land of Freedom '^ ? Tune 's 
the same, but the words are altogether different. Guess you 
want to say we don'*t speak plain ! ^ I was in a state ; but, ^pon 
my word, the nasal twang stopped me from hearing the 
difference. 

Well, friends came on board, and sought out those they 
wished to meet in the enormous crowd ; and the greetings, and 
kissings, and handshakings made one feel how nice it must be 
to get home again after being away. Then there was a 
scramble for the shore, and the many hundreds who had been 
safely borne across the Atlantic through storms and gales in 
the old CUy of Paris soon found themselves on land once 
more, and on the shores of what is called the *land of the 
free'! 

- They were not free, however, all at once, or indeed for some 
little time. The ordeal of the Custom-house had to be gone 
through, and this was very trying indeed. It was terrible 
trouble getting through, and in my impatience while waiting 
I said to some one, * Why on earth can''t they have Free Trade 
here, and save all this bother ? ' * Say, mister,' said the gentle- 
man, *youM think different to that, I guess, if you made 
S40,000 a year through Protection like I do ! ' 

What struck me as very strange in all this crowd was the 
general use of * mister' ; there was no ' sir.' It was peculiar at 
first, especially from the men who kept coming up saying, 
* Telegraph to Europe, mister ? telegraph to Europe ? ' It was 
different, though, when I wanted my baggage checked to the 
hotel, for on making inquiries about it I was told, 'This 
gentleman will do it for you, mister'! I saw it all then; a 
porter or messenger is a * gentleman/ but a common or garden 
passenger only a plain ' mister ' ! 
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But I really do think that that Custom-house business could 
be done much quicker. However, it does not do to say 
anything, as Custom-house officers have an awkward knack of 

making thin^ disa^i^ree- 

nblc, Ji^ I ^a^\ III *ttiL* case. 
An AmL-rictin girl next 
to ine, wIkj was liaving 
her btigga^e examined, 
cheeked the ufficer more 
than he cared for; so, 
opening a huge trunk, he 
carefully slid his hands 
down the sides to the 
bottom, and in bringing 
tliera up turned the whole 




THE POOR GIRL HAD TO REFACK THE WHOLE LOT 

of the contents topsy-turvy. My ! I never saw such a lot of 
ladies' under-garments before, not even in a shop window. The 
frilled arrangements and pecidiar articles that seemed all fluff 
and lace, frocks and frills, embroidered hose and silk — ahem ! 
were all exposed to view, and the poor girl had to repack the 
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whole lot. I felt very sorry for her, and would have helped, 
but thought I had better not, as, not being used to such 
garments, I might fold them up wrongly. 

The American ladies certainly do look after themselves well 
on landing, and won'*t stand any nonsense; they know what 
has to be done, and they see they are not imposed upon. 

At last the inquisitorial business is over, and the release 
from incarceration is hailed with delight; there is a regular 
thanksgiving all round, and a general farewell amongst those 
who have formed friendships on the voyage. Addi*esses are 
given, and invitations to call ; and here and there a tender little 
scene is witnessed between a couple who, strangers at the start, 
have developed a friendship, and then said, with Moore, 

' Oh, call it by some better name. 
For Friendship sounds too cold. ' 

Ah ! an ocean voyage has a lot to answer for J My baggage 
is passed, and I am free, and, released from the Custom-house 
and outside its walls, I really feel I am in New York. 





CHAPTER II 

New York — An Inquisitive Crowd — Cabs and Road-cars — Discovery of the 
North Pole— BaggageT^The 'Blue Line' — Washington — Philosophy 
from a Nigger — ' Scotch ' in the White House — Baltimore and Steam- 
whistles — Philadelphia — Hell Gate — Newport — A Bathroom Episode 
— An Altercation — ^Boston — Culture and Pants. 

Yes, I am really in New York, and, released from the Custom- 
house, go direct to the Hoffman House : a grand hotel, run on 
the English and American system, and everything is remark- 
ably good. 

Now, I am hardly vain enough to think that this book will 
be read very much beyond my own circle of friends ; but should 
any copies get further afield, I hope no readers will take offence 
at anything I have to say. I would ask them to remember 
that I am simply recording my impressions of what I saw ; and 
if I saw things that didrft please me, I shall say so, just as I 
shall do about things that did please me. 

Well, my first impressions about New York were that it was 
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a wonderful place ; but I had not been there long before I came 
to the conclusion that the streets were about the worst I had 
ever seen, and I am still of this opinion. I suppose the reason 
is that it is such an awfully busy place, and everybody is so 
much on the rush striving to make money, they have not time 
to look after such matters as cleaning the streets or keeping 
them in good order. It is a busy place, a very busy place 
indeed ; and really everybody seems wild on the one idea — 
make money. I asked an American, soon after I got there, 
what was the use of all this rush and bustle and excitement ? 
What came of it? Was there anjrthing attached to it? 
What did men do after they had made their *pile\? He 
simply replied, * I guess they die.** 

Everybody knows the style in which New York is built — long 
streets running north and south called avenues, and then other 
streets running crossways from east to west. In the older part 
of the city streets are found of the irregular style we Europeans 
are used to; but the area covered by these is not large. 
The square style seems strange to a European at first, and 
hardly takes his fancy ; but afterwards, when the utility of it is 
seen, he alters his mind. It is certainly easier to find one^s 
way about when told one'*s destination is, say, Fifth Avenue, 
Twenty-fourth Street, than it would be to a stranger here if 
told, say, Duke Street, St. James'^s. 

Broadway is the principal street — in fact, the street — of New 
York. Every one promenades here, and the promenaders are 
just as inquisitive as are people in the City of London. The 
part of New York equal to our City is called * down town,** and 
* up town ' is applied to the part more like our West End. 
Any little thing will at once collect a crowd in the City of 
London ; so it does in New York. One day I saw a crowd in 
the Broadway, consisting of all sorts of people — two millionaires 
were pointed out to me, and there were fashionably dressed 
ladies, Mudes,' office-boys, workmen, and clerks galore. I 
went to see what was the matter: some workmen had just 
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opened a drain, and the whole crowd were peering into it most 
ardently. Whether tliey expected to see anything or not I 
don''t know ; all I know is, the odour was thick enough to be 
seen, and I passed on as rapidly as I could. 

New York abounds with Irish people, and the Irish vote is 
a very strong one at elec- 
tions. It strikes any one on 
their first arrival here that 
the Irishman'^s sole idea is to 
become either a policeman or 
a politician , and certainly 
they succeed in both quarters, 
for it would appear they are 
the only foreigners in Con- 
gress or the * force.** 

New Yorkers are very hos- 
pitable people, and I was 
treated right royally wherever 
I went, and was made an 
honorary member of most of 
the best clubs. These clubs 
are very elaborate affairs, and 
far more gorgeous than those 
we are accustomed to on our 
side. 

The commercial buildings 
of New York are enormous, 
running from twelve to six- 
teen stories high; but, luckily, 
it is not necessary to tramp upstairs if you want the top floor, 
for the * elevators ' shoot you up to the top almost before you 
have had time to take your seat. A very good idea is that 
all these very tall buildings have a fixed fire-escape down the 
sides, consisting of an iron ladder. 

My first cab drive was what they call an * eye-opener ^ to 




A POLICEMAN 



20 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 



me ; for although 1 only went a short distance, the fare was a 
dollar. After that I gave up cabs, and threw in my lot with 
the millionaires and niggers by always using the * street-car/ 
Every one uses the car, and I am not surprised at it, for the 

horrible streets make you think 
uf ' the rocky road to Dublin ' ; 
antl then the fare is very moderate, 
fur five cents will take one any- 
where. Cabs are very dear, 
and very bad. The elevated 
railroad is by no means a 
bad way of getting about, 
and it is used very exten- 
sively. The chief busi- 
ness places seem to be 
railway booking - offices, 
safe - deposit companies, 
insurance offices — Ameri- 
cans are awfully keen on insurance 
—and real estate and house 
agencies. Yes, yes; but I must 
not forget the barber - shops, 
with their coloured sugar-stick 
poles sticking out, for they are 
very numerous, and all 
do a good trade. An 
American is not con- 
tent unless he enters 
a barber-shop twice a day, 
and gets his boots brushed three times. 

I don't mind telling you here, as it is not very generally 
known, that some little time ago the North Pole was actually 
discovered by a small expedition, consisting of an Englishman, 
a Scotchman, and an American, but that they have maintained 
a * conspiracy of silence ' on the matter, as they were disgusted 
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with tlie result. On getting near the Pole these worthies 
distinctly saw something sticking out of the ground with 
colours upon it, and something by the side. Getting closer, 
they made out that what 
must be the Pole was painted 
in red and white, sugar-stick 
fashion, and that the other 
thing looked very suspici- 
ously like a small tent. 
They got close up, and 
were surprised to see the 
form of a man come from 
the tent, and to be accosted 
in an undoubted American 
manner with : * Want a 
shave this morning, gents ?' 
An enterprising Yankee 
had been before them, and, 
painting the Pole in the 
orthodox manner, had 
erected a tent at the side 
of it and started a barber- 
shop, knowing very well 
that before long some in- 
trepid explorer would be 
following in his footsteps. 
The nature of the American 
is decidedly of the enter- 
prising kind. 

I soon got used to the 
dollars and cents business, 
and also found out that no coin was any good under five cents, 
excepting for newspapers, and then for two cents you could get 
almost enough reading matter to last for two or three days. 
With the exception of newspapers, everything is very dear inNew 
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York — in fact, about tliree times the price of what it would be 
in London. Taking the place all round, I was very pleased 
with it, and came to the conclusion that tliere were one or two 
things that could advantageously be copied on this side ; but I 
think what pleased me most was the * check-baggage system ' 
of the railway companies. We are far behind in this matter — 
in fact, I think, altogether in railway travelling — as compared 
with our American cousins. Baggage is no bother on the other 
side ; all you carry is a brass check for each package you have 
handed in, and, arriving at your destination, you find everything 
sorted out ready to be claimed. You can then * express ' it to 
your hotel on the same system. This is simply luxury after 
being used to the worry and bother of pushing and struggling 
occasioned in * claiming your luggage ' at any of our railway 
stations. 

Knowing who I am, and what I am, some readers may 
expect me to go into certain business questions connected 
with the various places I visited ; but as these wouldn^t be 
of interest to every one, I intend to refrain from doing so, 
and instead, would refer any one to the letters I contributed 
to the Morning Advertiser and other papers, and also the 
interview which appeared in the first-named paper after my 
return. 

I^eaving New York, I went by the ' Blue Line ^ to Wash- 
ington, and had my first experience of dining on the American 
cars. It was not at all a bad experience either. To be sure, 
the crust of the claret got stirred up a bit; but what did 
that matter .? We were travelling about fifty miles an hour, 
and one can'*t expect an * Amphitryon ^ on board a train. 
There was no need to grumble at anything, and my decision 
was — good. 

The difference between New York and Washington is almost 
as great as between Whitechapel on a Saturday night and 
Kensington on a Sunday afternoon. It is no business place, 
and the ceaseless rush after money, money, money of New 
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York is entirely absent. An aristocratic quiet pervades the 
place, and to talk of dollars and cents, dry goods and business, 
seems to be sacrilege of the lowest order. Just before I 
arrived, the electric cable-cars had been started, and every- 
body was very pleased with them. They run along smoothly 
and quietly at from twelve to fifteen miles an hour. The streets 
in Washington are all well as})halted and wood-paved ; they 
can hardly be called streets, though, for they are wide avenues, 
with plenty of trees, and arc more like Parisian boulevards. 
Beautiful is really the only word by which the capital of the 
States can be fitly described. A kind of shudder goes through 
one when the place where President Garfield was shot is pointed 
out, for the idea of such a good man being shot in such a 
beautiful place is very repugnant. My nigger cabdriver (a 
different type of man to our cabby) was a bit of a philo- 
sopher ; for when I asked what possible reason the murderer 
could have had for committing such a crime, he said : ^ Ah, 
boss, dar is in most countries people what am dissatisfied wid 
eberyting.' 

The Capitol is a magnificent erection. This building covers 
about 3^ acres, and is a kind of central building with two 
wings. It is surmounted by a great white dome made of 
iron. The wings are white marble, and the main building is 
built of freestone. But most people are now familiar with the 
photographs of the place, which are about everywhere, so I 
need not describe it. Marble is predominant in the interior. 
It is the headquarters of the country, and the Hall of Repre- 
sentatives in the south wing is an enormous room containing 
space for 300 members and 1500 spectators. The mention 
and remembrance of No. 1 vault in the treasury is tantalising 
to a degree. It is 89 x 61 x 12 feet, and contains 93,250,000 
silver dollars, or between 19 and 20 millions sterling! The 
White House, the home of the President, is here; and, much to 
the astonishment of the patriotic official who showed me over 
the place, I was able to tell him something about what it 
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contained. He was expatiating proudly on the fact that 

everything, or nearly everything, was American-made, when I 

mentioned that he must not forget there was something from 

Scotland in the cellar. At first he looked hurt; but when I 

gave him my card, and he 

saw who I was, liis counten 

aiice relaxed, and the mean 

iiig smile which 

beamed over it _^ ^ 

proved that he 

was as well aware 

as I of what had 




MY NIGGER CABDKIVER 



travelled from Perth to Washington some few months pre- 
viously. 

Well, much as I would like to have prolonged my stay 
in this delightful place, I was obliged to ^ move on,** so steered 
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for Baltimore. This is not a place I would recommend to 
any one suffering from weak nerves, for there seems to be an 
almost ceaseless screeching of steam-whistles from morning till 
night, and the noise and bustle are equal to anything in the 
States. Chimney-stacks — and of 
no mean diEKinssions — -are vtry 
plentiful ; in fact, if asked for 
what Baltimore uas famous, I 
should unhesitatingly say, * Chim- 
neys and steam- whistles.' It is a 
very good city, no doubt, bat 
decidedly not ihi^ place to 




long before 



I was 'off to Phila- 



rusticate in; so I wasn't 
delphia.** 

Here again was all i*ush and bustle. Business everything 
and everywhere. It is a remarkably busy city, and its manu- 
factories are very extensive. I boarded a train once more, and 
returned to New York. On the journey I was again very 
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pleased with the food provided; and, considering the kitchen is 
only about five feet square, it is wonderful how such a good six- 
course dinner can be prepared. 

After another look round New York, I took a boat and 
sailed for Newport, the fashionable watering-place. This is a 
very nice journey, and there is a lot to be seen by the way. 
The boat goes under Brooklyn Bridge, so one gets a very good 
view of this from all points ; and it is not surprising that 
Americans are so proud of this picture of refined engineering 
skill, for it is really, as they say, a * most elegant ' structure. 
Then one gets almost a better view of the great Statue of 
Liberty than when arriving on a liner; and the statue is 
certainly worthy of all the praise bestowed upon it, although 
in describing it the well-known modesty of the American 
comes to the fore. Again, on the Brooklyn side is one of the 
Standard Oil Co.'^s large factories. This oil business is one of 
the greatest monopolies of the States, and the Company can 
turn out any amount of it. An idea of the business really 
done, and the quantity obtained, may be gathered from the 
fact that whereas, not many years ago, the oil was sold at 3s. 
and 4s. per gallon, it can now be obtained at less than so many 
pence. It is a most lucrative business in more ways than one, 
for there is hardly any expense connected with it, and it would 
appear that nearly the whole of the trouble consisted of * turn- 
ing on the tap.** 

But the most important and interesting item on this short 
voyage is the historic Hell Gate. The name sounds peculiar ; 
but at the time it was christened it was most appropriate, for 
it consisted of a group of reefs and rocks of a most dangerous 
character right in mid-channel in East River, New York 
Harbour, as well as several close in the coast. These obstruc- 
tions naturally made the current terribly rapid ; consequently 
it was a most difficult and dangerous part to navigate, and 
vessels innumerable came to grief — in fact, it is estimated that 
some fifty vessels or so went ashore during the two months' 
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survey of the place previous to its destruction* About 1851, 
attempts were made to remove the reefs, but without much 
success. However, with that pertinacity so innate in our 
American friends, proceedings were continued, and it was 
decided to do the thing on a big scale, as they usually do. 
The minor rocks had been got rid of, but the largest. Flood 
Rock, about nine acres in extent, remained to be disposed of. 
Operations were commenced, and the rock was honey-combed 
below low-water mark with tunnels. Twenty-four galleries 
were made running in one direction, and these were intersected 
by forty-six others running at right angles; then the walls were 
pierced with drill-holes in every direction, close upon 13,000 
holes being made, 9 feet deep and about 3 inches in diameter — 
in all,' there being over 20 miles of these holes. Then came the 
filling-up process ; each hole was charged, first with a cartridge 
of rackarock, an explosive consisting of 79 parts of chlorate 
of potash and 21 parts of dinitrobenzole, and secondly with a 
cartridge of dynamite, and the whole were connected by wires, 
so that they could be discharged simultaneously by electricity. 
The amount of explosives used was enormous, being 240,399 lbs. 
of rackarock and 42,331 lbs. of dynamite. 

At last, after several years of working, everything was ready ; 
and on 10th October 1885, by placing her finger on a small 
button, a little child started the current and blew the whole 
rock to pieces. A dull thud was heard, the earth shook a 
little, a huge volume of water, some 14?00 feet long and 800 
feet wide, rose about 200 feet in the air, and all was over — the 
only damage done on land consisting of a few panes of glass 
broken, and the falling of a little plaster, and a few loose 
bricks in Astoria ! And so Hell Gate disappeared. It is 
estimated that the resistance offered to the explosives equalled 
500,000 tons of rock and 200,000 tons of water. 

Newport is to New York what Brighton is to London, and 
the *Sassiety' — with a capital S there — is said to be ex- 
tremely select. The ' Four Hundred ' is particularly so, and 
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is looked upon — by the members — as the crime de la crime 
of an exalted aristocracy. Yet, after all, what is it ? The 
only qualification is the almighty dollar; and so long as 
this is possessed to an inordinate extent, and the ladies are 
enabled to smother themselves in diamonds, 
the end is attained; the greater the 
amount of dollars and diamonds, the 
greater is the respect shown to the 
possessor. But are the natives of 
Newport alone in this particular .f^ I 
tliink not. Still, the affair is carried 
to such an extreme there, it is im- 
possible not to view it from its ludic- 
rous side. For instance, the mansions, 
or almost castles, of which the place 
chiefly consists, are called cottages ; 
and the cottage which Mr. 
Vanderbilt has erected, from 
what we read in the Bible, 
completely puts in the shade 
that elaborate building called 
'Solomon's Temple.' This cottage, 
\i is said, has cost several millions of 
dollars, and it certainly looks like it. 
It is built of pure white marble, and 
I was informed every stone was ob- 
tained from Europe. 

Bathing is a veiy favourite amuse- 
ment here. I stayed at the Ocean 
House, a large residential hotel, and capitally conducted. 
However, I had not been in the place half an hour before I 
came to the conclusion that there were too many doors 
about. Upon my arrival I was conducted to my room, and 
thereupon arranged my toilet for dinner. When this ordeal had 
been completed, and I was about to leave, I noticed there were 
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two doors in my room. I opened the one I thought I came in 
at ; but, as the poet says, 

' Confusion thrilled me then^ and secret joy 
Fast throbbing^ stole its treasures from my hearty 
And mantling upward turned my face to crimson.' 

This door led into a bathroom, and the room was occupied 




BATHING'TIME AT NEWPORT 



by a lady wearing the same costume as Eve before the fall ! 
With an incoherent apology, I beat a hasty retreat, the lady 
saying, * Guess I ought to have seen that door was locked.** It 
appeared my room was one of a suite, and that the bathroom 
was entered from two rooms. It was extremely awkward, but 
I couldtft help it. If people will put a lot of doors in a room, 
and won't lock those that are not wanted, what can anybody 
expect ? 



30 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 



.\notlier lively little episode happened here during my stay, 
but I was not involved this time. A dandified young gentle- 




A TIMID BATHBR 



man, rather of the * dude ' order, as they are called, had been 
* playing up Mo a most charming young lady ; and, she re- 
sponding to his attentions, everything was going on swimmingly 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 



31 



when another gentleman arrived and saw what was going on. 
Gentleman No. 2 recognised Gentleman No. 1, and there- 
upon sought out the lady'^s father, and told him he thought it 

was his duty to inform 
him that the gentleman 
who was paying such 
attention to his daugh- 
ter was not only a 
noted forger of Govern- 
ment bonds, but that 
he had * done time ** for 
various periods on three 
different occasions ! 
Then the noise began. 
The father interviewed 
Grentleman No. 1, and 
afterwards Gentleman 




• 'guess I OUGHT TO HAVE SEEN THAT DOOR WAS LOCKED 

No. 1 interviewed Gentleman No. 2, at the conclusion of 
which No. 2 was in an extremely * battered' condition, and 
contemplating very seriously whether, after all, life was worth 
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living. Mr. Ex-convict suddenly terminated bis stay at 
the hotel ; and the next day a leading New York paper con- 
tained a detailed account of the whole affair, and also gave a 
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complete history of the gentleman''s previous career. Fearing 
that perhaps something else might happen, and of a more 
serious character, I soon got ' under weigh ' again, and went to 
Boston. 
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Now, it may not be generally known in this country, but it 

is well known in Boston, that there is one place in the world, 

and that is Boston. Everything here is extremely proper — in 

fact, almost ultra-English. There are heaps of people in this 

headquarters of 'cult** who would much rather be found dead 

on Boston Common than live for ever in a double-lmrrelled 

mansion in Michigan ! In fact, I have heard that when the 

first real Bostonian died, and went aloft, St. Peter hesitated to 

let him through the 

gate; and upon the 

defunct one expostu- ' 

lating, and saying he L 9 

came from Boston, 

St. Peter remarked 

that that was just tlir 

difficulty. 'However/ 

said lie, ' come in ; but 

please doiiH be disaj)- * 

pointed!'* I fancy there 

must be a bit of satire 

intended somewhere in that. 
It is certainly an important 

place, and the remarkabk' in 

terest taken by natives in Htti-a- 
ture, science, and art is well knuwiu 
This interest, too, is I'eal in n way, 
for the place contains an enormous 
number of literary and kindiLtl 
societies. 

It is one of the old places, and was 
founded in 1630, so that naturally there are 
some old parts in the city, and these con- 
trast strangely with the more modern dis- 
tricts. The city has been added to from time to time, and 
its area and population are steadily increasing ; consequently 

c 




HE STARTED A PANT 
BUSINESS 
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the inhabitants get more and more important — in their own 
estimation — and think they are more than ever entitled 




to dub their city *the Hub of the Universe.' Well, their 
doing so pleases them, and 
doesnH hurt any- 
body else ; so what 
does it matter? 
Names don't hurt 
a bit. 

A stranger might 
almost imagine that 
Boston was owned 
by some clothing 
syndicate, for the ^ 
prominent adver- 
tisement all 
the place is, 
you wear pants?' I theatre scene 

suppose * pants ' is a more 

cultured word for * trousers.' There really appear to be 
such a lot of people selling ' pants,' it seems strange there 




over ^^'Ni'f// 
s, ^Do ^n( 
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should be any one left to buy them. Some people think that 
Boston must have been founded by some patriotic Highlanders, 
and that, when the highly cultured era set in, the more ad- 
vanced of the inhabitants began to look askance at the national 
costume of *bonnie Scotland**; therefore some enterprising 
Yankee immediately seized the opportunity to start a ' pant ' 
business, and, prospering so much, rapidly brought around 
him a whole crowd of competitors. This is not my idea, 
though. Still, however the thing originated, there is no get- 
ting away from the fact that Boston is famous for culture and 
' pants.** I went to the theatre here to see that regular 
American play, * The Old Homestead ,** and was very pleased 
with it. By the way, one night at a theatre here — the occa- 
sion of a new play, I think it was — the front row of the dress 
circle was occupied by some young gentlemen, supposed to be 
students, in evening dress ; and when the prima donna appeared 
they all threw back their overcoats and showed expansive shirt- 
fronts, bearing the words boldly displayed : * Do you wear 
pants ? If not, go to So-and-so''s Pant Co. ! ' 
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PnrtlHiKl (Mfiine)— Lungfellow— ijueK*^€ — 
U'olfc and Monti-wlm — Tlie * Scdtt Act ' Ccim- 
111 ii^sion — l\\(i I ni jMtit Jint Quest i( ms — ( ':iTih4 1 an 
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- Peculiar Thoughts — An Enterprising Syndicate. 



Feeling that Boston was just a 'wee bittie** too cultured, 
and getting tired of seeing 'pants'* staring me in the face 
all day and haunting my dreams at night, I made another 
move, and started oft* for the prohibition State of Maine, and 
its capital, Portland, in particular. Any one who wants 
to know my views on prohibition can have it in one word, 
and that word is 'bosh.** Portland in itself is a most un- 
interesting place, and hardly has a single redeeming feature 
in it. 

One thing I saw, however, that pleased me very much, and 
that was, in one of the squares, a statue of Longfellow — the only 
statue I saw in the place. Now, in Longfello'w our American 
cousins have got a man of whom they may be really proud, for 
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he was a great and grand poet, and one whose memory will be 
for ever green. 

From here I toured up into Canada, and mffcde my first stop 
at Quebec. This was a splendid journey, and the scenery 
through the White Mountains in the bright moonlight was 
simply grand. At every turn, look wherever one would, the 
picturesque grandeur of the thickly wooded mountains and 
valleys was enough to almost turn the brain of any landscape 
painter. It was a magnificent, a noble sight, and I was really 
sorry when sleep compelled me to * turn in."* By this time I 
was getting used to travelling a rAmericain^ and felt perfectly 
at home on board the Grand Trunk Railway, by which I 
travelled. 

I don't care who the man may be : coming from our country, 
his first sight of Quebec must bring up thoughts of long ago, 
and recall to him the many stirring pages of history he has 
read referring to this ancient and famous city. It can hardly 
be called remarkably ancient, for it has not been founded quite 
three hundred years. It was founded in 1608, and was taken 
possession of by the English in 1629. It was restored again, 
however, in 1632. Then the English attacked it again in 
1690,' but without success ; but in 1759, under General Wolfe, 
the English again returned to the attack. 

Who, that has ever read it, has forgotten that page of 
English history when, after several weeks of desultory 
manoeuvring and occasional fighting, with an army of some 
8600 men, on the morning of September 13, 1759, General 
Wolfe made a bold and successful attack upon the French, 
and again added Quebec to the British Empire ? The name 
of Wolfe stands bright in the annals of British glory, and his 
expiring words at the moment of victory, 'Then God be 
praised ! I shall die happy ! ' will ever be fresh in the minds of 
those w^hose pride it is to claim him as a countryman. But, 
while talking like this about Wolfe, I don't think that other 
brave man should be overlooked — the commander of tlie 
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Frencli, the Marquis de Montcalm ; for his name will for ever 
be associated with that of Wolfe and of Quebec. He made a 
gallant struggle during the weeks Wolfe was oppressing him, 
and in the fight itself was struck down while courageously 
endeavouring to rally his men. Carried back to the city, and 
told his end was fast approaching, he, like Wolfe, expired with 
a true soldier'^s spirit, and with the words, ^So much the 
better; I shall not live to see the surrender of Quebec.'* A 
noble tribute to the memory of both these brave men now 
stands in the midst of the Government Gardens of Quebec in 
the shape of an obelisk sixty feet in height; and inscribed 
upon the front, facing the direction along which the French 
general moved, is the word 'Montcalm,' while upon the 
other side, facing the way from which the British advanced, 
is the word * Wolfe." In 1775 the Americans had a hard 
struggle to capture the place, but were unsuccessful, losing 
their leader, Montgomery, and having their second in command, 
Arnold, severely and seriously wounded. 

I am not going to describe British battles all the way 
through this book, or * trim its pages round with gore "* ; but 
that little digression was, 1 think, excusable, for it wants a very 
heavy brick indeed upon the top of patriotism to keep it down 
on special occasions. While 1 am on the warlike strain, 1 could, 
if I wished, launch boldly forth upon the strategic position of 
Quebec; but I worft, because I'm not a soldier, or even a 
volunteer. It is a grand-looking place, though ; and, standing 
as it does upon a huge clifF, towering high above the water's 
level, just at the place where the St. Lawrence commences to 
narrow, it looks every inch what it is — an important sentinel 
of the eastern entrance to the great and loyal Dominion of 
Canada. 

From the style of architecture, the fortifications, prevalence 
of the French language, and indeed the general surroundings, 
any one might very easily imagine himself in a French town 
instead of in America, or rather Canada. 
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When I arrived in the city, a Commission was sitting to con- 
sider the advisability of applying * prohibition ' to the whole of 
Canada ; but the witnesses examined were very much opposed 
to it in every way. Some of the wild teetotal papers took me 
rather severely to task because I had the temerity to send in 
to the Commissioners some statistics showing the average life 
of various classes of drinkers ; amongst them being the total 
abstainers, who had the shortest average, and the habitual 
drunkard, whose average was two yeara longer ! Prohibitionists 
have a very peculiar idea of a * brandy-and-sodaist,' but the re- 
marks of these teetotal literary gentlemen did me no harm ; 
I wasn't mobbed, neither was there any attempt to lynch me. 
Prohibition has been tried in several parts of Canada, but has 
not found much favour. By the way, before I forget it, I 
may mention a rather amusing experience here. I was going 
through a ' prohibition ** State, and tried to get some whisky 
from the conductor of the train, but without success. ' Can't 
do it, boss; weVe in a prohibition State, and I can't do it.' 
However, he eventually advised me to try at a store at the 
next stopping-place, and this I did. 'Do you sell whisky?' 
'Are you sick, mister, or got a medical certificate.?' 'No.' 
'Then I can't do it. See, this is a prohibition State, so I 
can't sell it ; but I reckon our cholera mixture '11 about fix 
you. Try a bottle of that.' I did, but to my great astonish- 
ment received a very familiar bottle, which, although it was 
labelled on one side 'Cholera Mixture: a wine-glassful to 
be taken every two houre, or often er as required,' had upon 
the other side the well-known label of a firm of Scotch 
whisky distillers, whose name modesty requires me to sup- 
press ! 

Just about this time the whole of the States was agitated by 
two great questions, and I found that the agitation had spread 
over the border. One of the questions, however — as a rule, such 
an important one — was totally eclipsed by the other one, and 
one of a very different nature — an approaching prize-fight 
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between Corbett and Sullivan. The fight was everything, and 
the papers were full of it ; even the niggers, when not singing 





! 





A BRANDY-AND-SODAIST 



that awful song, Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-aij^ were making anxious 
inquiries as to the likely winner. 

Upon leaving Quebec for Montreal, I had my first experience 
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of that marvellous achievement of railway engineering and skill, 
which is rightly numbered amongst the wonders of the world — 
the Canadian Pacific Railway. There are railways and there 
are railways ; but, go where you will, there is not at present any 
railway which for system, management, comfort in travelling, 
and downright general excellence comes within miles of the 




THE CHOLERA MIXTURE 



Canadian Pacific. It reaches right away across the vast 
Dominion of Canada, from the Atlantic to the Pacific, and 
passes through country which simply beggars description. The 
arrangements for dining, sleeping, etc., are just perfect ; in fact, 
the whole thing is in reality a moving hotel of unrivalled 
excellence. Many very interesting parts are passed between 
Quebec and Montreal, and the names of several of the places 
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recall the old days of the French settlements around here. 
Montreal is not only very picturesque, but is also imposing 
in appearance, especially when looked at from the river front, 
for then the full effect is got of the gently rising terraces 
of which the city is built, and the grand background to the 
whole of the wooded heights of Mount Royal— a mountain 
standing over 700 feet above 
the level of the river. Thv 
city is well built, and the 
streets are good, Tlie 
population is a iiiix 
ture of English 
and French ; 
and, although 
the latter are 
in the major- 
ity, the trade 
is controlled 
by the for- 
mer, as they 
are wealthier 
and far more 
energetic and 
industrious. In 
fact, the French 




CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY 



have kept the place 

back very considerably. Still, Montreal is the commercial and 
financial centre of the Dominion. There is plenty of money 
in the place, and there is more continually being made. The 
cold about here is very intense in the winter, and the frost at 
times is so great that goods trains have been run across the St. 
Lawrence on the ice instead of across the ordinary bridge. They 
say the winter is very enjoyable, though, as there are plenty of 
means of keeping the circulation going — sleighing, tobogganing, 
skating, and suchlike. Loyalty to the Queen and the Union 
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Jack is very much marked here; but really throughout the whole 
of Canada a strong loyal feeling towards the Empire is most 
observable on every side. Possibly I may have noticed this the 
more after hearing the Old Country slanged so much in the 
States, for the lower-class American considers it the right thing 
to ^go for' everything British. I may say that this is not the 
case with the more reasoning and common-sense American, 
though ; and 1 was pleased to find it so. 




PARLIAMENT HOUSE, OTTAWA 



After having ' done *" Montreal, I boarded the Canadian Pacific 
again, and went off to Ottawa, on the way enjoying the grandeur 
of the scenery and the comfort of the car. Ottawa is the 
capital of the Dominion, and is a very well built place. The 
foundation-stone of the Houses of Parliament was laid by 
the Prince of Wales in 1860. They are a fine pile of 
buildings. 

A tremendous trade is done here in timber, or ' lumber," as 
it is called, and huge saw-mills and timber-slides are all over 
the place. Still, these do not detract from the general appear- 
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ance of the place — in fact, to the contrary, for the city gives one 
a splendid impression of industry and government. Its im- 
posing public buildings and Parliament House give it an air 
of public and national importance, and the numerous and 
enormous mills and places of business stamp it as a great 
commercial centre. 

Well, when one gets on the great American continent, 
whether it be the States, or whether it be in Canada, a spirit 
of restlessness and anxiety to keep moving arises, and there is 
no help for it. The very atmosphere seems to be laden with a 
* go-ahead ** idea, and go ahead one must. I ' cavorted ' round 
the place, here, there, and everywhere, and eventually found 
myself on board the Canadian Pacific again, bound for Toronto. 
This is a very fine place, and, as in the other Canadian cities, 
the streets are good. So far, nothing has come up — no, down 
— to the level of New York in the matter of streets. Yes, 
Toronto is a very fine place, and I should like to have stayed 
there longer, especially as I met some friends of my late rela- 
tive, the Hon. Alexander Mackenzie, a late Premier of Canada 
— I believe a much-respected man, and who, as the story goes, 
started there as a bricklayer ; but the spirit of travel was upon 
me, and, as I could almost hear tlie mighty roar of Niagara, 
there was no staying still, so off I went to view that greatest 
of Nature's wonders — the Falls of Niagara. 

And when I arrived there — what ^ sight ! 

I will not attempt to become eulogistic upon the subject, for 
it is one that has puzzled the heads of far wiser folks than I 
can ever hope to be. To do ample justice in words to the awe- 
inspiring grandeur of such a scene is simply impossible. The 
river Niagara is only about thirty-six miles long, and flows 
from Lake Erie to Lake Ontario ; but in its course it makes a 
descent of 326 feet ! Some twenty-two miles or so of the river 
are above the Falls, and at the commencement of its course no 
one would imagine that the quiet and peaceful-looking stretch 
of water would ever develop into the indescribable torrent it 
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does further down. However, it gradually gains impetus, its 
velocity becomes greater and greater, it breaks into furious 
rapids, when. Goat Island dividing it, one part of the river 
rushes madly on to the American fall, while the other part is 
impelled with terrific force round the other side of the island, 
and, arrived at the brink of the awful precipice, the huge 
volume of water hurls itself over into the 
depths below with a thundering roar that 
stays in one's eai*s for days, and which has 
beon heard at a distance of fifty miles. 
The fall on the American side of the river 
h about 1000 feet broad, and the descent 
is between 160 and 170 feet. The fall on 
the Canadian side is in the shape of a 
horseshoe, and the outline is about 2600 
.^t^g,::^ Jg feet, with a descent of some 160 feet. It 

% V^'lW ^^ estimated that about 15,000,000 cubic 
feet of water sweeps over this huge preci- 
}jiLc every minute. Below the Falls, again, 
is another scene most awful in its grandeur. 
It is possible to take a walk underneath 
tilt* Falls, but I should hardly recommend 
this kind of stroll to persons suffering 
from nerves. You go down a lift 
for about 60 feet to get to the edge 
"* of the river below, and then take 
your stroll. I went. I * wasn't a 
bit frightened,' but somehow I began 
to wonder how many wicked things I had done in my life, 
and whether I had been guilty of a very egregious crime in 
my juvenile days when, in order to lessen a plague of rats, my 
parents had allowed me one penny for every tail I brought 
them, and I had sold them the same tails two or three times 
over. Funny that such thoughts will spring up at such peculiar 
times, but they do, and this was a very peculiar time. A slight 
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slip of the foot here is quite sufficient to bring the whole of 
one'^s past life before one with a rush. 

The deafening rush and roar was such, any one would hardly 
think it possible to hear oneself think ; but you can, and I 
thought the place was one where any one would feel much more 
comfoi-tablc after saying a hymn than 'saying a swear/ I 
hope no one will think I was nervous, 
because I aiu only recording my inipres- 
Siions, and (>no tjf these, I remember, was 
thiit I was not ntTVOUs. 

I'iiiniliarity, however, breeds a certain 
eon tempt in tijue, and the natives and re- 
sidents htive found that, becoming used 
r-^^ to the surroundings, the 

1^^^ %^y^ ' fi^^ feeling ' at first pro- 

duced will soon wear 
off\ and enable them to 
\vork upon the feelings of 
t»t]icrs» And they do. I said natives, 
but I think thieves would be the more 
tippro]*riate word, for the souvenirs of the 
place purchased by 
visitors before the ter- 
restrial thoughts have 
-WP quite retunied, are 

charged just about 
five times the price for 
which they can be obtained 
elsewhere. Then again, wicked men are supposed to take por- 
traits of visitors against the Falls; but the visitors are partici- 
pators in this fraud, for they are really taken in a studio, and then 
a background of the Falls put in. I saw the barrel in which some 
idiot — I forget his name — went through the rapids, and also 
the place where, through his foolhardiness. Captain Webb met 
his death. The latter place is certainly not the spot I should select 
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for a morning dip ; neither would I like to emulate the intrepid 
Blondin and cross the Falls in mid-air on a rope 




WICKED MEN TAKE PORTRAITS 



The enterprising American stops at nothing; and when I 
was there, tunnelling operations were being carried on (in fact, 
were approaching completion) under the village of Niaagar 
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Falls for the pui-pose of utilising the water-power of the Falls 
for electric lighting and tramways. It is calculated that about 
200,000 horse-power will be obtained, and that the cost will be 
only $5 per hoise-power per annum. New York is only 450 
miles from here, but the syndicate contend that the power will 
be quite sufficient to work a line as far as there. 
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Oil City and Pittsburg — Natural Gas — 
Protection and Millionaire Philanthropists — ^Billy Pinkerton* — Riots 
at Homestead — Andrew Carnegie — ' Pistol Practice * — A Suicide — 
A Morning Walk — Voyage to Detroit — ' New Corn * — Detroit — The 
' Empress * Train— George. 

After being ' rooked,"* like every other visitor to the marvellous 
Falls, and taking a final look at the wonderful place, I took 
train again and moved off* to Pittsburg, going by way of 
Buffalo and Oil City. It would almost seem that some of the 
American towns are named after whatever they are famous for. 
I don't mean to say that Buff\ilo is so called because the animal 
of that name is to be found roaming at will all over the place, 
asleep on doorsteps or kept in families as a domestic pet ; but 
no more appropriate name than Oil City could be found for 
that place, for the atmosphere of the whole country round 
simply reeks with oil. Going into Pittsburg, in fact, seems 
more like going into an oil warehouse. To a stranger, perhaps> 
the most wonderful thing in Pittsburg is the natural gas. 
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This gas has been almost universally used here for over ten 
years both for manufacturing and domestic purposes ; and, as it 
is very pure, very clean, and possesses great heating power, it 
is a remarkably good substitute for coal. It is obtained from 
various districts within a radius of about twenty miles from 
Pittsburg, and is supplied by different companies. The earth 
is drilled to perhaps nearly 1500 feet, and then out rushes the 
gas with a pressure of about 500 lbs. to the square inch, which 
is amply sufficient to force it through the pipes. I was told 
that the estimated daily consumption was as near as possible 
8,000,000 feet, and that the length of piping used in bringing 
it to the city and delivering it to the houses, mills, etc., 
exceeded 1200 miles. 

The chief industries in Pittsburg are those connected with 
iron and steel, and some of the factories — or mills, as they call 
them — might almost be called miniature Black Countries. 
Downright hard work is the rule here, and it is well carried 
out. Still, it seemed to me a pity that such monopolies should 
exist as do now in the iron and oil trades. Protection may be 
all very well in some things, but as carried out in America it 
makes the rich man richer and the poor man poorer. It 
would be well for those monopolists who visit our shores, give 
away money, decry our countiy, and pose as philanthropists of 
the first water, if they would remember the source from which 
they obtain their wealth, and, instead of preaching against a 
country to which they are so closely allied, they would go back 
to their own land, and look into matters connected with their 
own establishments, and rectify those evils which undoubtedly 
exist, and the abolition of which would be so much to the 
advantage of themselves, their workpeople, and the community 
at large. 

' Billy Pinkerton ' would find his occupation gone if such 
things were to be. 

The business of the gentleman called ' Billy Piakerton ' is a 
very strange one, and a very large one. It extends nearly all 
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over the States, and is really a kind of cross between a detec- 
tive and police agency and a ' Scotland Yard,' farmed out by 
the authorities to be worked by private enterprise. It will be 
remembered, in connection with the Homestead riots in 1892, 
that Pinkerton's men played a very active part at the outset, 
meeting with a decidedly hostile reception from the strikers, 
and not coming off altogether best in the sanguinary fight 
which ensued. 

Being so close to Homestead, it was only natural I should 
run over and have a look at the place ; and a rare collection of 
chimney-stacks I found it, while the smoke about the place 
would have done justice to some of the smokiest parts of our 
own midland counties. On the hill-side, overlooking the valley, 
was the encampment of the Pennsylvania Militia, who had been 
called out to subdue the rioters and keep order. - This cer- 
tainly had a very picturesque effect ; but it was very sad to 
think such things should have to be, especially when at this 
particular time the strike was being carried on for the advan- 
tage of a few agitators, who here, as in every other country, 
live on the working-men by preaching to them of imaginary 
wrongs and suchlike. The mills at and around Pittsburg are 
simply enormous. Natural gas is used all over the place for 
smelting, etc., and everything seems to be carried on with 
such ease, dexterity, and precision, ©ne would think the 
handling and smelting of iron were the easiest thing imagin- 
able. It is poured about like so much treacle, and it almost 
seems that the iron bars and rails are made ready for use 
before the molten mass has had time to lose the hot, red glow 
it possessed wlien poured from the furnace. And ifs all done 
by kindness — I mean machinery. At this time Andrew 
Carnegie, of Homestead fame, was the most talked-of man for 
miles around, and also the most unpopular. He would have 
had an exceedingly rough tiijie of it if he had visited the place 
just then; and yet it was through him so many hundreds 
of people found their living, and perhaps that Homestead is 
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the industrial place it now is. Starting life in Pittsburg 
in connection with the railway, he gradually improved his 
position until he became an impoi-tant official at the depot 
there ; then, going into the iron trade, his prosperous career 
continued, until, at the present day, he stands in the foremost 
rank of American millionaires. 

On board the train going from Pittsburg to Cleveland I fell 
in with a downright jolly party, some genuine Americans and 
some partly acclimatised Englishmen ; and, to their shame, I 
must say that the acclimatised Englishmen were far worse 
against* the Old Country than the Americans. It was in the 
smoking-car, and everybody was very chummy. A little way 
out from Pittsburg, when we were not going very fast, we heard 
several pistol-shots and some screaming, which seemed to come 
from a passing train. Naturally I was curious,and wondered what 
was the matter. I had heard about * holding-up ' trains, and 
had a faint idea that something of the kind might be going to 
happen now ; but one of the Yankees explained that he guessed 
it was only a little ' pistol practice ** going on. But I called 
attention to the screams. * Guess some one got hit,** said he. 
'You know, mister, this is a free country, and in some parts, if one 
man wants to shoot another man, why, he j ust does it before the 
other man gets a chance of shooting him ! ' I said, ' Yes, you 
call it a free country ; but it seems to me, to use one of your 
country''s expressions, it 's a "darned sight" too free!" This 
brought a rather funny tale from one of the party, and one 
which showed how an American will put such a lot into a 
few words. This man told us that some years ago he knew 
another man who came out from England to try and find his 
brother, from whom he had not heard for about four years. 
Going to a place called Dead Man's Gully, out west, the 
place he had last heard from, he saw a by no means prepossess- 
ing-looking gentleman leaning against a post, in a tumble- 
down kind of railway depot, amusing himself by spitting at 
flies, and nine times out of ten making the fly wonder where 
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the sudden deluge came from. The gentleman had a rough 
and ferocious aspect, and the sight of a sheath-knife stuck in 
one side of his belt and a * six-shooter "* in the other did not 
make things look more attractive. Overcoming his awe for 

this terrible 
person, the 
somewhat 
timid Eng- 
lishman ap- 
proached, 
and ventured 
to ask the 
gentleman if 
lie had been 
in those parts 
long. 




' Guess 
it's five- 
and twen- 
ty year.' 

^Five- 
and -twen- 
ty years ! 
Then per- 
haps you 
can give me 
tfie informa- 
tion I require. 
I am trying to 
find my brother; he 
was in this neighbourhood about four or five years ago. His 
name was Williamson.' 

' Williamson — kinder boss-eyed chap ? ' 

* Yes, that 's the man ! ' 

* Guess I did know him. He committed suicide three years ago.' 
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What ! my brother committed suicide ? Why, he was the 

Itist mail ill the world I should 

have thought would have 

done such a thiii^. Was 

lie ill, or rti trouble, or 

what?' 




' HE CALLED ME A LIAR ' 

He called me a liar, stranger ! "* And another fly wondered 
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where the wet c^me from ! And so the time went on ; but I 
must admit that at times I somewhat doubted the truth of 
some of the narratives I heard. 

Cleveland is also a great oil centre, and, as well, it boasts of 
large iron-foundries, lumber-yards, and shipbuilding-yards. It 
is at the mouth of a river rejoicing in the pretty name of 
Cuzahoga, on the south shore of Lake Erie ; and about half 
a mile from the shore, opposite the mouth of the river, an 
immense breakwater has been constructed about two miles long, 
thus forming a safe and commodious harbour for a large 
number of vessels. A good harbour is necessary here, for what 
is called iMke Erie covers an area of over 9000 square miles ; 
and when the wind blows, such things as storms are by no 
means unknown. 

At fii-st sight, people would think there was only one street 
in Cleveland ; but of course there are others. Still, Superior 
Street, which is the business centre of the place, is getting on 
for a mile long, and is over 130 feel wide, so there is plenty of 
it. I found in many American towns that there was really 
plenty of street, and room for a couple of omnibuses to drive 
down without damaging the paint on each other's wheels. More 
than once, in different places, I thought that if I crossed to the 
other side of the street I should be going as far as the whole 
length of an ordinary street (say Lime Street) in the City of 
London. Still, if you did want to get on to the other side, you 
were obliged to walk ; cable-cars don''t run from pavement to 
pavement, and a cab would cost a dollar, so to get over that way 
would Ije a bit of a luxury. The hotel I stayed at in Cleveland 
was in Superior Street ; and when I came downstairs in the 
morning I used to walk to the other side of the roail and back 
twice before breakfast, and it gave me a splendid appetite. 

Amongst other things that Cleveland is famous for is the 
wealthiest self-made man in the whole of the States, and I pre- 
sume the world. His name is Rockerfeller, and according to 
popular report he is worth upwards of 150,000,000 "dollars, or 
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somewhere about d£*80,000,000 sterling ! It seems hardly 
possible to believe that such fabulous wealth could he obtained 
by one man starting at zero ; but it is generally supposed that 
that is his * pile." He is one of the Standard Oil kings ; and, 
although so enormously rich, perhaps his greatest pride con- 
sists in exhibiting his books showing his expenditure when he 
had to live on fifty dollars a month. There is rather a differ- 
ence between half a hundred and half a million dollars as a 
monthly stipend ! 

leaving Cleveland, I went to Detroit, and for a change took 
a boat across the * Lake.' Of course, I don't mean that I hired 
a kind of Thames skiff* and sculled across. That would have 
been a little too much. No, it was almost a young ocean- 
steamer, and going across the ^ Lake "* was almost a voyage. 

I was always ready for a new experience, and, as I had heard 
a lot about * new corn,** determined to try some, while on board, 
when feeding-time came. It was brought to me on a plate, and 
certainly looked and smelt very nice; but the difficulty was how 
to eat it. The whole cob — about six or eight inches long — was 
on the plate, and there was evidently a science in getting off' 
the corn. First I got a fork and tried to pick it off*, pea by 
pea ; but the thing wouldn't keep still — it kept twirling over 
and over, and nearly came into my lap twice. Then I thought 
if I cut it into two I might get it to stand steady, as well 
as preserve the two halves to make * corn-cob ' pipes with. I 
nearly lost it altogether in attempting to do this. It was so 
hard the knife would make no impression, and, getting blunted, 
it slipped off* suddenly, nearly breaking the plate and sending 
the cob flying. I just had time to jump up and clutch it 
before it went off* the table, at the same time using to myself 
certain American words signifying great annoyance ; and then, 
when wondering how next to tackle the aff*air, happening to 
look up I saw two pretty American girls were thoroughly 
enjoying my discomfiture. They had just reached the *com' 
stage, and, picking up the cob by each end in their fingers, just 
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nibbled the com off* like mbbits ; tis they started, one of them 
said, * Say, mister, this is how you must do it ! ' Then I was all 
right, and got on famously, both with the * new com ' and the 
new young ladies. 

The boat was not wrecked on the voyage — I was glad of it, 

for the ' Lake " 
is quite 200 
feet deep — and 
eventually we 
dropped anchor 
at Detroit. I 
didn't find this 
place jmrticu- 
larly interest- 
ing, although 
it is a good 
commercial 
centre, and 
there are plenty 
of smelting- 
works about, as 
well as flour- 
mills, places 
where railroad 
cars are made, 
boot and shoe 
factories, and a 
whole host of 
other indus- 
tries. It is one 

of the old towns of the States, and has been under both French 
and British rule previous to its passing to the United States. 
I had a good look round the place, and thought it was then 
about time I paid a visit to that most marvellous city of 
a marvellous country, Chicago. 
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Consequently, I collected once more my various belongings, 
and got on the move again. 

The train I went by was a remarkably good one, and ran 
from New York to Chicago, a distance of 980 miles, in twenty- 
five hours. It is really a splendid train, and its name, the 
' Empress,** shows that. Republican as the Americans are, they 
like to have something about them to remind them of royalty. 
There is no mistaking the fact that Americans do know how to 
travel. In this train there were dining-, drawing-, and smoke- 
room cai*s, bathrooms, bars, and the inevit- 
able barber-shop. I didn^t have a shave on 
boaixl, because I didn't quite relish the idea of 
facing the edge of a razor on a train going at 
fifty miles an hour. It is safe enough, though, 
and, as far as I could learn, no one has yet been 
decapitated during the operation ; still, there 
are times when one thinks what a splendid 
word ' discretion ' is, and how grand it is to 
act up to its meaning. 

The feeding arrangements on board the 
'Empress' are first-class,and all the passengers 
seem to have large appetites. I wasn't very 
far behind in this respect, and soon made 
away with my eight- or ten-course dinner — I 
forget whether it was eight or ten courses. 
By this time I was getting thoroughly ac- 
climatised and used to the customs of the 
country, and did the same as the most american 
American, and took fifty miles for my 
dinner and the next five miles for my 
toothpick. Toothpicks are quite 
I ^ the essential thing in America, and 
GEORGE WASHINGTON no wcll-bred individual would be 

without one for worlds. The con- 
ductors and waiters on board are, as on all the other lines. 
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niggers — I beg their pardon, men of colour ; and they all seem 
to have one name, George. If you wish a little extra attention, 
call a waiter George Washington ; this has a wonderful eflTect, 
and causes his face to beam with a smile tliat looks as though 
it had been put on hot and run all over. Every one reveres 
the name of the first President of tlie United States, and 
nigger mothers do homage to his memory by christening their 
male offspring George. Some people say these attendants, as 
well as in hotels, don't take tips ; but when George comes up 
to you with a grin on his face and a clothes-brush in his 
hand, to inquire if you would like a * brush down, boss,*' it 
would be a more than ordinarily obtuse individual who didii'^t 
divine that this was a hint for a small gift. Some little 

time after dinner and the exercise 
of the toothpick, the ^Empress** 
gradually slowed up, and 
when she stopped I found 
we had reached Chicago. 





CHAPTER V 



The Chicago Fire — Jealousy of New Yorkers — Gum-chewing — Expectora- 
tion — The ^Quid' — Onions or Indians — Wonderful Prosperity — 
Sunday — World's Fair— The Stock-yards— Killing a Steer — A Hos- 
pital Job— ^ Piggie's ' Executioner — ^ITie End of the Porker. 

It is really almost difficult to know how to start upon this 
chapter, for Chicago is certainly a most wonderful place, and one 
can hardly realise that it is little more than twenty years since it 
was practically a heap of cinders. The terrible conflagration 
which occurred in October 1871 will never be forgotten. 
Starting in a small barn on the south-western outskirts of the 
city, and not being attended to with the usual alacrity, the 
fire rapidly spread amongst the wooden buildings, and the 
wind blowing towards the north-east carried sparks and blazing 
fabric along with it, so that new iires were continually starting. 
It reached the river, and, though this is about one hundred feet 
wide, it proved no obstacle to the raging element, and to the 
horror and consternation of the crowds it was seen that the 
fire had crossed the river ! 

Widening as it went along, the fire, fed as it was by the 
wooden houses of which the place chiefly consisted, soon got 
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beyond human control, and swept at its own sweet will in one 
vast wave of flame over acres and acres of ground, leaving 
behind it black ruin, desolation, and death. Seeing the direc- 
tion in which the flames were travelling, the authorities com- 
menced blowing up houses, so as, if possible, to make a kind of 
boundary ; and luckily this and some rain had good effect, and 
eventually the fire was stopped about three and a half miles 
from where it commenced, and after raging upwards of twenty- 
six hours. Thousands of people were rendered homeless, and 
property worth millions was destroyed. 

And now, what do we see ? Not only a well-built city with 
handsome public buildings, lofty and substantial places of 
business, good streets, and indeed everything civilisation and 
science can suggest, but the most flourishing and rapidly 
increasing city in the States. 

The way in which Chicago is so rapidly coming to the front is 
a very sore point with New Yorkers ; and if you want to have a 
few minutes'* rest from talking and spend that time in listening 
to Yankee eloquence, all you have to do is to ask a New Yorker 
how long he thinks it will be before Chicago becomes the first 
city in the States ? The language used by the gentlemen of 
New York is decidedly impressive while stating how utterly 
impossible it is for Chicago ever to be anything but a second- 
class city, even if it be not convincing ; and it is often embel- 
lished with those flowery flashes of rhetoric which are so 
peculiarly * America'^s own."* This jealousy is not confined to 
the male natives, though, for the ladies are equally vehement 
against any place daring to even think of passing their own 
beloved New York ; and when, after a long tirade, they pause 
almost breathless, they will conclude their flowing, if somewhat 
fiery, flood of eloquence by disparaging the Chicago ladies 
because they have big feet ! Well, I must say that, from 
what I saw, the feet of the Chicago ladies are hardly what one 
would call ' dainty 'ickle tootsies ' ; but I have seen bigger. 

Tobacco-chewing is carried on strongly here — even more so. 
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I imagined, than anywhere else, although the average American 
is never without his ' quid." When I first went out in Chicago 
I really thought that the ladies were indulging in the same 
habit, for almost every one I met had her little mouth working 
away most industriously at something or other ; but luckily 

it turned out to 
.,^^s. r-^ be nr>tliing more 
\ll^-^ harmful than 
^"S^ ^giiin/ There- 
*|"l If tailing of* chew- 

'"fi gum' is a 
very profitable 
affair in the 
States. This 
gimi is pretty 
well guar- 
anteed to 
cure * the 
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thousand natural ills that flesh is heir to," especially ' pepsine 
gum.' Having gone thoroughly into the merits and demerits 
of this gum-chewing business with the fair and sprightly stall- 
keeper of the article in the hotel hall, I one day yielded to her 
temptings and started a chew myself. I got on all very well 
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for about a minute, and then the confounded stuff began to get 
into shape, and would stick about wherever there was a tooth 
to lay hold of. At last, with a smothered blessing — which I 
need not repeat here — that gum was dismissed, and I registered 
a vow never to try the game on again. 

I was pleased to see one thing, and that was, that although 
the ladies chew so much, tliey have not yet acquired — ^at least, 
in public — that other habit of the male sex — expectorating ! 
Spittoons are quite an essential piece of furniture — well, not 
alone in Chicago, but all over the States ; and they are to be 
seen in every room, store, hall — in fact, everywhere. About the 
only place I did not see one was on the ferry-boat going to 
New Jersey, and here was placarded up pretty plentifully : 
* Through respect for the presence of ladies, you are requested 
not to spit over the floor.'* By the way, I remember seeing in 
an office a notice saying : * Gentlemen do not, and others 
rmist not^ spit over the floor." This sort of thing is any- 
thing but nice ; but what can you expect when it is encour- 
aged so, and advertisements are so prevalent : * For a nice 
chew, use So-and-so's tobacco \'* Liquorice is used tremendously 
in * chewing-tobacco," and is sold to tobacconists almost as 
largely as it is in our country to brewers of stout. Some 
people might take an interest in the contrast that, while in 
England men drink the liquorice, in America they spit 
it out. 

A good thing about the Americans is that they are very 
great on giving directions in public places ; as, for instance, in 
one of the first hotels in New York, in gold letters on the top 
of a beautiful marble slab, are the words, ' Gentlemen wishing 
to show their artistic ability will please use the left slab for 
pictures and the right for poetry; signatures at foot." Yet 
even such gentle sarcasm as this does not always prevent a few 
lead-pencil marks finding their way on to convenient places. 

Apart from the fire of 1871, Chicago is a city possessing a 
lot of interesting recollections, and dates back some long time. 
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It ""s a funny nahie, and some people think that it was so chris- 
tened from an Indian word for *wild onion,' as a very long 
time ago wild onions were most prolific about the neighbour- 
hood of the river. But the majority don'^t like to associate 
onions with the name of their city ; so, although I don'^t think 
they are quite correct, they prefer going to a different source, 
and say that it is derived from ckecaqva, an Indian word mean- 
ing * strong,' and a term which was applied to the Indian chiefs 
of the mini tribe when that fraternity located themselves in 
the neighbourhood. Both derivations are good, and whether 
the place really gets its name from an onion or a defunct 
Indian chief doesn't much matter; it's 'going ahead,' and 
that is the main question. 

The Jesuit missionaries were the first white men known to visit 
the place, about 1662. They were Frenchmen, and the French 
claimed all that part in those days ; but the British couldn't 
keep their hands off, and they accordingly took possession in 
1759, but, as every one knows, eventually relinquished it. 

Originally an Indian trading station, it has gradually de- 
veloped, until now its area is somewhere about 405 square 
miles, and its population bordering upon 1,000,000. The 
reason of its commercial success is that it possesses such un- 
rivalled facilities for transportation, both by water and by rail. 
Vessels direct from England can go direct up to the city, and 
it is entered by some sixty railways. The industries of the 
place comprise just every conceivable thing on earth, and the 
manufacture is good. It doesn't matter what you want in 
Chicago, you can get it ; and if the people have never heard 
of it or seen it before, they '11 make it while you sit down and 
have a quiet * chew.' 

The buildings are very high in some parts, and some run up 
to as many as twenty stories. Elevators are very much in 
evidence in these tall edifices, and there are two sorts — the 
ordinary and the express. The express is marked, ' This lift 
does not stop below the ninth floor ' ; and when you get in, and 
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the thing is ' discharged," up it shoots — you fancy the moon at 
least is going to be your destination, especially if you get * ex- 
pressed ' up to the eighteenth or nineteenth floor ; but really, 
before you have got over the sensation of starting you have got 
to your stopping-place. The ordinary doesn't go beyond the 
eightli floor, and doesn't go quite so fast, 
1 there is not much difference. All 
big buildings are fire-proof, or as 
IS science can render them so. This 
s also to the hotels, which, by the 
are not at all badly managed ; but 
sorry to think that the hotel-keepers 
are going on a very bad principle. 
►-^^^^ Each wants to be first, and there 
' is not that amicable feeling ex- 
isting between proprietors which 
might be. It is all very well to en- 
courage a feeling which prompts one to 
success, but *the devil take the hinder- 
most' is not altogether a sentiment to 
lie fostered and cherished. I asked 
, a man one day whether it wasn't 
-' dangerous to build houses so high 
^ for fear of their falling and causing 
loss of life ; but he coolly replied 
that if they did fall, and people 
got killed, it would give others 
r^ . • a chance, and they would start 

clearing and building again next 
day. 
Oh, wouldn't some of our goody-goody people be shocked if 
they went to Chicago ! My ! Theatres, museums, concert- 
halls, gardens, everything is open and in full swing on Sunday; 
and, in addition to this, the * saloons' are open day and night ! 
Money-making is the thing every one goes in for, and they go 
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for it hot and strong. The folks who in our country would 
try and make out a decent weekly 
salary by denouncing siidi tilings 
are either bundled on one side in 
the frantic rush, or lose tlie powet^ 
of speech ; or else they get excited, 
and join themselves in the mad 
helter-skelter race after the * al- 
mighty dollar.' But it is only fair 
to say that there is another side to 
Chicago, and that the city contains 
a large number of churches. 

The ' World's Fair ' has been 
so much discussed in 
almost every publica- 
tion extant, that I 
shall not say any- 
thing about it here, 
especially as I only 
saw the buildings, 
etc., in the state of 
perfection they had 
reached in October 
'92, when I was one 
of about 20,000 to 
pay my 25 cents to 
have a look roimd. ITieR- 
is only one thing, how 
ever, that ought to be men- 
tioned to show the * go-nliead ' 
spirit which pervades Chicago, 
and that is : after it had been 
decided to hold the Exliibititjn, 
and the question arose as to 
where it should be held, Chicago 
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was the first in the contest to show, not only the site, but 
also the guarantee of 10,000,000 dollars. 

Any description of Chicago, however slight, without mention 
of its gigantic stock-yards would be no description at all ; for I 
don't think I am wrong in saying that, occupying nearly 350 
acres of land, they make the largest live-stock market in the 
universe. I thought I had seen a lot of remarkable sights in 
America one way or another ; but when I went to have a look 
over these yards, and the slaughter- and packing-houses, I was 
fairly bewildered. Let me say, to start, that the places are 
simply enormous, and that a regular network of railway seems 
spread all around. The first establishment I was taken to I 
entered the refrigerator warehouses. Not very sultry here, I 
will admit, but hundreds of carcases were hanging around ; 
and another department just here was $imply for cutting up. 
Seemingly various joints of beef were flying all over the place, 
the different joints falling in front of a man ; and they all 
seemed to know the man they had to go to, for each operator 
carves away at a similar joint all day. All they have to do is 
to clear the bone of meat. The man appears to give the joint 
three or four slashes with a big knife (just like I used to do 
with a sword, when in the yeomanry, doing Miea-ds-and-posts ') 
to clear the bone ; then the beef tumbles into one receiver to be 
trundled off to be tinned, or preserved, or made sausages of, or 
something like that, while the bone is thrown into another 
receiver, from whence some of it goes to be converted into 
knife-hajidles, etc., but the majority to be boiled up for soup, 
and then ground down, mixed up with other things, and turned 
into a fertiliser. 

The killing department is the one, though ; and that, as well 
as the pig-killing place, quite staggered me. It seems very 
simple, however. There is an elevated platform by some loose- 
boxes, and upon this a 'man of good proportions,' with an 
enormous 'quid' of tobacco visible in his upper lip, prome- 
nades up and down, manipulating a huge sledge-hammer the 
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while. Two men are continually filling these loose-boxes 
with oxen (or steers, as they are called on the other side); 
and as soon as both animals arrive, one is greeted by the 
gentleman on the platform, who, swinging his huge 

^ledgi." - liainiuer rouiul, 
allows ifc to alight on 
the animiiris foroliead ; 
tht! otlJtT undergoes a 
similar welcome, and, 
both falling in a heap, 
the floor tilting up, they 
arc shot through into the 
department, 




KILLING STEERS 



where another gentleman receives them ' kindly like ' (as Ameri- 
cans say) with another sledge-hammer, in case the first blow has 
not had the desired effect. A chain is then fixed to the hind leg. 
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and in almost less time than it takes to write the steer is 
hanging up from a sort of suspended tramway or trolley- 
arrangement and starts on his journey. 

The first man skins the head and cuts it off, then passes the 
animal on to four men, who just jump on it and skin it with 
about the same ease and celerity with which a street ruffian 
whips off his coat when he wishes to engage in the ' noble art.** 
Then there are other cutting and slicing operations ; but every- 
thing is done with such clockwork regularity that the time 
taken up between the entrance of the steer into the box and 
the final operation is comparatively little more than it has 
taken to write it. 

From this it will be seen that, should the animal be only 
stunned by the sledge-hammers, the rapidity of the subsequent 
operations entirely prevents any return to consciousness. At 
the same time there is a story that a man once had six 
weeks in the infirmary suffering from a broken leg, caused by 
a kick from -the hind leg of a steer soon after it had been 
decapitated, skinned, and disembowelled. I was introduced to 
a gentleman who confirmed this story : it seems hardly pro- 
bable, but then it must not be forgotten that America is a 
wonderful country. Nothing whatever belonging to the animal 
is wasted ; everything is utilised and turned into money. The 
horns go to Paris and other parts to be made into knife- 
handles, combs, etc. ; the bones, as I have already described, 
are first boiled, and after being ground down are mixed with 
the stomach and blood, compressed into cakes, and sold as a 
highly useful fertiliser. Not only a fertiliser, though ; for a lot 
of this hard compressed mixture is made into buttons, and 
eventually finds itself displayed in this form upon the smart 
tailor-made costumes now in such favour with the fair sex. 

Ah, ladies, do you ever think where your buttons come from ? 

But, to show the value of this fertiliser, before its efficacy 
was discovered the parts composing it were thrown away — in 
fact, it was a matter of expense carting it off; but now, through 
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this item alone, one firm netts $100,000 per annum, or about 
d^OjOOO. At the slaughter-house I inspected the daily average 
' kill ' is 3000 head of cattle. 

The modus operandi of ending the troubles of the homely 
porker (or hog, to give him his correct name) is somewhat 
similar, and equally expeditious. 

But what a picture is the executioner ! He stands in a 
commanding position, a small knife in his hand and an 
enormous chew of tobacco in his mouth, knee-deep in blood, 
and bespattered with the same from the crown of his head 
downwards. 

The hog arrives, a chain is passed round his hind leg, and 
up he goes, hind leg foremost, to the trolley, which starts 
immediately. Of course, there is a terrific squeal, but it has 
hardly commenced before he is silenced by the sanguinary 
gentleman'^s knife. One stab does it as piggy is passing on 
the inclined trolley ; and as the knife is withdrawn, the carcase, 
which, fixed to the trolley, is always on the move, is plunged 
into scalding water, and so on through the other operations. 
' Now, look you here, mister,' said my Yankee guide, 'just you 
watch that ''ere hog there, the one just swung up, and you see 
if he isn't killed, scraped, and real finished just before you have 
time to say your prayers.' This was a very 'fine' way of 
putting it, to say the least ; still, however, I must say that if 
the time taken by matutinal or evening devotions by an 
individual were only as long as that occupied from the swing- 
ing up to the finishing of that hog, I think those devotions 
would be the same as those of a gentleman who had his prayers 
printed on a card, which he kept hanging at the head of his 
bed, and, after reading them through on New Year's morning, 
would content himself for the rest of the year with looking at 
the card and simply saying ' Ditto ' ! 

It is really marvellous, the rapidity with which everything is 
done ; and, as with the cattle, nothing whatever is wasted, but 
all turned to account. My guide called my attention to 
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this, and finished by saying, * The only thing we can*'t catch is 
the squeal of the hog, but I reckon well fix tliat before long 
and make something out of it ! ** 

The wonderful thing is, it is only the men who are insured 
who ever get their fingers cut. A premium of $20 a year 
insures a man $15 a week during disablement and $1500 at 
death. Now I must be on the move again. 





CHAPTER VI 

Leaving Chicago— Real Estate — Jumping a Claim — The Mississippi — 
Exhibitions, Teetotalers, Concrete Men, and Mud-Niggers — Rival 
Towns — Dakota District — Pioneers and Indians — An Intolerable 
Tongue-wagger — An Unnatural Scottie — Winnipeg — How to Light 
Gas — Shooting and Winter Sports — Down a Well — The Hudson's 
Bay Co. 

I SAID good-bye to Chicago, with all its worry and bustle and 
skurry and rush after the almighty dollar, and sought * fresh 
fields and pastures new/ There didn'^t seem much of any very 
great importance between Chicago and 'Frisco, so I thought I 
would go back to Canada and have a look at some of the 
places there. Accordingly, I boarded a train for Winnipeg, 
but made up my mind to have a look at St. Paul and Minnea- 
polis on the way. 

Shortly after leaving Chicago — in fact, barely a quarter of an 
hour'^s run from it — we came upon land that showed signs of 
very recently having been prairie, but that would soon be con- 
verted into ' busy haunts of men.'' It was all laid out in 

78 



74 A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 

sections, with roads marked, and quite ready for building to 
commence. Boards were up everywhere announcing 'Real 
estate — so many acres for sale ; apply, etc. etc.'' The Americans 
are big on real estate, and some of them make a nice little 
* pile * dabbling in it. 

When I saw this land staked out I couldn'*t help thinking of 
a little tale I once heard connected with the opening up of 
new land. When a new territory is to be opened up, no one 
is allowed over the border until a given time, and tlie large 
crowd that gathers weeks before the time is kept back by 
soldiers and police ; then, at a given signal, away goes every- 
body to select the best spot he has time to do, and stake it out. 

On one of these occasions, during the night before the grand 
charge was to be made, a man managed to evade the guards 
and get over the boundary. Then, having everything to 
himself, he selected and staked out a very nice piece that could 
hardly help becoming valuable in time. Having done this, he 
wrapped himself in his blanket and went to sleep on his newly 
acquired property. 

When the signal was given, and the grand rush started, one 
man in a cart, which contained all his belongings, got well 
ahead of the crowd, and soon came up with the slumbering 
owner of the new claim. Seeing the spot was a good one, he 
quietly took a tent from his cart, erected it as quietly over the 
sleeping man, then entered it himself, rolled himself in his 
blanket, and lay down to wait events. First man wakes up, 
Yuhs his eyes, and looks round ; second man rises, and in the 
rough vernacular of the * out west ' man asks what the tarna- 
tion something he means by sleeping in his tent. First man 
says he can'^t understand it, for he staked out a claim early 
and went to sleep on it. Then says second man, producing a 
six-shooter, 'Look you here, sonny, that won"'t do; and if you 
don't clear slick out of this. 111 darned soon make you under- 
stand it ! ' Tha^s one way of what they call ' j umping a 
claim.'' 
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It ^s marvellous how quickly a new town arises in America. 

One would think they kept houses, stores, saloons, and churches 

ready-made, and just went and planted them about when a 

new town was wanted. I wouldn'^t mind saying that in about 

a year'^s time all the land I saw marked out will be built 

over, the elc?ctric cars be running, and the 

place be well inliabitctl. 

At St. Paul I got my 

iirst sight of that won- 

tk-rful river that * licks 

i^T? — J^^D^S. f^V creation ^ — the Missis- 

. .^^KP^ #wSL gjpj There are a 

lot of tales to be 
told about this 
gigantic river, 
but Mark Twain 
has used them all 
up, and I won'^t 
poach on the 
ground of a 
brother author. 

At Minneapo- 
lis I saw the Con- 
vention Hall, 
where for these 
parts the Presi- 
dent is nomi- 
nated, but was not 
impressed with it. It is a building which one would imagine 
had seen our St, James's Hall in Piccadilly, and had been 
struggling ever since to get like it, but was getting generally 
despondent at its want of success. 

There was an Exhibition on, which afforded me lots of 
amusement. I picked up a native, a doctor — everybody is 
either a doctor or a colonel in America — and went with him ; 
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he was a regular Uncle Sam, and spoke the * Amurican 
language ^ beautifully — ' guessed ' and * calculated ' all over the 
place. This Exhibition was a marvellous collection of pecu- 
liarities. There was one stand presided over by ladies who 
were professional teetotalers. They looked it. I felt I could 
talk with them without any amorous 
Te^^lings arising, so consulted them as 
[ ( * the advisability of turning teetotaler. 
T\vo elderly maidens began to harangue 
Uncle Sam and myself in vigorous 
tones, and crammed tracts and 
all manner of cold-water litera- 
ture into our hands the while. 
After about a quarter of an hour 
of this sort of thing, it began to 
get a bit monotonous, especially 
as by this time we had several 
pounds weight of tracts, etc., be- 
tween us ; so Uncle Sam put a 
stop to it with, ' Well, look you 
here, ladies, if you ain't a bit 
tired, I reckon we are. My friend 
and I will just go and have a 
cocktail, and then come straight 
away back for the wind - up T 
There were phonographs which, 
after you put a nickel in the slot, 
buzzed out wobbly versions of Irish 
songs; in fact, there were all manner 
of funny things. But the one that interested me most was 
a * fossilized man.** 

The tale that the attendant pitched was wonderful. During 
his travels, while exploring in the Rocky Mountains, he came 
upon a cave that even his ancient Indian guide did not know ; 
and as every Indian knows what every other Indian has known 




A COLONEL 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 



77 



for thousands of years back, this clearly proved that he (the 
showman) was the first to enter the cave from incalculable 
time. In foraging around he came upon many curiosities, 
but the most curious one was the one he was now showing. 
A large piece of rock took his fancy, from some unaccountable 
reason ; and, giving one end of 
it a gigantic blow with 
his botanist's ham- 
mer, about a foot of 
the rock fell in two 
pieces at his ftTt— 
the two pieces were 
shown, and tliL^y fit- 
ted together boaitti- 
fully — leaving 
protruding 
from the otht- 
piece the skull 
of a man. 
Fearing 
lest he I 
should I 
damage ( 
this,hehad \ 
carefully 
brought 
the whole 
away without 
venturing to seek 

for further disclosures. It was really wonderful to think 
that some one had died in that cave thousands of years ago, 
and that the dust of ages falling upon him had gradually 
encased him in a shroud of rock ! Wonderful ! 

'Say, sonny,' said Uncle Sam, 'I'm in the concrete line, 
and I'd like to do business with you if you have many shows 
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runnin\' Sold again ! In my guilelessness I had believed the 
attendant's yarn, but Uncle Sam told me afterwards, the thing 
was very common. It was only a skull stuck on the top of 
a lump of concrete ! Then he told me that he was once 
consulted about a rather peculiar case. A showman was 
exhibiting a ' mud-nigger ' — that was, a nigger who, since his 
childhood, had simply lived in a bed of mud, his head only 
protruding. During three-and-thirty years that nigger had 
never been known to leave that mud ! * But,' he added, * that 
experiment didn't answer; ten days in the mud killed that 
nigger ! ' ' Well,' said I, ' how did things turn out ? What 
was said at the inquest?' 'Said? why, nothing — what 
could be said? Guess you don't take on he was only a 
nigger ! ' 

Minneapolis is famous for its saw-mills, and contains a 
large number of fax;tories where furniture of all kinds is made ; 
but neither of these industries comes up to the flour-mills, for 
these are everywhere. Water being so very plentiful here, 
water-power is used in almost all the factories ; and yet, only 
some comparatively few years ago, there was nothing but 
prairie here, and buflaloes and other prairie pets used to 
regularly spend their Saturday half-holiday in disporting 
themselves on the site now occupied by this town. 

I went from here to St. Paul in an electric trolley-car. The 
distance is ten miles, but the ground is soon got over, for the 
cars travel at a good speed. Along the way on both sides are 
to be seen signs of disappearing prairie-land, for almost every- 
where are boards giving the address of * Real Estate Agents,' 
* Elegant Sites,' etc. Minneapolis and St. Paul are awfully 
jealous of each other ; but that is only natural, for, go where 
you will in the States, as in every other part of the world, you 
will always find the town has a, rival. London is about the 
only exception; but then London is 'away up,' as the 
Americans say. There were no concrete-men, or mud-niggers, 
to see at St. Paul — in fact, very little of anything ; so, once 
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more on board the lugger — I mean train — off we go for 
Winnipeg. 

This is a veiy interesting ride indeed, for it goes through 
the finest wheat-growing land in the States — Dakota district. 
It is a wonderfully fertile part, and it has been known where 
wheat has been grown on the same land for forty years consecu- 
tively. The wheat-fields vary in size from 1000 to 20,000 
acres; and although the average yield is about twenty bushels to 
the acre, in some parts it goes as high as forty bushels ! One 
can imagine wliat a sight it must be at harvesting time, when 
armies of workers and hundreds of the most scientifically 
constructed ' harvesters ' are to be seen at work as far as the 
eye can travel in every direction ! The grain finds its way to 
St. Paul and Minneapolis, and is there ground into flour ; and 
immense quantities of this eventually find their way to our own 
country. As far as the straw is concerned, it would never pay 
to cart this away, so it is simply ' fired,'' i,e. burned, and the 
ashes blown to the winds. 

Here and there large tracts of country have been bought up 
by speculators, who have simply let the grass grow instead of 
cultivating it; and this is such a height that it is scarcely 
possible to see more than about the top half of the heads of 
any horses that might be meandering around in it. At some 
of the stations — or depots, to be more correct — that we stop 
at, some very homely sights are seen. The stations are little 
more than wooden sheds, but outside some of these a buggy is 
seen waiting to meet the husband or son on his return, to take 
him home ; and right away in the distance, close upon the 
horizon, may be seen the house which is his destination. 
This sets one thinking of the days gone by, when the early 
settlers, the pioneers, came out to try their fortune, or risk 
what little they might have, when, away from everybody, 
away from the world, alone in the vast and wild prairie, 
subject to every conceivable hardship, they set about cul- 
tivating the land, and only too often met with a barbarous 
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and merciless death at the hands of tlie savage and pitiless 
Indians. 

Now, I 'm not generally supposed to be a vindictive man, or 
one who is in the habit 
of wishiiiiT harm to anv 
one, bi»1 tlu'iT was; onv 
man on has id tnir tniin 
whom it wimld Imvi* 
given 11 h: I tic ^realost 
pleasure I** hand ovrr 
to tlie toiultr jiK'irios of 
one of l)jc aiK'ii lit ruul 
gentle C'ht*ftH\vs, 
CherokeLvs^ Ara- 
pahoes, Paw nets, 
or Sioux, for lie 
was a perfeet 
nuisance. We 
all wank'tl tii 
go toslerp;bij 
as this in:ui was 
going to iret i^tf 
the train aliuiit 
four ill Uie 
mornini;^-, lie 
didn'^t, and 




INDIANS IN THE OLD DAYS 



wouldn't let anybody else go, but kept up one incessant clamour 
with his tongue, and would argue with everybody. If we could 
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only have got one of Buffalo BilPs Indians with a tomahawk 
to illustrate scalping upon this intolerable tongue-wagger, we 
would have returned most devout thanks for such a deliverance ; 
but this was not to be, and we had to put up with it. 




THE TONGUE-WAGGER 



One man I met on the train was a Mr. Bell, of Bell Farm, 
well known in Canada ; and he said that until recently he was 
the largest single farmer in the world. Another man was a 
Scotchman, who had been in the States for thirty-five years, 
and had, I am sorry to say, transferred his affection for the 
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* Union Jack ' to the * Stars and Stripes.'' He still, however, re- 
tained a little sympathy for Scotland and the Scotch, but every- 
thing English, and England itself, was bad, and existed only 
to be slanged. Even an American pulled him up for his 
vituperation, and told him he must liave left England for 
England's good, and that it would 
not be well for hi tit to ntuni, iir 
else that he had mi Iriahuian fur 
a neighbour, to talk siwh ruhlnhh. 
Trust a Yankee for liit Hug the 
right nail. It caiiiL^ out after- 
wards that the frit-nJiv noigli- 
hour was not only an Irij^litimii, 
but one who had Ixjlted 
from the country to 
escape arrest for be- 
ing a very ener- 
getic member of a 
Feniati Society ! 

The first thing 
to be seen on 
crossing the 
Canadian border 
is a church steeple, 
and this looks well, 
which however, is more tlmii 
can be said for the LukI ; lunl why 
on earth this spot should have been 
fixed on for a habitation is a mystery 
to more persons than myself. 

From all that I have read about and heard, I should thinlt 
that the prospects of the Children of Israel were far better 
than those of the people in and about Winnipeg. It is a 
place hundreds of miles from everywhere, and consists chiefly of 
one wide street. That ' wide ' ought also to be spelt wi th a capital 
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W, for it is a wide street. A double line of cars runs down the 
middle of it, and they are hardly seen ; while it would be next 
to an impossibility to recognise even one'^s most intimate friend 
if he were on the other side of the way. I cannot undei*stand 

why, where there are such ^ 

wide streets, some en- JTq^^^^ MOTH 

terprishijr person fl s^fW^^ *-^ 

doesn'^t start 




HALFPENNY *BUSES 



halfpenny ""buses to run from one side of the road to the other. 
I'm sure it would pay. Still, isolated as the place is, it is 
anything but uncivilised, and the electric liglit is all over the 
place, as is also the electric trolley-car — no, this latter is not 
all over the place, it only goes down the middle of the road, 
and doesn't run from side to side. 
The atmosphere is awfully clear and dry, especially in the 
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winter, when it is a very common thing to light a gas-jet by 
causing a friction with your feet by rubbing them on the 
carpet, and then placing your finger on the burner ! At least, 
so I was told. 

Although this is such an *on the distant prairie' sort of 
place, it musn"'t be thought it is not worth visiting, for it is 
really a very charming place, especially by the river Winnipeg, 
which is a thickly wooded place, and where many houses are 
now being built. Bears are made a lot of here, and are kept 
for household pets and watch-dogs. Very nice for those that 
like them — but give me a good fox-terrier. 

There is some rare good sport to be had all round ; and if a 
man has an hour or two to spare he just takes his gun and 
goes shooting prairie-hens. One afternoon I went out and 
bagged over ten brace of birds. All round this district is a 
perfect paradise for sportsmen. The winters are long and 
severe, but there is plenty of skating and other amusement 
going on, so times are not so bad ; and the old Scotch spirit 
rises on these occasions, for ' curling ' is played most extensively. 

Almost every second man you meet is said to be a univei-sity 
man, or the son of some high and mighty family at home, and is 
now either ' hustling lumber ' or farming at four or five dollars a 
week. Of course, the value of a farm is increased enormously if 
water can be found on it ; and it is said that two Cambridge 
men who owned a farm went to work hard at digging a well, 
hoping to reach fresh cold water. They took turn and turn 
about at being below or up above ; and as an inducement to 
stick well at it they got a small keg of whisky at home, but 
determined not to touch it until water had been struck. Many 
a time they were sadly tempted to break their resolution, as it 
was most tantalising to see that little keg lying there almost 
asking to be opened ; but they stuck to it, and worked all the 
harder. About noon one day the one at the top heard a 
hurrah from down below ; his companion shouted^ ' I Ve struck 
it ; bolt home for the whisky, and make haste to pull me up.* 
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The one in charge of the windlass did as he was desired, and 
bolted home, while the one down below waited patiently to be 
drawn up. He waited all the afternoon, occupying his time 
in shouting, and also all night. Next morning a lialf-breed 
Indian passing near the place was very much surprised to hear 
stifled groans coming from the well, and after a deal of trouble 
succeeded in (^^ rescuing the man from below. He 




HE FOUND HIS COMPANION STRETCHED ON THE FLOOR 

then went home to his log-cabin, and found his companion 
stretched on the floor in a most profound sleep, with the 
whisky-keg under his head for a pillow. He had broached 
the keg, and ' sampled ' the contents to such an extent that he 
forgot his comrade, and eventually forgot himself in a deep 
sleep. 

The fire-brigade arrangements are very good in Winnipeg, 
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and both men arid horses are smartly drilled, a 'turn-out' 
being accomplished in about seven seconds. But one thing 
must not be forgotten in connection with Winnipeg, and 
that is, that it has for some years been the chief post of the 
Hudson's Bay Company. This wonderful trading Company 
is deserving of comment, for it is, in a way, greatly respon- 
sible for a lot of the trade in the Dominion. I expect it is 
pretty generally known that the Company came into existence 
in 1670, when Charles II. granted a charter to Prince Rupert 
and seventeen noblemen, giving them exclusive powers of 
trading over an almost unlimited territory in North America. 
But for some long time they confined themselves chiefly to 
trading in the coast districts. 

The affair was not a remarkably prosperous one at first, for 
great losses were made, principally on account of the fights with 
tlie French, who endeavoured to take possession of the Com- 
pany's forts, and caused them considerable annoyance and loss. 
Then again, when all Canada came into the possession of the 
British in 1783, a tremendous lot of fur-traders spread all over 
the country, and didn't altogether hold the lands of the Com- 
pany sacred. These adventurers eventually formed themselves 
into the North-West Fur Company of Montreal, and soon 
proved themselves very powerful rivals of the Hudson's Bay 
Company. Competition was carried to an enormous pitch, 
and neither side stuck at anything. Fur-bearing animals were 
slaughtered indiscriminately, without regard to age or sex ; and 
by each Company endeavouring to gain over the Indians to 
their side, these worthies became utterly demoralised, and 
many deadly 'fights, took place between the rival parties, 
Indians and whites alike.. However, in 1821 an amalga- 
mation took place, and a licence was granted to the new 
Company to trade over a far greater area than had been 
granted to the original Company. In 1838 the Hudson's Bay 
Company again obtained the sole right for trading, etc., and 
this right was granted to them for twenty-one years, after 
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which all their rights lapsed, and trading was thrown open 
to all. 

The Company, however, still claimed large territories as 
their own, and it was not until 1869 that this matter was 
definitely settled up. The territorial rights they claimed were 
then made over to the British Government, on payment of an 
indemnity of dP300,000 by the Dominion of Canada, and it was 
also agreed that the Company should retain possession of their 
forts and a considerable area of their original grant of land. 
This has placed the Company in a splendid position, and it 
is now perhaps one of the best managed and most prosperous 
trading companies in the world. 





CHAPTER VII 

Prairies and Indians — An Intoxicated Cook — Peculiar Names — ' Regular 
Gorge, 50 cents * — Cockneys and Crofters — ^The Rocky Mountains — 
Banff — Magnificent Scenery — Salmon in the River Fraser — Vancouver 
— ^ Labour with Capital * — John Chinaman— A Five-dollar Huriy — 
Schoolboy Books — Going to 'Frisco — Marvellous Vegetation — ^No 
puUee, no pushee, go like hellee ! * — Poor Polly — Buying a Kodak. 

I NOW commenced the longest and most pleasant railway 
journey it lias yet been my lot to experience, and that was 
from Winnipeg to Vancouver. Of course, we didn't get on the 
train and go straight ahead to Vancouver without stopping ; we 
made one or two short stays at different places, but for no 
great length of time ; so it was in reality a continuous journey, 
and part of it the most magnificent scenery conceivable. I 
should imagine this journey was always one of interest to any 
traveller; but to any one making it for the first time it is 
wonderfully so. The first part of the time the train goes 
through nothing but prairie, and this gets a bit monotonous ; 
for the scene is only enlivened by the occasional appearance of 
an eagle or a hawk, and now and then some peculiar-looking 
animals, a seeming cross between a rabbit and a weasel, and 
called prairie-rats. There is a bit of a variation, however, at 
the places where the train stops; for then Indian men and 
women appear, and do their best to sell passengers something 
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or other. These Indians were very much like those I had seen 
at Buffalo BilFs show at EarPs Court ; but I noticed that they 
hardly had such a decidedly Cockney accent as some of the 
showman'*s had. The atmosphere and climate may have some- 







BARGAINING WITH INDIANS 



thing to do with this, though. The chief things they seemed 
to have for sale were buffalo horns, found on the prairie, and 
supposed to be about twenty or thirty years old. The Indian 
is a peculiar gentleman to do business with, and soon gives 



90 A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 

evidence of his importance, for he won^t take less than he asks 
for an article ; when a smaller sum is offered, he stalks away 
with an air of offended dignity, and throws his blanket around 
him with a gesture which might have been learned from the 
Romans of old when the wind got blowing their togas about. 

Buffaloes used to be very plentiful some time ago, but now 
they are almost extinct, apart from the specimens which are 
kept in the various parts. I am sorry for this, because buffalo 
tongue is very good, and when all the animals are dead I ex- 
pect there will be no more of it. I don't know, though ; for the 
whole continent of America is a wonderful country, and, as 
there are parts where I have heard six hams are got from one 
hog, I daresay that somehow or other the luxury of buffalo 
tongue will be provided for all time, whether there are any of 
the animals left or not. 

The stations and bits of villages passed are very primitive, 
and all built of wood. There was a bit of a disturbance on 
board our train the second night after dinner. The chief cook 
was so indiscreet as to get intoxicated, very much so — indeed, I 
think drunk would be the more correct word — and, while he was 
in this state, got particularly argumentative with those around 
him. Well, that didn't matter much ; but when he attempted 
to enforce an argument with a large carving-knife, the con- 
ductor thought it time to interfere. Mr. Chief Cook was taken 
to the end of the train and quietly dropped overboard, the 
conductor remarking, * I believe he '11 sober up soon now, for 
there 's no place of any sort within a dozen miles of here, go 
which way you will.' Moral — If you get drunk on board a 
train in a prairie, don't try to stab anybody, unless youVe 
prepared for a long walk. 

The names of some of the places passed are very peculiar, 
but most of them have a meaning. For instance, one station 
is called Moose Jaw. This is an abridgment of an Indian 
word which literally means, * The creek- where- the- white-man- 
mended-the-cart-with-a-moose-jaw-bone.' This is a refresh- 
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ment station, by the way ; there are several of them along the 
track, and the train generally stops about half an hour at these 
to allow any one who wishes it to regale himself. I re- 
member seeing a notice stuck up in a restaurant in the States, 
*Good meal, 25 cents; regular gorge, 50 cents "'; and it is 
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something of the khid at these stations, for ""^^ 

one can have a * regular gorge ' for 50 cents. 

There are some enormous cattle-ranches passed on the way, 
and one man on the train told me that in his district these 
were worked almost exclusively by Cockneys and crofters. The 
crofters were sent by a Scotch lady, and they always proved 
a great success, for, although they were principally fisliermen, 
they soon turned out first-rate farmers. They have one bad 
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habit, though, and that is a very bad one. They will distil 
their own whisky. 

The Cockneys, who are sent out by some East End London 
Mission, are anything but a success, according to my friend. 
Still, as he was a solicitor, he said he didn'^t mind telling me 
that they had put some money into his pocket, for he was 
frequently engaged by the authorities in prosecuting them. It 
appears that after they have got located in the place, and begin 
to know their way about, they show tjieir gratitude, at times, to 
their employer, by * making tracks ' with a watch, money, horse, 
or whatever they can most conveniently get away with. 

Getting towards a place called Langevin, a little excitement 
springs up, for it is here that one gets a first sight of that 
wonderful range of mountains, the Rockies. It is just the 
higher peaks of them that can be seen, provided the day be 
clear, and from here prairies, ranches, and seas of waving grass 
begin to disappear, and a great change comes over the face of 
the earth. While travelling on the American route, one might 
well have put in his diary, *This was a wheat day,' * All corn 
again to-day," etc. ; but here things are different, and the acres 
and acres of prairie give place to the wild and magnificent 
grandeur of the Rockies. During the whole trip on this train 
we had been gradually ascending above the level of the sea, 
till, at a place called the Gap, an altitude of 4200 feet was 
reached, as against the 700 feet at Winnipeg. 

But the Gap ! This is the entrance to the Rockies, and is 
a fine foretaste of the scenery that is to come. Just before 
reaching this place, the Kananaskis river is crossed by a high 
iron bridge, and the sensation going over is peculiar in the ex- 
treme, to say the least of it ; especially when, as I experienced 
it, the sun is j ust rising and shedding a warm, ruddy glow all 
around. High above the river the train rolls along, and as one 
is looking at the rapid current below, and listening to the roar 
of the great Kananaskis Falls-— capped with snow and ice, and 
tinted with the rays of the rising sun, the majestic Rocky 
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Mountains seem to come abruptly forward, and almost before 
one is aware of the change the train goes round a curve, and is 




Sieoniij abiiOMt i rameasu ruble ; 
in fact, the Rockies have been entered. 
From here to Vancouver is one vast and imposing panorama of 
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magnificent scenery. But how to describe this rugged, weird, 
and awe-inspiring view is beyond me. There is too much to 
describe in a few lines, or even a few pages ; it is simply a series 




A MOUNTAIN RAILROAD 



of fascinating and beautiful pictures of Nature in all her wild 
grandeur. Here, ranges of huge mountains of dizzy height, 
forced, as it were, from the depths of the earth below, and 
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showing their strata as plainly and distinctly as before any 
disturbance, and looking as though they would every moment 
press forward and demolish the contrivance which the ingenuity 
of man has devised by which to enter their sacred presence ; 
now through the gorge, a vast space opens up to view, almost 




barbaric in its splnulour, with 
here and there the charred 
remains of trees and brushwood destroyed by fire caused by 
the sparks from locomotives; now high up, and running along 
the side of a mass of rock, while below are rivers and rushing 
mountain torrents ; — ^no, no, I will not attempt to describe it ; 
I will simply say the whole sight held me spellbound. 
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A stoppage is made at Banff (at an altitude of 4500 feet), 
which is the station for the liot springs and the National Park. 
This park was formed at the suggestion of the Marquis of 
Lome when he was Governor-General, and is a fairly good-sized 
one, rather different from Hyde Park ; but then it covers about 
twenty-five square miles, so there is plenty of room to make 
a good show of mountains, waterfalls, and suchhke. At Banff 
I had a hot sulphur bath, the water coming straight from the 
rocks, and the heat being about 80 degrees. There is a very 
good hotel at Banff, that is kept open during the summer 
months, when the place is well patronised both as a health 
and pleasure resort. Not far from the hotel was a lady who, 
being so entranced with the scenery, was * camping out ' for the 
purpose of sketching and painting ; the various kinds of insects 
that fly and crawl about this district had evidently been trying 
what they could do in this way on her, for she looked as 
though she had been thoroughly tattooed ! They had certainly 
given her a most hearty welcome. 

Not long after leaving Banff, which is really a most charm- 
ing spot, the line reaches its liighest point, a place called 
Stephen, at an altitude of 5296 feet, and called by this name 
in honour of the first President of the Canadian Pacific Rail- 
way. Still running through scenery increasing in grandeur at 
almost every yard, the train gradually gets on, until a perfectly 
lovely spot is reached called Glacier. Here I joined a very 
jolly party of twenty-one, who had had a rare good time hunt- 
ing in the Rockies, and were returning with a tremendous * bag ** 
of deer and ducks — in fact, all manner of game, both large and 
small. All round here is a splendid hunting country. 

The Eraser river must not be passed over unnoticed, for it 
is very important in its way, and gold is found in great quan- 
tities in its neighbourhood. Along the banks are immense 
tracks of timbered land, and numerous saw-mills hard at work ; 
but, somehow or other, hard ai they w6rk, the lumberers'* 
hardly seem to make any appreciable difference in the appear^ 
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aAce of the wooded parts, they cover such an enormous area. 
Some people who are more anxious to get the land ready for 
cultivation than make money on the timber, simply set fire to 
the trees and burn them down* 
This sometimes happens 
accidentally, however, and 
now -and then some ter- 
rible fires occur. Tlie 
river is well 
stocked 
with fish, 
salmon 
beingvery 
freely 
caught, 
especially 
by the 
Indians, 
who spear them* 
According to 
the inhabitants, 
the Fraser pre- 
sents a wonder- 
ful appearance 
just about the 
spawning season^ 
for then the sal- 
mon go up from 
the sea in such 
crowds that tor some ^ lady was 'camping out* 

time there appears to be 

far more fish than water ; in fact, one would almost think 
it possible to walk across the river on the backs of the fish ! 
Sportsmen are terribly cut up because the fish here won't take 
a fly ; otherwise they would be in the seventh heaven of delight. 
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A story is told that when the boundary line between Canada 
and the States was being arranged, some big authority (an 
enthusiastic angler) was appealed to about a part of the 
disputed ground ; and the reply he sent back was, * Country 
not worth consideration ; fish won't take a fly.' 

Just before getting into Vancouver, at a station — for some 
reason or other, goodness only knows what — I shouted to the 
engine-driver of the train in Gaelic, and to my astonishment, 
and also that of the shooting party I was with, he replied in 
the same terms ; not only replied, but rattled out such a lot — 
he was a Scotchman — and was so pleased to hear the language 
again, he almost forgot all his duties connected with the train, 
Vancouver is a very nice place, and very pleasantly situated at 
the mouth of the Fraser River, on a large bay in which a 
quantity of shipping is always lying, including one or other of 
the magnificent steamships recently built by the Canadian 
Pacific Railway Company to connect Vancouver with Japan. 
The harbour here is classed amongst the finest in tlie world, 
and there can be no possible doubt but what the city has a 
very good future in store. Times were good, and the place is 
prospering wonderfully; it only wants time to develop into 
perhaps the most important city in British North America. A 
peculiar thing is that it is the only place which has not been 
thoroughly boomed and worked up, as it were, artificially. It 
has grown rapidly, but genuinely; and no one can quite realise 
that in 1885 the site was a dense forest. Yet such is the case, 
and it was May 1886 when wooden houses first began to spring 
up, and they grew almost like mushrooms till the end of June, 
when there was a bit of a stoppage, for a big fire burnt down 
every house in the place, with one solitary exception. Almost 
before the ground got cool the inhabitants were at work 
building again ; but this time they tried stone, bricks, and 
mortar, and laid the place out with a bit of method. The 
streets are good, and well lighted both by gas and electricity; 
while some of the buildings, both public and private, would do 
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credit to any city that could be mentioned. It is a wonder- 
fully English place, and there are only a very few Americans and 
Canadians included in the 20,000 inhabitants which it now 
boasts of — ^not nearly so many as one would expect to find in 
a rising place occupying such a commanding position. There 
is plenty of room for another 20,000 people, or even treble 
that number ; in fact, the cry all over the place is, * Labour with 
Capital.' Tlie two must go together ; and for any one with a 
ismall capital, and able to work, Vancouver would be by no 
means an undesirable place. This must not be confounded 
with Vancouver Island, of which Victoria is the capital, for that 
is some little distance away. Small-pox was on the rampage 
on this island when I was at Vancouver (in fact, the * yellow 
flag ' was out at various houses in Vancouver) ; so I didn^t ferry 
across to it, but satisfied myself with reading and hearing 
about it, and looking at photographs. 

John Chinaman is very much in evidence here, and, as 
everywhere else he goes, is reducing the price of labour. He is 
all very well as a washerwoman — that hardly sounds correct, 
but what I mean is, he is good at laundry work — in fact, he will 
give any European ' chalks and a beating 'at it ; but he is not 
admired much beyond this. 

Now I started for San Francisco, and had a good overland 
journey. Baggage was examined on the American frontier ; and 
although one of my travelling companions had been talking 
rather loudly about getting his trunks ' chalked ' without their 
being examined, he seemed to forget all about it when he was 
* bailed up.** He told me that a few years ago he landed in New 
York with a lot of dutiable stuff amongst his things, but didn't 
want to pay the big amount it would come to ; so he asked 
the officer if he could look at his things soon, as he was in a 
great hurry — in fact, a $5 hurry. * Reckon I 'm not,' said the 
officer. *But I'm in a $10 hurry!' Mleckon you'll have to 
wait your turn, mister.' ' I say, officer, how would a $20 hurry 
do .? ' ' Ah ! these your trunks ? ' They were chalked ! He 
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declared this was true, but I had my doubts, as it was dis- 
paraging to the character of the American custom-house 
officers, and these worthies ought to be looked upon as the 
soul of honour. The dollar can work many wonders, but bribe 
an American custom-house officer ! Well, of course, there "'s 
no knowing what may happen. 

We passed through some most wonderful country, forest suc- 
ceeding forest, and huge mountainous parts lending a fascinating 
grandeur to the whole scene, while the log-huts completed a 
picture which for its extremeness might almost be called 
domesticity and barbarity. The lumber-men all about this 
region are really young giants ; scarce a man amongst them 
under about six feet, and broad and well made in proportion. 
It is true their appearance has not that innocent and gentle 
air so peculiar to childhood — in fact, in many cases it approaches 
the roughness of a horror seen in a nightmare ; but they are by 
no means a bad set of fellows. The northern part of Wash- 
ington Territory is developing wonderfully just now, but some 
of the places are rather what may be termed primitive. 
Seattle, for instance, is a very rustic-looking settlement. The 
whole country round brings one back to those schoolboy books 
so wild and exciting, and whose pages teem with thrilling 
adventures with Indians, burning forests, and feats of pro- 
digious valour performed by some apparently insignificant 
youth, who, after slaying about a hundred Indians with his own 
strong arm and carving-knife, or putting out an acre or two of 
burning forest by a vigorous application of the watering-pot, 
would refuse to be thought a hero, and to those who wished to 
praise him for his doughty deeds would smile complacently and 
say (with our leading comedian), * Oh, it "'s nothing ! ** It 's all 
very well to laugh at those books now, but there was a time 
when such irreverence would have been reprehensible in the 
highest degree. This is really what the country looks like, 
though ; and it was here that I came across the most peculiar 
specimen of a house that I think I ever saw. It was a kind 
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of wooden hut, and over the door was painted the word 
'BankM 

The journey by boat from Seattle to Tacona is past islands 
and land covered with timber, growing and cut down. On the 
waterside are immense piles waiting to be sawn up, and dotted 
here and there are huge saw-mills hard at work, and constantly 
on the go ; yet, for all this, and despite the large army of 

_^_ men always ' at it,' 

it is calculated 
that SL*\'eriil cen- 
turies will elapse 
l*£^forc the land 
is clear. Set- 
tlers in this dis- 
trict, unlike 
those in the 




oh! it's nothing* 



pmin'e^, get 
160 acres free 
if they clear the 
timber ; and in heaps of cases they adopt the quickest method 
of doing this, and burn it down. 

Portland (Oregon) is the next place of interest, and the 
journey there is through immense tracts of prairie and forest. 
The town is an old one, or at least fairly so ; but still there are 
stumps of trees to be seen in the streets. The hotel in Portland 
that I stayed at was about the best that up to then I had seen, 
and the management was simply perfection. In the basement 
here, as indeed in most of the American hotels, are shops of 
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every description,iiot forgettingthe indispensable* barber/ These 
shops in the basement save a visitor a wonderful lot of trouble. 
Now I get on board the train again, and make a real start 
for Trisco, the Golden City, stopping on the way at Mount 
Shasta to sample the water of the Shasta natural mineral 
spring, which is really very good indeed, and the sight of the 
water coming jumping up is very strange. The entrance to 




SAN FRANCISCO : THE GOLDEN GATES 



'Frisco by this railway is not calculated to make one go into 
ecstasies over the place, for bogland and prairie have to be 
passed through ; but this is not much, and once inside the 
Golden City all the objectionable and disappointing features 
connected with the entrance are forgotten. California is a 
wonderful fruit-growing country, and one farmer's story was 
that if any one planted his, say, 160 acres with fruit, with 
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ordinary luck, after the third year, he should be making $5000 
a year nett profit. There is a sort of blackberry-bush that 
grows to an immense size if properly cultivated. I didn't see 
it, but I was told that it was nothing for one of these bushes 
to cover one or two hundred yards of ground ; in fact, if a man 
had room enough to grow a couple of them he could make a 
good living ! Wonderful place, America ! Everything so large 
about it! At least, not exactly everything \ minute, and at 
the same time objectionable, things might be mentioned. 

Well, weVe in the wonderful city of ^ ^^ 

'Frisco, and the Palace Hotel, wlicrt^ 
I stayed, is always popularly sup- 
posed to be the largest in the 
world; the manager says he 
isn'^t quite sure how many 
people he can accommodate, 
but he thinks he can put up 
almost 1000 people! The 
Presidential election excite- 
ment wasn't quite over during 
my visit; and, I presume in 
order to stimulate the voters, 
a band of musicians — well, 
that 's what they called themselves 
— dressed as volunteers, discoursed 
a terrible row every evening in the 
courtyard of the hotel. It woiiltl 
really be a libel on a noble art t<> 
call the noise music, for each man 
seemed to be imbued with the idLsi 
that all he had to do was to blt)w 
down his instrument as hard and 
energetically as he possibly could, 
while diligently chewing his *quid' at 
the same time. Those abominable nuisances about the streets 
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of London, the German bands or hurdy-gurdies, are refinement 
compared with that conglomeration of hideous noises. 

The streets in Trisco are very good, 
and the cable-car system is just Al. 
When the cabk'-car system was first 
introduced, it was altogetlier too nuicli 
for John Chinaman ; Ins eolustial 
mind couldn't grasp tlie itlea 
at all, and he looked u]ion 
it as something alino,st 
supernatural ' Ni> 
p u 1 1 e e, no 
pushee, go like 
hellee,' John 
would say, and 
then jump 
over the lines. 
Nothing 
would induce 
him to walk 
across. He is 
getting to 
understand it 
now, though. 
Theatres,pub- 
lic-houses or 
* saloons,' and 
churches 
abound all 
over the city, 
and all are well 
patronised. The 

Chinese are very nume- 
rous, and their quarter of the city, called Chinatown, 
is well worth a visit; but before taking a walk round, 
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it is just as well for the visitor to prepare his nerves, and 
make up his mind not to be too squeamish, for during the 
whole tour he will be surrounded by dirt, stench, and im- 
morality. I don't think I will go into details. There are 
a lot of French here, and the Irish muster very strongly 
too in different parts, but perhaps more especially at Golden 
Gate Park, and they are all * patriots."* While touring round 
there one day, I heard a story of a green parrot whistling 
' Boyne Water," much to the annoyance of a Paddy. ' Och, ye 
divil," said Pat, ^shure, it's only your colour 
that saves ye ! If ye were a canary, be- 
gorra, I 'd wring your neck ! ' Poor Polly ! 
A long time can be very profitably 
spent in Trisco, for there is plenty to see, 
and the inhabitants are without doubt 
'all sorts and conditions of men." One 
day I was very much amused. I had just 
been to a Republican meeting, the princi- 
pal part of the speeches at which seemed to 
be * Fellow-citizens ' ; and outside the hall 
some man was suddenly inspired, and, 
jumping on a barrow, commenced to 
harangue the crowd on the evils of in- 
temperance. He hadn't got far when h« 
was ignominiously pitched from his barrow, 
and the little attentions he received from 
his erstwhile hearers were such that the 
police had to interfere and protect 
^ him. Just before leaving 'Frisco, 
when I was buying a kodak, another 
customer was doing the same, but 
keeping up such a lively chatter all 
the time that I was obliged to begin 
as well. On mentioning that I was leaving for Honolulu 
by the Alameda, he said, 'I'm pleased to meet you, Mr. 
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Dour "^ — (he couldn't fix Dewar) — * for I guess that 's who it is. 
Shake hands! I'm going the same trip. What's your 
stateroom ? ' To our astonishment we found we were to share 
the same stateroom. A friend had given him an introduction 
to me; but, making a bold shot for it, he had anticipated events, 
and not waited till he got on board. He may possibly have 
the temerity to read through these pages, otherwise I should 
say that a nicer American, a more genuine man, or a livelier or 
jollier travelling companion I never met. But there are times 
when it is not advisable to say all one thinks, so I will pass 
over the gentleman's good qualities in silence ; but as he kept 
me company for some months, he will have to be mentioned 
more than once again. 
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CHAPTER VIII 

The Grolden Gates — ' Buy Brown's Boots ' — Houeymooners and Mission- 
aries — A Funeral at Sea — ^A heathen grog-seller' — Honolulu — 
Tropical Scenery — ^ Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay !* — Chinese prescriptions — 
Queen and Scotchman — Paradise and Inferno — Father Damien — 
Captain Cook — Going to Samoa — The Hurricane of '89— A Visit to 
Royalty— Grilled Missionary — Kava — Samoan Fashions — A Game of 
Clubs — A Native Service. 

Although I really believe that, if a traveller wishes to go every- 
where and see as much as he can, the best thing is for him to 
go by himself, I must say I was not sorry to fall in with such 
a genial and jovial companion as the one I met buying a 
kodak. 

There are times when one meets unexpectedly a congenial 
spirit, and this happened to be one of those times. We seemed 
to have the same ideas and tastes in everything, and tliere 
seemed to be only about one trait in which we differed : he was 
extremely susceptible to the charms of the fair sex ; I preserved 
the adamantine nature which has been my inseparable com- 
panion from the earliest days of my youth. 

The overland mails were late ; so, as we had to be on board 
at the usual time, we had arranged our stateroom and made 
things * snug and taut ^ before the Alameda parted company 
with the shore ; and I wasn'*t sorry for it, for we had plenty of 
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time to enjoy the glorious view presented on leaving Trisco 
harbour. 

We left in the evening just before sunset, and dropped gently 
down the waterway which connects San Francisco Bay with 
the Pacific, the rays of the setting sun lending a glowing colour 
to the magnificent scenery we were leaving behind ; but as the 
steamer glided on, and eventually steamed into the great 
Pacific Ocean, a more than beautiful sight burst upon us. Far 
away ahead were sparkling, dancing, blue rippling waves, beneath 
which the monarch of the day was just dipping; while astern 
was the coast of that gigantic country across which I had 
travelled, the huge rocks on each side of the entrance to the 
bay we bad left looking indeed the * Golden Gates ' they were 
called, for they were bathed in the glorious rays of that golden 
sun which was fast disappearing below the horizon. I 'm a bit 
of an artist in a way, and must confess I was fairly carried away 
by this sight. 

I said to my Yankee friend, who was by : 

'This is magnificent!' 

' Well, yes,' said he, * I reckon it 's fairly good ; but would 
you believe it, not long ago some storekeepers tried to use 
those rocks for advertising. Right in front there, where every- 
body can see coming in, a coon got painted up big, "Buy 
Brown's Boots"; and two days later another coon painted 
underneath, and bigger, "If you can't get Smith's !" Smart 
man. Smith ! ' Smith may have been smart, but both he and 
Brown ought to have been hung on the scene of their vandalism. 
Boots indeed, advertised on such a spot ! Why, if any announce- 
ment should appear in a prominent place like that — well, there 
are certainly better things than boots that can be mentioned ! 

Our steamer was full, and with a very strangely assorted 
cargo of passengers, for it comprised everything from honey- 
moon couples down to missionaries. The first evening was 
very jolly, although a lot of folks felt rather strange ; but the 
honeymoonists were most amusing. I daresay it may be nice 
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to be perfectly and entirely lost in one of the opposite sex, 
and feel that the world exists only for two people, the other 
part of the inhabitants being thrown in just to do anything 
that those two require; but, all the same, it's rare fun for those 
not interested. 

Ah, well, the ocean is a mighty leveller. It seemed to 
wake up a bit during the first night out, 
and iti the moriiiiig was dancing to a 
very lively tune. The romantic and 
amorous thouglits of the honey- 
mooncrs were rudely dispersed, 
» ant! they fell suddenly from 

he heights of bliss to 
the depths of indescrib- 
able misery. 
There were a very 
few people on 
deck — luckily, 
I am a very 
good sailor — 
but at quiet 
intervals a sad 
and despond- 
^ ing pair would 
ascend the 
steps. The 
newly made 
husband would 
heroically battle 
with his yearning 
feelings iu the endeavour to make his two or three days old 
wife more comfortable, but a sudden lurch of the vessel would 
send them both rapidly to the side, over which they would 
lean to contemplate — at least, I presume so — the pretty white 
crests of the rolling waves ; then with staggering footsteps and 
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deathlike faces they would anxiously * seek the seclusion that 
a cabin grants.'' 

One or two lady passengers courageously braved the elements, 
and thoroughly enjoyed the breeze, also the breakfast after 
their blow. There were not many people at breakfast the 
first morning, or indeed at 
any of the meals the first day. 
As for the missionaries,! think 
only the steward knew where 
they really were. They were 
quite iwn est. There were a 
rare lot of missionaries on 
board, and two or three Scotch 
ministers. Folks began to 
turn up on the second day, 
when the weather cleared a 
bit, and then we could see 
who was who. The fourth 
day out was a very sad one, 
and we witnessed one of those 
solemn and distressing scenes, 
a burial at sea ; and this re- 
minded me of the first I saw 
some years ago, on a voyage 
to Natal, when a man who 
was leaving his country for 
his country's good, shot him- 
self. • 

One of the passengers, a lady 
who was well and lively on 
coming on board at Trisco, had, so it was said, unfortunately 
indulged too much in morphia, which of course terminated 
fatally. That funeral was a most impressive sight. At sun- 
set the body, stitched in a sail, weighted witli iron, and 
covered with the * Stars-and -Stripes ' as a pall, was brought 
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near the side of the ship and placed on a plank, which 
balanced over the side of the vessel. Every one stood aroiind, 
and a most unusual quiet reigned over all. The sea was 
calm, the light was fading away, and the gentle splash of the 
waves on the side of the vessel seemed to keep time with the 
words of the burial service as it was being read. Then, at a 
signal, the screw of the steamer stopped, one 
end of the plank was gently raised, the 
body slid off, and with a quiet splash dis- 
appeared beneath the waves. Perhaps the 
most trying part of the whole scene was 
that minute when, in order to get clear of 
the body, the screw was stopped, and the 
almost deathlike silence was broken by the 
gentle splash which told that the body of one 
who a few days ago had been amongst us 
had been committed to the deep. However, 
not to appear irreverent, it was something 
like a soldier's funeral, where on the march 
to the grave the band plays funeral marches, 
but on the way back to the barracks in- 
dulges in • The girl I left behind me, and 
similar tunes of a non-funereal character ; 
for I am sadly afraid that a very short 
time after all was over, the whole matter 
was looked upon merely as an ' incident.** 
It evidently, though, awoke the missionary 
crowd to a sense of their duties, and to the 
fact that they had * played at Sunday ' in their 
cabins on the first day out instead of trying to improvise 
a service ; for in the evening one of them, a Scottish teetotal 
parson, endeavoured to do this on deck, and gave an ad- 
dress. He had evidently been foraging around amongst the 
officers and list of passengers to know who and what everybody 
was ; for, when talking of the vessel on which we were as ^ sort 
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missionary ! 



of ark, and all that sort of thing, he drew comparisons of the 
people on board, and amongst others was: 'We have missionaries 
on board going to convert the heathen, and we have a heathen 
grog-seller on board going to convert the civilised to the evils 
of whisky-drinking, and encourage those who are already 
wallowing in that degrading and pernicious vice ! ' Good old 
I didn'^t pay him anything for the advertisement, 
although at the time I wondered whether he 
would ex)iect anything. I must say, how- 
evLT, tluit my feelings were very consider- 
ably hurt by being called a 'heathen'! 
I, who had been brought up most strictly 
iti the tenets of the Shorter Catechism, 
tUd Strtittish Kirk, and porridge, to be 
called a heathen ! It was too bad of 
the gentleman — altogether too bad. He 
could not have believed in — I believe it 
was Hyron, who says : 

^ rjiere 's nothing cheers the heart so much 
Ab rum and true religion. ' 

\ \ ry possibly he had tried the rum, 
but I am quite sure it isn''t true 
religion to call members of the 
Free Kirk of Scotland heathens. 
Well, on the seventh day 
from 'Frisco we landed at Hono- 
lulu, and I had my first sight 
p-j^-^ of real Pacific, tropical scenery. 
^ I ^ J Although I was well acquainted 
with that to be found in Africa, 
Madeira, etc., I had only seen the 
Pacific in imitation at various places both in England and 
America, in hot-houses, gardens, theatres, etc. ; but now here 
was the real, genuine thing, and I almost felt that I must take 
up my abode amongst it for ever. The Hawaiian Islands are 
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called the Paradise of the Pacific, and no better term could be 
applied to them. Palm-trees, cocoa-nut trees, bananas, oranges, 
flowers, ferns — in fact, every conceivable kind of tropical vegeta- 
tion, and all in profusion — a perfect climate, swept by ocean 
breezes, — what can one wish for more ? It is fairyland in reality. 

One afternoon I was lying on an almost 
velvet kind of bank, under palms and 
banana-trees, admiring the grandeur and 
beauty of everything around, and 
wondering whether I could 
really be in the world, pr ^^^5^^ 
only dreaming. I had per- ^i 
fectly lost myself in the mag- 
nificence of the whole sceiic^ 
and quite expected every minute to 
see fairies come tripping from between 
the trees and behind the gigantic ferns, 
when I was rudely awakened from my sweet 
doke far niente by a dirty, dark copper- 
coloured native youngster wlio^ canyiiig a 
huge bundle of cocoanuts, burst suxldenly and 
unceremoniously through some beautiful foli- 
age, and started at the top of his vile young 
voice that awful refrain, ' Ta-ra-ra -boom -de- 
ay!" Ye gods! if I could have caught that 
youngster, or pulled up a cocoa nut-trcn? and 
dropped it on him! or if tlie author, or even ^ i 

the lady who caused the popularity of the "*" ^ -^ 

song, had hove in sight at that moment, their 'we have a heathen 
lives would not have been worth a cocoanut ^'^o^selle'* on board- 
to an insurance office. Heartily sick of the 
thing in London, I had been treated to a dose of it in 
Liverpool, worried witli it on board the City of Paris^ had it 
dinned into my ears at all hours right away through Canada 
and the States; and now here, here in a place which is a 
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perfect fairyland, to have it screeched at me by a copper- 
coloured youngster! It was too much. I went for that 
youngster ; but either my sudden spring from a recumbent to 
an upright position, or the tremendous yell of rage I gave 
vent to, scared him, for he made tracks, and with a howl of 
fright disappeared about as suddenly and mysteriously as he 
had come upon the scene. 

Honolulu, the capital of the group of islands, is a well-built 
and good business place. Like ^Frisco, it has a big Chinese 
and Japanese population, and Chinese labour is pretty general 
in the coffee, sugar, and rice industries. John Chinaman has 
his own part of the town, and imports from the Celestial 
Empire nearly everything he wants. I got a fine prescription 
made up here at a Chinese chemist's. It consisted of powdered 
glass, dried black-beetles, dried snails, dried worms, and a variety 
of other peculiar things. This had to be mixed in boiling 
water, stewed for a short time, and thinned down until liquid 
enough to drink, then taken pff in one draught ! I sadly wanted 
my American friend to try it, but he ^guessed he wasn't sick,"* 
and would not be prevailed upon. Some people are obstinate. 

The mosquitoes here were remarkably chummy — in fact, quite 
embarrassingly so ; and they bit me within about an inch of my 
life. By the way, the Chinese gods in John'^s temple are most 
attractive-looking atrocities, but I won't attempt to describe 
them. My friend and I were told we ought to attend a service 
at the temple ; but as we knew it took about a week to get 
through a Chinese comic song, and thought perhaps the service 
might take a bit longer, we simply said, ' No, thank you ! ' One 
night we went to the Honolulu theatre to see a native play, 
and were very pleased. The actors were all natives, and 
they spoke in downright good American English. The acting 
as well was very good. Queen Liliuokalani was in a box 
opposite ours with her chief minister — a Scotchman, by the way, 
wlio married the queen's sister, and whose daughter. Princess 
Kaiulani, is next in succession to the throne. Unfortunately 
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at the time of writing this there appears very little prospect of 
the young lady ever attaining her rights ; but even revolutions 
sometimes get revolutionised, so the time may come when the 
daughter of a pushing Scotchman will rule over Paradise-^ 
I mean the Paradise of the Pacific. 

The population of Honolulu is chiefly European and 
American (not forgetting the Chinese and Japanese) ; but the 
natives are plentiful, and in some of the islands very much so. 
They are quiet and inoflensive people, and anything but objec- 
tionable, while the dresses of the ladies — Mother Hubbard 
costumes — ^put one in mind of the good old days of the nursery. 
Before leaving Honolulu, I must mention the ' Hawaiian Band,' 
for it is one which is well known in the western hemisphere. It 
is maintained by the Government, and consists of thirty native 
performers, with a German conductor. I am quite sure that if 
it ever came over to this country it would make even some of 
our military bands ' sit up.' 

There are twelve islands in the group, but four of them are 
barren ; and a tour in a steamer round the lot will soon show 
any one how it is that, as well as Paradise, etc., the ' Inferno of 
the world ' is also so justly applicable ; for here is found, if riot 
the largest, the most remarkable volcano in the world. I can- 
not really say all I want to about these islands here, for it 
would make a book of itself, and I almost think I shall some day 
-write one specially devoted to their wonders and their beauties. 
One island which no one can visit without feelings of the 
greatest sorrow is that of Molokai, the home of the lepers, of 
whom there are some 1100 or 1200. Apart, however, from the 
sorrow arising from, such a painful sight — although the lepers 
themselves seem happy and contented — one cannot help feel- 
ings of the highest admiration arising for those two really 
good, sincere, and easiest men. Father Damie» and Pastor 
Hanaloa, who lived and died in their .work amongst the poor 
victims of this frightful disease, and whose bodies lie buried on 
the spot of their noble devotion and self-sacrifice. 
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I needn't say anything about Captain Cook, who discovered 
the islands, and was eventually killed at Kealakekua Bay, in 
the island of Hawaii, for everybody knows all about that ; but 
at the same time I should like to say that I saw here, at several 
places, the identical spear with which he was killed. I had 
seen several in London ; but of course that goes for nothing, 
for one can see anything and everything in London, and no 
doubt the one in our Metropolis is the most authentic. After 
spending a most jolly time in these delightful islands, we went for 
another sea voyage, and shipped to Samoa. This voyage was 
eventful chiefly for the length of time we lay on our backs 
each day, for it was right through the tropics and across the 
equator, or ' line,' as sailors call it. Any one can imagine that 
rest was far cooler than exercise. Pheugh, it was hot ! It was 
a perfect luxury in the early morning, in place of a bath, to 
have the hose turned on to you on deck ; but even then the 
water was anything but cold. There was no ' bump ' as we 
crossed the line, as some people had imagined ; and when the 
officers said, ' Now we are across,' 1 looked astern, but couldn't 
see anything but water of mill-pond smoothness. 

There was something left of us when we got to Apia, 
although we had undergone such a roasting for a week ; and 
as we approached the place from the sea, I thought it was 
not at all strange that Robert Louis Stevenson should have 
taken such a fancy to the place, for it was really lovely. 

Very few people in England, perhaps, knew very much about, 
or indeed the existence of, these islands until March 16, 1889 ; 
but the events of that day will never be forgotten. During 
the earlier months of the year, very violent and disastrous 
hurricanes spring up without much warning in these parts ; and 
one of these occurred on March 16, 1889, when, together with 
American and German men-of-war, H.M.S. Calliope lay in 
Apia harbour. Every one knows the story of how Captain 
Kane, like a true Britisli seaman, turned about, and in the teeth 
of a most terrific liurricane fought his way safely out of the 
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harbour and got to sea, while every other vessel in the harbour 
was lost and several hundreds of persons were drowned. The 
terrible disaster is still fresh in the minds of all the inhabitants, 
and is talked about now almost as much as it was at the time. 
Some of the natives speak fairly good English ; and one of these, 
a boatman who took us a sail round the coral reefs, warmed up 
immensely when telling us the horrors of the scene. He drew 
a most graphic picture of the whole, and we could almost see 
the Calliope^ with the brave captain and his equally brave 
crew, battling with the storm to get free of the reefs, and hear 
the crews of the fast-sinking American and German vessels 
cheering that plucky handful of men, as, going about one mile 
an hour, inch by inch they neared the open sea. He described 
how terrible it was for those on land, who were powerless to 
render assistance although men were drowning within twenty 
yards of the shore, and wound up with, * But English ships too 
strong, English sailors too good to sink.'* Although he never 
even hinted at it, I heard afterwards that this man was one of 
the most energetic in rendering assistance during that awful 
time, and was instrumental in saving a great number of lives. 

Although at present Samoa is under the triple protectorate 
of England, America, and Germany, from what I could see 
and what I heard, things seemed tending to the floating of the 
Union Jack alone. One native told me that they would never 
have the Germans alone, as they didn'*t like them ; but that 
they didn't mind either of the others, although they would 
prefer England, and, for his part, he thought England would 
be the first. 

It was here that I paid my first visit to a crowned head. I 
have taken my hat off to her Majesty and the Prince of Wales 
and other members of the Royal Family, and it has been 
acknowledged ; but until this time the nearest I had been to 
conversing with Royalty was one morning in London, in a 
quiet part, when I cannoned off a Royal Highness as he was 
going across the pavement to get into his carriage. I stopped 
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short and raised my hat. He touched his, and said ' ''Morning.'* 
It was not a lengthy conversation, certainly, but quite sufficient 
to enable me to say that I had been in close personal contact 
with Royalty. Possibly closer than that Royalty cared for — 
but that is a detail ! But now, here, thousands of miles away 
from home, I visited a King ! Not only visited him, but had a 
long and friendly chat with him ; also some bananas. It was 
King Malietoa ; and although he couldn't speak English very 
well, his Majesty and I got on very well indeed together. His 
surroundings may not have been equal to those of European 
Courts, or even royal in the strict sense of the word, neither 
was his residence to be compared with Buckingham Palace ; but, 
nevertheless, he was a king, and I visited him. Nay, more, I 
pointed out to his Majesty that his clock was wrong, and put 
it right and wound it up for him. This pleased him so much 
that he wanted to create me a Knight of the* Order of the 
Cocoanut on the spot ; but I explained that our Queen always 
liked her subjects to consult her before they accepted any dis- 
tinguished foreign orders, so he allowed me to decline the 
honour. He is a nice, quiet old man, and the clock that I 
manipulated was a gorgeous piece of furniture; it was of 
American make, and would, I should imagine, cost at least a 
dollar ! But then. Royalty spares no expense. 

The same as in Canada with the Indians, any one selling or 
giving alcoholic liquors to the natives is fined or imprisoned, 
and any native found drunk or drinking is punished severely. 
The reason for this is that, when they reach a certain stage 
approaching inebriation produced by alcohol, the spirit of their 
forefathers arises within them ; and being such thorough sports- 
men, it is more than likely that they would then find it better 
fun to have shots at a white man than to go fishing, or more 
aristocratic to dine off grilled missionary than cocoanuts or 
bananas. 

The (^rink of the island is kava^ and there are two ways of 
making this — one the common or garden, and the other the 



122 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 



royal, method. My American friend and I went one day to see 
it made. The ' distillery "* was a very large hut in the woods, 
and the working staff consisted of about five-and -twenty natives ; 
but an admiring crowd had followed us to the place, so that 
there was quite an audience. The operation consists of grind- 
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ing the root of the Jcava between stones, then putting it into a 
bowl and making it into a pulp, then straining it off. Great 
excitement was caused when I tried my hand at making it, and 
this increased tremendously as I proceeded ; all the ' staff^ as 
well as the audience, chattered and laughed so much and got 
so interested, it was quite amusing. One who spoke a little 
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English said the cause of tlie excitement was that they all de- 
clared I made it as though I had always been in the business. 

We tasted it — oh, yes ! we tasted it ; and then, to show the 
generosity of the white man, we distributed the remainder 
amongst the crowd. They liked it : we were very glad they 
did. Reader, would you like to taste this native drink ? If 
so, boil a cabbage, when it gets cold squeeze all the moisture 
out of it that you can, flavour with soft-soap, and drink it — 
you then get a very fair idea of what kava is like. But the 
royal method of making it is different, and this is only adopted 
by persons of high degree, and when they wish to pay more 
than ordinary honour to some distinguished personage. It is 
made by young girls of from twelve to twenty years of age, 
having very good teeth ; and the operation is very simple, for 
these girls simply chew the root and spit it into a bowl, 
instead of crusliing it between stones! Several individuals, 
including my friend King Malietoa, were most anxious to 
extend this high honour to us ; but we explained that we were 
modest in nature, and, although we miglit be princes in our own 
country, we were travelling strictly incognito^ and that, while we 
appreciated the proffered honour at its ver)' highest, we begged 
to be allowed to decline it. The guide who took us all over 
the island to see the different sights was about the most per- 
fectly modelled young fellow I have ever seen ; and although he 
was but fourteen years old, he stood just over six feet high. 
He gave me three sittings for my kodak, and this honour 
nearly made him another inch higher. The natives are very 
fond of tattooing themselves, and do it principally from the 
waist to the knees. They have evidently got an idea that this 
is quite sufficient covering to meet the demands of civilisation ; 
for, although they are compelled by the authorities to have a 
covering over their loins, this is always very slight, and they 
undoubtedly strongly object to it, for a week seldom passes 
but one or two are fined or sent to gaol for a bit for prome- 
nading a la Adam ! The Samoese ladies adopt a kind of 
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Mother Hubbard costume, which is 
by no means unbecoming ; but I 
never earetl to get too close to 
any of them, lit'cuuse of the 
amount of cocoa-nut oil 
about, which they 
considered 




necessary to ^'iihance . 
their beauty. Even 
my susuej)tible Ameri- 
can friend 'guessed they 
would look more kis.sable 
to a Cliristiau if they'd hold 
on a hit wit): tlK' oil.' 

Tliey are, taken as a whole^a 
harmless, simple .set of people ^ 
rather more iiielined iu laziness 
than energy; but they are thor- 
ough sportsmen^ and so long 
as they can liunt and fish ju>,t 
when tlit^y vvatit to, they 
are perfectly happy. The 
day befure we reached r * 

Apia there liad been a '^ 
bit of a ^gatherincr of the 
clans/ and a playful 'game of 
clubs' had been resorted to by 
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way of amusement. This pretty game is no child's play, 
and in this instance three of the playei*s got clubbed a bit too 
much, and retired to other worlds 'where all is peace and 
happiness, and "clubbing"' is unknown." This little matter 
didn't trouble the natives, though. 

We attended a native service on Sunday in Apia, and, 
although we couldn't understand, we were struck by the atten- 
tion paid by the congregation. The ladies, dressed li la Mother 
Hubbard in Manchester prints of various and alarming colours, 
occupied one side; the gentlemen, dressed — well, slightly, 
occupied the other ; while the white people were on a platform. 
Round the interior of the place several pictures were nailed up, 
such as Gladstone, Parnell, Irving, etc. One could hardly call 
them religious subjects ; but still they were pictures. Most of 
them were from Christmas numbers of the Graphic^ Illustrated 
London News, etc. ; but one which particularly took my fancy 
was the large plate from the Graphic containing all the 
portraits of tlie members of the London County Council 
elected in March 1892, my own being amongst the number ! 
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CHAPTER IX 

Leaving Samoa — Trade Winds and Currents — Auckland — Pearls in 
Oysters — Maori Pennies — A Natural Hot Bath— Hot Springs — 
llotorua and Geysers — Revolver Shooting — Maoris and ^Mission- 
aryism* — Sophia — Card-playing — An ^Example' taken wrongly — 
Being Photographed — A Baby Geyser — 'The Bone-scraper' — ^To 
Err is Human — A Hint for Justice Jeune — ^The ' Haka-Haka ' — A 
Learned J^andlord. 

There is nothing like variety to keep the mind well occupied 
and prevent one from getting dull ; and here was another 
change. 

The poetic and romantic Samoa, with its hundred and one 
attractions, had to be left ; for although I would gladly have 
followed the example of Robert Louis Stevenson and made the 
islands my home, to fulfil my mission I had other climates 
to sample. So with a good-bye sad and sorrowful, I once more 
packed up my nail-brush, sponge, slippers, and other impedi- 
rnenta^ and went on board a boat bound for New Zealand. I 
was sorry we could not look in at the New Hebrides, as the 
name was so familiar to me. I remembered I had often seen 
my mother writing to people about these islands, and I knew 
that many of my kilts and breeks of childhood'^s days had been 
sent over to the place, so I should like to have gone to see 
whether I could recognise any of my ancient habiliments. 

By this time I began to realise that I had been somewhere 
about half-way round the world, and was really 'down under'; 
but there was no difference. At times my vivid imagination 
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would suggest the transparency of the globe^ and the possi- 
bility in such a case of my seeing tlie soles of the feet of my 
dear old friends in London. But it never got as far as that ; 
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everything was in the same place ; we sailed on the sea, as 
before, and not suspended from it, and no one could really 
have told but what we were on the top of the globe. 
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On this voyage the boat behaved herself very well. By the 
way, I wonder why a boat is called her. It has always struck 
me as being peculiar ; and perhaps, as, amongst other Companies 
of the City of London, I am a liveryman of that Worshipful 




WAITING TO PEOPLE ABOUT THESE ISLANDS 



Company the Shipwrights, I ought to know, but I don't. 1 
know the craft are in the habit of displaying eccentric and 
erratic peculiarities, but I suppose there is some other reason 
even beyond this to entitle them to be classed in the femi- 
nine gender. 
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Between Samoa and New Zealand, both the wind and the 
sea have plenty to do to attend to their business, for they are 
very busy, although not boisterously so. Trade winds, etc., 
and currents are all about the place. I can't imagine how it 
is they don't get mixed up, but they don't. 

The different winds about kept the air delightfully cool ; and 
now and then, when a current would take charge of tlie boat, 
we went along at a much increased speed. One day we ran for 
over forty miles with a current; and then in the morning 
we had about four, hours' very nasty rolling about, caused, as 
I was told, from going with a current that ran between two 
mountains under the sea. It would be better if those moun- 
tains were taken away ; the motion of the vessel is not pleasant 
when in their ileighbourhood. Then we crossed the meridian, 
and had to skip a day in the almanac, so as to make matters 
right on the other side, and not be a day behind. Tliey 
manage all these things very well at sea : there is no arguing 
about it — they just do it, and there you are. The sailors don't 
get docked or credited a day's pay, so they don't mind a bit. 

New Zealand .is sighted, and before very long our anchor is 
dropped in Auckland harbour, and we are Once more on dry 
land. I say ' dry land,' because I believe that is the proper 
phrase ; but in reality the land was anything but dry — in fact, 
it was very wet, for it was raining very hard, and had been for 
some time. Wfe were told that Auckland had more rain than 
any other town in Australasia ; and we could almost believe 
it, for it was wet during by fai* the greater part of our stay 
there. And when I say wet I mean it, for the rain seems to 
be different from English rain. It is more like a he*ivy Scotch 
mist, and seems to come from everywhere — not in drops, as 
ours does; and it is pretty continual. However, we did see 
what the fine weather was like, and our first experience of this 
was grand. The air was quite fresh and balmy, and we could 
quite understand the almost perfect climate of the islands, 
which is so favourable to agricultural pursuits. 
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Auckland is a funny place, and a typical Scotch town. After 
the carefully and squarely arranged towns and cities of the 
States it looked a little * straggly,' but at the same time it 
certainly looked * homely/ The * fire-bell ' arrangement is 
peculiar ; these bells are all over the place, and, when a fire 
occurs, first one bell goes, then the other, and the engine turas 
out. The inhabitants also are very homely, although they 
look a bit rough. 

Ah, if we could only get oysters in London at tl>e same 
price as in Auckland! The best are 3d. per dozen, and b}- 
the sack even less than that ! They lie in thousands on the 
north shore, and the only expense is gathering them. In hotels 
6d. per dozen is charged; but even at that advanced figure 
one's lordly feelings arise, and oysters and stout are indulged 
in without giving even one thought to the expense. How- 
different from the Whitstable native in London, which is really 
no better! I was exceedingly lucky one day. My friend 
and I had bought some oysters, and were having a jolly al 
Jresco banquet ; at the finish one oyster was left. PoHteness 
forbade either of us taking it, so we * matched' for it. We 
call it tossing, or, as I believe it is vulgarly called, ' Tommy 
Dodd,' but my Yankee friend would have it the proper term 
was ' matching.' 

Well, I won, and tlie oyster was opened, and I found I was 
the possessor of two pearls as well, for these were in one shell. 
One was as big as a small pea, and, mounted for a scarf- 
pin, looked remarkably well. The other one, inferior in every 
way, I handed to my friend as a consolation prize for losing. 
The time in Auckland was very jolly, although it rained so ; 
and the mayor was most hospitable. We * matched ' for almost 
everything, including the hotel bill. One thing, however, we 
didn't * match' in, and that was buying curios ; we were both 
keen on this, so thought we had better run on our own line. 
Of course, now and then we got let in by being a bit too 
credulous ; but that wasn't often. 
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One day at the hotel my friend came up to me with a big 
curiosity; it was a Maori penny, for which he had given a 
shilling ! Yes, yes, I must have one of those coins, and was 
taking note where to get one, when the barmaid said, * Why 
can't you buy some of ours? We Ve got a whole drawerful here, 
and I '11 let you have a dozen for a shilling if you want* as many 
as that ! ' I bought my penny at the hotel. 

The great wonder of New Zealand is the hot-lakes district, 
and we decided to go right through this and see whether the 
region was really as marvellous as it was described, so started 
off for Okoroire, the commencement of the district. 

Upon reaching this place, a drive of about two or three miles 
brought us to the hot-springs hotel — a wooden-built house 
with an iron roof, and situated in the midst of a perfect wilder- 
ness, although the grounds close round have been made very 
attractive, and the fare provided by the landlord was very good. 
Rain was in full swing here, and of another different kind. 
No mist. It reminded me of the way sailors put the hose on 
to us in the mornings when we were going through the tropics ; 
but we were determined that we would lose no time in trying 
the open-air hot-bath, so under the guidance of the land- 
lord, who had a big lantern — for it was very dark, and nearly 
10 P.M. — we started, enveloped in macintoshes, for the spring 
and bath. When we got there — or, to be more correct, as we 
gradually got near — thoughts seemed to arise of what a foolish 
expedition it was — going to have an open-air hot-bath while it 
was raining so hard. And then there were such funny noises 
all round. We could hear the sound of water running, and a 
most unpleasant * gurgling ' kind of sound ; and altogether, the 
only light we had being the rays of the landloid's lantern, the 
surroundings were peculiar, especially with the terrible down- 
pour of rain. We got used to the * gurgling' noise before we 
had been in the district very long, but the first sensations were 
— well, strange. After about five minutes'* walk we came to a 
wooden shed, which served as a dressing-room ; and from this, 
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by the aid of the lantern, we could just see a bubbling pool. 
We were soon inside this, and thoroughly enjoyed it. The 
temperature of the water was about 75 degrees, and the depth 
a good five feet ; the sand at tlie bottom was quite hot, and 
the tingling sensation in the lower limbs as a batlier sinks to 
his knees in it is very strange. We got ratlier wet over tlie 
head and shoulders from tlie rain while swimming about, but 
tliat was rather jolly, for it seemed to act as a sort of shower- 
bath. After arranging our toilet again in the * dressing- 
room,' the procession re-formed, and we returned to the hotel 
feeling much refreshed, but anything but at home with the 
surroundings, which seemed to be nothing but 'gurgling 
darkness '' ! 

Had to be up very early next morning, as the coach started 
at eight o'*clock, and, being of the ' mail ' kind, was bound to 
be punctual. Our destination was perhaps the headquarters of 
the geyser and hot-spring arrangement, Rotorua, and Whaka- 
rewarewa, and well into Maoriland. The musical sound of 
the Maori language as applied to towns and districts is all very 
well, but the thing is how to pronounce the names, and re- 
member them after they have been pronounced. We used to 
bet on them as we came across a good one ; but as a rule we 
were both wrong, and eventually gave it up, for" it was tiring 
work walking round a Maori word three or four times, before 
you could fix it. For instance, in one of the Maori legends 
there is a chief called Tamatepokaiwhenua, and a pool we 
passed in our travels went by the name of Te Mimiahomai- 
terangi ! These come fairly easy when you Ve been in traininpf a 
bit; but they want some very careful handling at first, especially 
by those who suffer from weakness of the jaws. 

Our drive was through about forty miles of country, and a 
great part of the road was mud. However, the New Zealand 
coach-horses are good, wiry animals, and are good for forty or 
fifty miles any day, although twenty is about the average they 
do. They are very cheap, and run from about 50s. to £5 each. 
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At some parts the mud was so bad the coach sank in up to the 
axles ; but the horses worked with a will, and we were landed 
at the end at registered time. There was not much to see on 
the way, barring the mud and * bush'; here and there a squatter'^s 
sheep-farm could be seen, and now and then a whare^ or 
Maori's hut, as well as occasionally a Maori pig; while to 
me a strange item was the peculiar chattering of strange 
birds. 

One very peculiar tree grows on the road, though. The 
Maoris call it the rata^ whatever that might mean ; but, 'pen 
my word, I don't know what I should call it unless it were a 
* serpentine.' It grows up to a fairly good height, then a 
Jjranch sprouting out from the top grows downward, twin- 
ing round the trunk on its way, as though it wanted to see 
how the bark was getting on. Then when it reaches the bottom 
it goes into the ground to see if the original roots are all right, 
then turns round, and starts an upward journey once more to 
see how affairs are up at the top, twining round again as 
before, eventually swallowing up tlie whole of the original 
trunk. 

My American friend, who always carried a loaded revolver, 
was firing at everything we came across, just to keep his hand 
in, as he said. Judging from the number of times he hit his 
mark, notwithstanding the jolting of the coach, I didn't think 
liis hand wanted much keeping in, and should not like to have 
played at being the target with him. I chaffed him about 
carrying the tiling, but he said, * My dear Dour, I reckon if 
you'd travelled in some of the Southern States that I have, 
where you almost want an umbrella to keep off the bullets, 
you 'd carry a revolver pretty slick ! ' Well, perhaps I might — 
I don't know ; but I almost fancy I should be more inclined to 
give that district a very wide berth. This revolver-carrying 
business always seems particularly ridiculous to me ; and, as I 
told this amiable possessor of the six-shooter, I had not up to 
the present, although I had been in nearly every country in 
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the world, seen any place where revolvers were required — with 
the exception perhaps of the West-end of London, which part 
I considered was really dangerous ; but that even there I thouglit 
there were better ways of relieving oneself of the attentions of 
' prowlers ' than by sliooting. 

We arrived at tlie Geyser Hotel, Whak are ware wa, just in 
time for dinner, and quite ready for it, but also very much 
inclined to walk as lightly as possible, for fear our weight 
should break through the crust of the earth and send us to 
explore the hot springs at their base. The * gurgling' was 
going on all around, and here and there geysers were shooting 
up scalding water high into the air, steam was blowing about 
like smoke from a prairie fire, and altogether we could but 
think we were treading on ' delicate ground/ 

This is such a wonderful place, and visited by so many 
tourists, it is hardly to be wondered at that the Maoris have 
settled around in the quantities they have ; for, like all other 
tribes, they prefer to get their living as easily as possible, and 
do not care to do more work than they are absolutely obliged. 
Still, they are a fine race, and it is sad to think they are dying 
out ; but no doubt they are disappearing, slowly but surely. 
They are very different now from the original Maori, and the 
attempts at civilisation have by no means improved them. Of 
course, it has put a stop to cannibalism ; but that is a detail. 
What poet is it that says, something about 'first comes civi- 
lisation, then industry, then wealth, luxury, vice, and last 
again barbarism ' ? Whoever it may be, this seems to be the 
case with the noble Maori, and it makes one think that those 
who take the civilising business in hand go about it in 
altogether a wrong direction. I know of Indian tea-planters 
who will on no account employ a native who has been what is 
called converted ; and they do this from experience gained. 
So long as a native retains his own religion (and even savages 
have a religion of some kind), he is to be trusted to a certain 
degree, for he goes in mortal fear of after consequences should 
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he do anything egregiously wrong ; but, once taught to believe 
there is an all-forgiving Power, his natural instinct for doing 
wrong strongly develops, and no dependence can be placed 
upon him. This is their experience, and it would appear that 
things are very similar in Maoriland ; for, the same as all 
savage races when they get Christianised 

or civilised, they also get thornutrlily ^ 

demoralised by acquiring all the i ^ il 
habits of the low whites, without 
attaining to any of the better 
(qualities of the good ones. 
It is an altogether mis- 
taken idea that putting a ( 
nigger into a pair of trousers ^ 
and a tall hat makes a Christian 
of him. 

Many instances can be (juotLti 
any Jcainga (Maori village) of full or 
half-bred Maoris who have bet n 
educated, and have lived for sanic u 
time amongst white people, gt>iiisj^ 
back to the whare and living ^hiori 
lives as before — but pltcs the failii);j:>i 
and vicious accomplishments of Hirir 
recent associates. This seems har< 1 1 y 
possible to those who have Jh>t 
realised it ; but none the less it 
a hard and stubborn fact, and siio\vs 
that the whole system of ' mission- 
aryism '' wants thoroughly overhauling and 
rearranging, and to be undertaken by competent and educated 
men alone. That may be considered a little digression, but 
I mean what I say. 

The Maoris are a wonderful people to study : happy, light- 
hearted, and merry. They are more like a host of big children 
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than anything else ; and although in days gone hy they were 
good at carving, mat-making, and many useful occupations 
such as these, about the only thing they really do now is to 
plant and cultivate potatoes — their staple article of food. 
Occasionally, when the Government buys up some of their 
land, the money is divided equally 
throughout the tribe; and then, 
until this is exhausted, better 
living than potatoes is resorted 
to — in fact, to use a common ex- 
pression, the whole lot have a 
" high old time/ They just start 
in and spend the money in a most 
reckless manner ; nothing is really 
good enough for them ; and, like 
thorough sportsmen, they are 
always ready to try some otlier 
experiment whereby they may 
cither win or lose more money. 

Everybody who has been to 
Whakarewarewa during the last 
— well, number of years, knows 
of Sophia, the Maori lady-guide, 
who takes the money at the 
entrance to tiie large area of gey- 
sers, and shows you round, ex- 
plaining how hot this is, how 
hio^h this water shoots up, etc. 

1 . . ,1 SOPHIA 

etc. Sophia is a very shrewd, 

intelligent, and interesting individual; she has very good 
manners, can talk well, and is by no means devoid of humour : 
moreover, she is a bit of a power amongst the tribes. The 
lady and I got very great friends: perhaps Sophia will for- 
give me if I say I didn't fall in love with her; she was a good 
fifty years old, so quite safe, but very charming all the same. 
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I would often leave the liotel, and go and sit by her whare 
and discuss Maori subjects over a smoke. The lady generally 
used to smoke a pipe, but she would always discard this for 
a cigarette. The real way to win a Maori's heart is through 
a packet of cigarettes. 

Once I touched upon politics, and then Sophia waxed very 
eloquent. * White man no ca'pi (good) coming and take land 
for beads, tobacco, rum, knives, pistols from Maori. Now you 
boss what Maori should boss — Maori outcast, slave ! ** 

^But,** I said, * Maoris all right; you do better now than 
before." 

*Yes, but Maoris dress now; white man clothes get wet, 
got no change to put on, get damp, catch cold and die, else 
undress and sit in hot spring till clothes dry ! Maori now 
get sugar, tea, beer, rum, and all that, and not want Maoris'* 
right food. No, no ; white man no cajn, Maoris better never 
saw white man. Maoris not be alive soon ! " I am bound to 
say that in a measure I was obliged to acquiesce, inwardly, 
with a lot that Sophia had said. She has one great grievance, 
and I think a just one ; and that is, she did not get a medal 
for all the work she did during the night of the great 
eruption. 

In a way this lady rules over the whole lot of Maoris in this 
district, and she is a person of great importance, living almost 
in luxury. Her whare is the aristocratic meeting-place, and 
at times a kind of levee is held there, and cards are indulged 
in. The stakes played for are not enormous : matches are 
very popular, but cigarettes are looked upon as very ' swagger "* 
play. The elite of the tribe occasionally play for real money, 
Sophia attending to the financial business and keeping accounts. 
At these times the assembled chiefs watch the lady balancing 
her cash with most earnest anxiety, as though they had grave 
suspicions Sophia ' made a bit " for herself. I never broached 
this subject, as, after her tirade about white men and Maoris, 
I deemed it advisable to be very careful as to the subjects I 
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selected for conversation. I was sorry for this, as I wanted to 
hear from her whether it were really true that when the 
Maoris first began to dress, when the rain came on they would 
take off their clothes, fold them up, and sit upon them until 
the rain had finished, to keep them dry ; but, expecting such a 
query would in all probability raise the lady'^s ire once more, 
I refrained. 

Another story I wanted verified, but which I thought it 
advisable to * ease off' on, also related to the earlier days of 
the noble Maori and some of his manners and customs. I 
had heard that among their other national games and 
sports an entertainment called * clubbing' was very popular, 
and frequently indulged in. It was a somewhat rough game, 
and at its conclusion many corpses strewed the ground ; but 
what did that matter ? The natives were very fond of it, and 
saw no harm in it ; but for all that the authorities deter- 
mined to put a stop to it and make an example of the 
chief * clubbist.** The tribes were summoned, and the chief 
secured ; then in a harangue of the best Maori language at 
their command the authorities, explained to the multitude 
what they were going to do, and why; then, dressing the 
victim in white, they concluded the proceedings by hanging 
him on the branch of a tree. Long, silently, and gravely the 
assembled Maoris looked on, then quietly and thoughtfully 
departed to their own quarters. A week's quiet assured 
the white men of the success of their experiment, and 
they were pleased ; but in the midst of their congratula- 
tions came a rude awakening. Seeing and hearing signs of 
an awful carousal going on in the Maori districts, a deputa- 
tion of the * reformers ' went to inquire the cause, and found 
not one, but many corpses hanging from the trees, while other 
victims were being swung up ! In the innocence of their 
hearts the tribes had taken the * example' for an illustra- 
tion of a new entertainment, and had taken to it most 
kindly ! 
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One day I persuaded Sophia to have her photograph 
taken with nie, as I wished to patronise the local photo- 
grapher. Being a bit of an amateur photographer, when we 
had been finished I went into the gentleman'^s dark room to see 
liim develop the negative, and while there experienced a new 
fri — , no, sensation. Just as he was beginning operations, 
the wooden floor, which was about a foot from the ground, 
seemed to get rather unsteady, and there was a very ominous 
bump, bump, bump, directly underneath, that was the re- 
verse of pleasant or reassuring. The photographer explained 
matters. 

' That 's only a small geyser beginning to work," said 
he. * I have three below here that work at regular intervals — 
the one just starting, another one there" — pointing to a 
corner — *and the other one just underneath where you are 
standi ng."* 

Geysers ! — starting ! I could see it better outside, so out- 
side I went. 

I don't quite remember now whether I opened the door, or 
whether it opened of its own accord, or whether it fell down ; 
but I know in my anxiety to see the marvellous siglit I 
didn't take long in getting out of that dark room. The 
photograplier went on with his work coolly and calmly, and 
let the baby geyser bubble and gurgle under his floor just in 
its own sweet way, whilst I, watching it from a position of 
advantage, expected every minute to see the ' dark apartment "^ 
lifted high into the air on the summit of a boiling column. 
But no; tlie building stood firm, the photographer developed 
the plate, and the infantile geyser gurgled and fizzed it- 
self out. Of course, being an F.R.G.S., I ought to know 
everything about these things; but, somehow or other, I 
don't. 

I was introduced to two old Maori gentlemen who had not 
forgotten the cannibal days, and who, for a few cigarettes, told 
some most remarkable tales of the fighting expeditions got up 
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by various tribes with the sole purpose of getting plenty of 
dead men in order to celebrate a birthday or some such important 
anniversary. I don't wish to impugn the veracity of these 
gentlemen ; but while they were talking, the wonderful tales 
that had often been told to me by sailors came to my mind 




WAS INTRODUCED TO TWO OLD MAORI GENTLEMEN 



more tiian once. They said, however, that they had never 
cared to eat white men ; as they eat salt, and such a lot of 
salt things, they always tasted too salt. 

The old 'bone-scraper' of the tribe was an interesting 
individual in a way, and his occupation is a most lugubrious 
one. When a Maori dies, he is buried in the usual course ; 
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but after being * down Inflow ** for a couple of years or so the 
corpse is dug up again, and all tlie bones, after being well 
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OLD BONE-SCRAPER 



scraped by this old gentleman, are removed to another place. 
Possibly this burial business is enforced in order to do away 
with any opportunity for returning to cannibalism ; for, althougli 
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having forsworn such habits, if the scraping were a first opera- 
tion, I am sadly afraid that, being in the midst of it so much, 
the temptation to have a chop or steak as in the days of yore 
would be a little too strong for the old gentleman. I hinted 
at this to Sophia, but she wouldn''t say anything about it. 
Civilisation has even extended so far as to the scraping perform- 
ance, for the old man is armed with a large and most un- 
mistakable Sheffield knife ! This he is always ready to lay 
aside for a time, and * rest from his labours,** when he sees 
there is a chance of a chat, with a cigarette or two thrown in. 
He is not nearly the dull or morose individual one would 
imagine his occupation would cause him to be ; but, on the 
contrary, he is an agreeable, chatty old fellow. 

The Maori ladies find that ' to err is human,** and, as others 
of their sex in different countries, they occasionally show their 
humanity. It is a serious matter, though,. for the family and 
relations of a wife who becomes untrue ; for the husband 
and his friends take all the father's cattle, and in addi- 
tion to this her brothers, cousins, etc. etc., have to give up 
something by way of compensation. After this the whole 
tribe hold humiliation meetings over the ddinquent, and 
then, as a rule, she is received back by her husband. Be- 
fore I left this quarter I witnessed one of these meetings, 
and a more gloomy, dismal affair I cannot imagine. The 
wailing and doleful chanting over the unfaithful wife were most 
miserable. 

This idea does not seem at all a bad one, although perhaps 
it would hardly work in such a crowded place as London. 
It would be a remarkable sight to see, after the delivery of a 
verdict in a * society ' case in our court, a grand stampede of 
the successful one'^s friends and relations up the Strand to the 
west, in order to grab up plate, furniture, and knick-knacks 
from the residence of the delinquent. The police might 
object to the continuous obstruction of traffic ; but then, if 
they did, the adherents of the opposing parties could assemble 
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in Hyde Park (if it were large enough), and await the result 
there. 

Using her influence amongst the Maoris, Sophia got up a 
haka-haka^ or native dance, for our benefit. This resembles 
the Moorish and Egyptian dances, and is very similar to 
the hula-hula of Honolulu, or the meke-meke of Fiji, etc. 
Twenty women and twenty men took part in this performance, 
and kept it up most vigorously for over two hours, only 
stopping occasionally for cigarettes and beer. They did not 
have much beer, though, although some of their number were 
told oft* to superintend the drawing of what they did have ; for 
they had found out that landlords had a trick of drawing some 
beer, and filling the gallon measure up from Hhe cow with 
the iron tailM Excisemen were not plentiful, so this didn^t 
matter. 

But to the dance. All engaged worked very hard, but the 
chief performer put them all in the shade by his exertions. 
His bloodvessels must have been tin-lined, otherwise I am sure 
they would have burst. He began the business with a weird 
and dismal kind of chant, which was afterwards taken up by 
the native orchestra, and eventually the forty performers com- 
menced their part, which consisted of yelling and shrieking at 
the top of their voices, and putting themselves into almost 
indescribable positions. As the dance proceeds, both men and 
women work themselves up into a perfect frenzy of excitement, 
until they are hardly answerable for their actions ; and then it 
is as well for the younger members of the audience to suggest 
to their mothers or aunts that they had better retire. Perhaps, 
as the London County Council have not approved of many 
things on the variety stage here, I should not have sat the 
performance out ; but I hid my blushes, and satisfied my con- 
science with the fact thrft I was * only investigating.** Although 
such a wild and almost fiendish dance, it mus^ want a lot of 
practice, for it is gone through with much precision ; and at a 
signal from what may be called the master of ceremonies the 
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whole thing stops dead, and the performers squat tailor-fashion 
all over the place, and indulge in a smoke or a chew. Before 
leaving this chapter I must really mention the proprietor of 
the Geyser Hotel, for he was the most extraordinary philosopher 
I ever met. The son of a Swedish professor, he 
away to sea vIr-ii ii baVj and went 
through a w^liole heap of experiences 
in every corLier tjf the globe, 
until now, at over sixty 
years of age, lie * bosses^ 
the Gey^ier. He is 
a ]3erfect master of 
fifteen languages, 
and his occupation 
previous to hotel 
[jroprititorship was 
that o f i n terpreter 
and land-purchase 
agent to the 
New Zealand 
Government. 
He is looked 
up to as an 
sHithority on 
^^^^ ^^^^ i\\\ Maori 
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matters ; and as he has lived amongst them, and almost 
as one of themselves, for fifteen years, his experience is un- 
doubtedly of a kind called practical. He has his ideas as to 
the origin of the race, but says that he is contradicted on it 
at times. He insists that the tribe originally came from the 
Persian Gulf, and, gradually getting across to the Malay Archi- 
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pelago, landed at Java and other islands ; then, going through 
the Torres Straits, they got into the Pacific, and amongst the 
islands there — for, as he points out, they are of the Polynesian 
race (Shemites). There seems to be a lot in his theory ; but, as 
is known, recognised authorities contradict it, and, as he him- 
self points out, the strange part is how they came to miss 
Australia. However, this is almost too deep a subject for me 
to go into here. 
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CHAPTER X 

'-■"^ Digging a Bath — 'Here 
is Hades'— Early Rising — 
ArrOBS Country in a Coach — A 
'Spill ' — "^Tipping* Proprietors — Sights 
urouiitl Taupo — ^Tarawera — The Land- 
lard's Nieee— Shattered Hopes — Dairy Work 
— Poetry— Ma^^jiifi cent Scenery— Maori Social- 
if^m — Return to Civilisation — Napier — Luxuri- 
,ijit GrazHig-Iiirnl — My Friend in Love again — 
VV'elliiigtoa— Hufimae New Zealand Little Boys. 

TiiKUK doc!^ not seem much doubt about 
tlie fact that sooner or later the land all 
round the Geyser Hotel will subside and 
make a big extension of the lake close to. 
According tu all accounts, there is already one 
village at the 1>ottoin of this lake; and I am really 
not at all surprised at it, for the earth seems to be 
simply a kind of thin and dilapidated lid made of 
hot cinders and lava, partially covering a huge caldron of 
boiling water, and through the worn-away parts of which the 
scalding water an^ steam are continually escaping. While we 
were at the hotel, the proprietor thought he would try and get 
another bath near the house, so started a Maori digging about 
ten yards from the place. When he got down some three feet 
or so, he came into the hotel and told him he could go no 
further : ' Burn my feet, water come up ! ' Then, again, one 
night a baby geyser about a foot high bumped a way through 
the earthen floor of the kitchen, and disported itself for some 
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little time, sending up water which was far too hot to touch. 
My Yankee friend very irreverently suggested to the landlord 
that he should hang some beef and potatoes down the hole, 
and get them cooked on the cheap. Some people really seem 
to have no soul. 

Now, I don't wish to be thought conceited, but when I 
found that scalding water was spouting through the kitchen 
floor, my thoughts tended more towards the wonderful forma- 
tion of the earth, and I contemplated how terrible were the 
dangers with which every human being is surrounded. In 
London, one might get knocked down by a hansom ; in a train, 
one might get pulped into an unrecognisable mass through a 
collision; on board a vessel, one might suddenly descend to 
the depths of the ocean through too close contact of the vessel 
with a snag of rock ; and here, in New Zealand, one might find 
himself, or herself, suddenly squirted from below by a stream 
of scalding water ! 

It needs a Dante to at all adequately describe this hot-spring 
district ; for, setting apart the wonderful sights on every side, 
of steam and hot water bubbling up a few inches from the 
earth or shooting high into the air, or the little lakes and 
fountains of mud, there is that weird and haunting bubbling 
and gurgling which cannot be seen, and a rumbling as well, 
which would almost convince one there was a thunderstorm 
going on deep down in the bowels of the earth. The whole 
business is so different from anything that is seen in other parts ; 
it has not the awe-inspiring grandeur of Niagara, nor the 
barbaric splendour of the Rockies ; the fairy scenery of Honolulu 
is absent from it, and so is the picturesque beauty of Samoa. 
It has a certain fascination about it ; but at the same time one 
cannot help thinking, * Here is Hades,** and it really only wants 
the sudden appearance of the gentleman clothed in red, with 
cloven hoof, barbed tail, and trident, to make the picture com- 
plete — in fact, one almost looks for this. 

After we had done a thorough round of all to be seen in 
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Rotorua and Whakarewarewa, we took coach again and set 
out for Taupo. This is a drive of about sixty miles through 




A GENTLEMAN IN RED 



uncultivated land, little else but wild ferns and busli, with, of 
course, springs and geysers thrown in. 
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There is one thing I must say about New Zeaknders, and 
that is, they do get up early in the morning. Why, these 
coaches leave at seven o'clock in the morning as a rule ! Con- 
sidering what has to be done in the morning, one way or 
another, it seems hardly worth while going to bed at all to 
get up so early ; but then the weather is nice first thing in 
the morning, provided always — as lawyers say — that Jupiter 
Pluwus locks the hose up and doesn*t let any of his assistants 
play at squirting the people down below. 

AU parts, during this drive, the scenery was very like the 
Highlands of Scotland. Larks, hawks, and other birds were 
flying about, and now and then we saw herds of wild horses, 
wild cattle, and also wild pigs ; but it must not be thought 
that these are really naturally wild, for that is hardly the case. 
Horses and cattle often escape from stations, and, roaming about, 
come across a herd of their kin, join lots, and so become wild 
and uncivilised. Then, again, mares in foal often get away; and 
there are many instances on record of their being caught some 
years after their escape, but tlien being blessed with a family. 

About the only part showing signs of human life between 
Rotorua and Taupo is a place called Ateamuri, and here we 
stayed for lunch. The house of call was not a bad one, and 
the owner was very jolly indeed. Referring to what I said a 
little while back about cattle straying, he told us that, some 
time before, a bull of his strayed from his paddock (paddocks 
vary from one to several thousand acres), and four months 
after, when on the coacli one day, he recognised him, and, 
everybody getting off the coach, the truant was eventually 
captured. As my friend and I were the only passengers on the 
coach, we had a good time with the landlord, and the driver 
didn't altogether seemed pleased that we were not in a hurry 
to start. When we did get away, we tried to chaff him out of 
his bad humour by talking of his team, suggesting that the 
rest would do them good, etc. Our remarks, however, had the 
reverse effect to that we had intended, for he got angry, and 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 163 

took us clean across country for about a dozen miles at a 
gallop ! It seemed more like fifty miles from what we could 
think between the times of holding on and saying our prayers. 
Conversation wasn't very brisk during that bit of the ride. 
Now and then one or other of us would summon up courage 
enough to yell at him to stop, but he only answered the yell 
with a * AVhoop ! ^ that made the horses put on an additional 
spurt. I verily believe that if my Yankee friend hadn'^t wanted 
both his hands to hold on by, one would have gone in search of 
his * six-shooter,' and then the genial driver would suddenly have 
felt a pain somewhere. However, at last he pulled up, with his 
good-temper restored, and said, as bethought he had given us a 
good doing and shown us what his horses could do, he hoped we 
were satisfied. Satisfied ! We 'd be anything, so as to be on a 
fairly decent road again, and know that our Jehu was really sane. 

The road that we got on to was not quite like an English 
liighway, though, as I soon found out. It was a downhill pai't 
with plenty of mud and boulders about, and the way was not 
smooth. During an extra lurch I parted company with the 
coach rather suddenly ; in fact, I was hardly aware of it until I 
found myself in the mud. This was great amusement to the 
driver and other passenger ; in fact, the latter laughed so, he 
nearly came ofi^ as well. As it was, I only strained my wrist a 
little, beyond leaving a pretty good * mould' of my figure in 
the mud. After these two experiences we not only made a 
point of advising otiiers always to be polite to their drivers, 
but we never lost an opportunity of impressing upon drivers 
the ridiculousness of being reckless, and the importance of the 
people^s lives who might entrust themselves to their care. 
When I had been cleaned down a little, and taken my seat 
again, I took the ribbons, and drove up hill and down dale for 
the rest of the journey. 

Well, we got to Taupo all Tight, and in plenty of time for 
dinner, before starting which we took a hot-spring bath, but 
the water was mucli too hot to be comfortable. The hotel we 
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stayed at was a very good one, carried on by a limited company 
consisting of three people, all of whom worked hard in their 
different departments, one being waiter, the other boots, and 
the third coachdriver, while all three were Scotchmen. It 
was not until just before we were leaving that we discovered 

that we had been giving 
' ti\}h ' ti» the proprietors ! 
The population here is 
imt vtM'V extensive ; but 
what is missing in num- 
bers is made up by loy- 
alty, for this is most 
o]}enly deiiioTistrated, and 
pictures of the Queen and 
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Prince and Princess of Wales are to be seen everywhere. ' The 
picture ain't much in itself, Dour,' said my friend ; 'but, by 
golly !. the spirit 's there, and that 's the loyalty that 's good ! ** 
He got quite excited by such a display of loyalty, and tried 
hard in the few shops about to buy a ' Stars-and-Stripes,' that 
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he could hang it out somewhere ; but this was an article not 
kept by any one. There are many little excursions to be made 
from Taupo ; and it is a pity that the majority of tourists only 
stop at the place one day, for a week can be put in vciry easily. 

The trip to Alum Cave is a peculiar one : driving part of the 
way, riding part of the way, a bit of boating thrown in, and 
lastly a walk up a gentle slope — like the side of a house that 
had been knocked about a bit by a gas explosion, and had got 
the washing-day steam fizzing out of the cracks. It was actu- 
ally fine when we got there, and the sun, shining right into the 
cave, lighted it up beautifully. The opening is about thirty 
feet wide and high ; and j ust through this is another slope, but 
this descending, and at an angle of about forty-five degrees for 
nearly fifty yards. Then comes a very nice, clear pool. On the 
way down are some very fine tree-ferns, which lend a singular 
and beautiful aspect to the scene, especially when taken with 
the delightful colours of the roof. Large blocks of rock are 
strewn all over the floor, and these are coated with a very fine 
deposit of alum, almost marvellous in its whiteness. This is 
all very beautiful and very nice to look upon ; but, at the 
same time, one cannot get rid of the ' inferno ^ idea, for by the 
pool is a large cavity in the rock, and from this the most 
unearthly noises, rumblings, bumps, and thuds proceed, as well 
as a stifling heat, flavoured with sulphur, though all the time 
nothing can be seen. 

Witliin a few miles of this region is a whole forest of 
geysers and hot springs, but it is not considered safe to get too 
much amongst them. From here a good view is obtained of 
those enormous volcanoes, Ruapehu and Tongariro, the latter 
of which still emits large clouds of steam and smoke. Then 
there are the Champagne Pool, the Great Wairakei, the Huka 
Fall, the Crow's Nest Geyser, Lightning Pool, and all manner 
of wonderful places, but which want a book to themselves to 
do them justice. Of course, we did the lot ; and, having escaped 
tumbling into a mud-pool, getting scalded with the spray of a 
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flighty geyser, or dislocating our jaws in trying to pronounce 
the names of the various places we visited, we got on the move 
again, and took the coach to Tarawera. 

The road was very much similar to the ones we had already 
I)een doing, rather different from the Row or Piccadilly ; but we 
were very careful this time not to keep the coachman waiting, 
or to make remarks other than complimentary upon his teams, 
while, as an extra precaution, I again 'took the ribbons/ 
There was a whare to be seen here and there, and how and 
then a herd of horses on the loose ; they had gigantic manes, 
but still more prolific tails, and they added a life to the wild 
scenery which made it still more attractive. Getting to Tara- 
wera in the evening, we found it a very nice little place in a 
valley ; and the sight of the mountains on the side from which 
we had to get out made us think it would be almost a week's 
journey to get to the top, but we dared not speculate on what 
was to happen going down on the other side. The Tarawera 
Hotel was our stopping-place, and our first business a swim. 
After nearly seventy miles'* driving, this was very refreshing, 
and we were then both of us ready to show the landlord what 
an American and a Scotchman could do in the way of eating. 

Ah, me ! That stay at the Tarawera Hotel nearly altered 
the whole course of my future existence. My friend said the 
same about himself; and I am sure, had it not been for a little 
incident, I should have had to buy a revolver, practise shoot- 
ing, and then play at making targets of each other with him ! 
There would have been no help for it ! That landlord had a 
niece, and she was really a lovely girl. Never before had I 
thought of the loneliness of a bachelor^s life ; never before had 
I thought of the happiness of a married life ; never before 
had I felt my heart turning to wax, and wax of the softest 
nature. My Yankee friend was the same; I know he was, 
because he said so. I kept my burning passion to myself. 
Just before dinner was over I made an excuse and left the 
room. My mind was made up ; I would hazard all, and fling 
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my hand, my heart, my luggage, and myself at the feet of my 
fair enchantress, and ask her to be mine. 

I went out, and, going to the part of the hotel where I 
thought she would be, I suddenly came upon her — kissing our 
coachman ! I coughed demurely, but they both burst out 
laughing, then told me they were sweethearts, and were going 
to be married very 
shortly ! Alas, for 
the hopes of man ! 

With my one great 
(though sudden) 
thought of happi- 
ness so rudely dashed 
to the ground, I re- 
turned once more to 
my adamantine shell, 
and the dining-room. 
With a liveliness 
born of despair, I 
chaffed my friend 
upon his suscepti- 
bility, and worked 
him up to such a 
frenzy of excitement 
that, avowing his 
determination then 
and there to risk 
his future, he left 

the room hurriedly, but soon came back crestfallen and 
sad. 

I offered to ' match ' him that he had seen our divinity 
kissing our coachman. First he glared, then he grinned, then 
he roared, and finally offered to ' match ^ me that I had tried 
to steal a march on him, and been floored first. I owned to 
the soft impeachment ; so, being brothei*s in misfortune, with 
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a fervent 
smoke. 



'hand-shake'' we buried our sorrow and — had a 



Next day, in order not to be too near the house and tempta- 
tion, we took a wonderful interest in gardening, and while our 
coachman 'spooned^ we assisted the landlord in planting 

potatoes and doing 
dairy work. Hav- 
ing learned to milk 
cows in my juvenile 
days, I was soon 
busy, and going at 
it like a veteran. 

* Say, Dour, that 
looks easy," said my 
friend. ^ Guess 111 
have a try." * Do,** 
I said, and put him 
on to a cow whose 
tail I had observed 
twitching rather un- 
easily. 

He started, and 
in a second, pail, 
stool, and Yank 
were all flying in 
different directions, 
and a sound as of 
language filled the 
air. It is wonder- 
ful how the misfor- 
tunes of some administer to the pleasure and welfare of 
others. My woe was all forgotten, and I felt that there 
was something to laugh at in life after all. My friend re- 
marked, 'Guess if tliere'd been a lantern about tjie fire 
of Chicago wouldn't ha' been in it, for this whole blooming 
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little island would have been burnt down ! ' And then he 
retired. 

We had made a point of always putting poetry in the 




PAIL, STOOL, AND YANK WERE FLYING IN ALL DIRECTIONS 



visitors' book at the various hotels, borrowing from different 
poets. But this time we were determined to be original, and 
as briefly as possible describe our adventures at the ))lace; 
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so before leaving here we composed and inserted the follow- 
ing :— 

* Tarawera hotel is all very well^ 

If you dou't milk cows or fall in love. 
Do either of these, and then, if you please. 
You '11 come oflf your perch with a shove.' 

The lines seem simple, but to the initiated there is a great 
amount of pathos in them. 

Leaving the place that had nearly turned the tide of our 
existence, we entered upon the last stage of our coach-drive, 
and started at eight o'clock in the morning for Napier, the 
capital of Hawkes Bay. 

A strange change seemed to have come over our coachman, 
and, instead of his fidgeting about as usual a quarter of an 
hour or more before the time we had settled to start, we had 
to worry him up. I believe he would like to have stayed there 
another day. When we did get away, we found very soon 
that we were fixed for the grandest scenery on the whole route, 
and my friend afterwards admitted that it beat anything that 
he had ever seen. This from an American means a lot, for it 
takes a great deal to move one of our transatlantic cousins to 
admit there are finer sights outside the land of Stare and 
Stripes than there are within it. 

None the less, he was quite right ; and although when we 
started we commenced to while away the time by playing 
poker and other games of cards, we soon gave up all such 
things, and for the rest of the journey were lost in admiration 
of the lovely landscape around us. The first part of it was 
over the high mountains we had noticed on our arrival, and 
the ascending was a job indeed. In some parts it was simply 
awfully steep, and, sitting on the box of the coach, by hang- 
ing a stick over the side, I could almost touch the hub of 
the hind wheel ! Those who have never had the good fortune 
to visit the spot may gain some little idea of it from the fact 
that in a distance of about three miles an ascent of 1600 feet 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 161 

is made. The highest point is 3000 feet above the sea-level, and 
here we found that the beauty of the scene reached a climax, 
for we could turn and review the whole. And a magnificent 
panorama it was. . 

Away itt the distance was the village of Tarawera that we 
had left in the morning, looking little larger than an ordinary 
white speck ; and now and again parts of a white line, looking 
like a huge serpent twisting itself through the fern, showed us 
the road up which we had climbed. Blue-peaked mountains, 
backed by a bright purple sky, seemed to extend for miles 
and miles ; cliffs and glens gave charm to the scene ; shaded 
valleys surrounded by verdure-clad hills ; and the majestic 
native trees added to it, the indescribably beautiful ferns 
which were to be seen on every side studding hill and dale, 
and the soft, delicate-hued haze which seemed to form the 
vanishing point for the whole, made up a picture of unrivalled 
and enchanting beauty — a picture that must be seen to be 
realised — a picture that, for majesty and magnificence, nature 
alone can produce. 

By the way, it was about here that I found Socialism 
had entered even into Maori life, for we heard one of the tribe 
* going for ' a chief, and saying : ' I do not care for you. We 
are all equal. I am the same as you. I got hair, fingers, 
feet the same. You look no different ; and if people not say, 
no one know you are a chief ! ^ Here was insubordination ! The 
mahgned chief arose in all the majesty of offended dignity, 
and stalked away, saying : * I treat you as mud on my feet, 
you are not better ! *" 

There was some grand land on the top of this mountain ; 
and, indeed, in many places grass was far more plentiful high 
up than in the valleys. Flax grows well, too ; but being so far 
from a railway station, it does not pay to make use of it. 
Rivers seem to be all over the place ; but eels are about the 
only original fish contained in them, although things will be 
different soon, as others have been put into the water, and are 

L 
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doing welL Some very large hawks, almost like ravens, were 
hovering about ; and our driv^f told us they were very destruc- 
tive amongst the lambs. They fly down and kill them, but 
only eat the fat from around the heart. 

All this part out of the volcanic belt is being cultivated now 
fairly rapidly ; the ferns are cut down and grass-seed sown, 
and the sheep being turned on to it trample the seed well in. 
While going up and down these almost precipices, we remarked 
to our driver what a pity it was such good land wasn't on the 
flat. He said it was ; but if we looked at the survey-map 
where this was marked out for sale, we should see it described 
as * slightly undulating ground ' ! If a gradient of about one 
in two is slightly undulating, the description is perfectly 
correct. 

On the last stage of our journey we got thoroughly into 
cultivated parts, and seemed to be almost suddenly shot into 
a world of luxuriant crops. Fields of corn and hay were all 
around; sheep stations, looking like young mansions, after 
what we had been used to for some time, were dotted about ; 
but the greatest sign of return to civilisation was a school that 
we passed just at * coming out' time. Fine specimens of 
young New Zealanders these youngsters were. Strong, healthy- 
looking lads and girls, freckled and bronzed by being so much 
in the sun and fresh air, and with a free and happy look 
upon their faces that was quite enjoyable to see. There were 
a dozen or more ponies about the school door, and these we 
were told belonged to those who came from a distance, some 
of the scholars coming seven, eight, and nine miles to school. 
We cheered the youngsters, and they cheered us — in fact, we felt 
almost like schoolboys again ourselves ; and then we stopped 
and took as many of the boys on our coach as M^ere going our 
way, starting ofl* again with tremendous cheering from the 
coach party, the cavalry and the foot scholars. We met a 
very smart dogcart containing two charming ladies, which 
showed us that ^ savagism ' was left behind ; and just about six 
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in the evening we drove into Napier, and ended one of the 
most interesting coach-drives it has ever been or will be my 
lot to experience. 

It took us some little time, after getting into civilised 




A VERY SMART DOGCART 



quarters again, to get used to the surroundings. After being 
so long amongst Maoris, geysers, volcanoes, and mud, to get 
into a decent town, and a town as beautifully situated as 
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Napier, was something we could not all at once understand. 
It is a quiet, peaceful town, with a natural sea-frontage of 
about four miles ; and the people claim that the bay there is 
second only to Naples. It is one of the principal ports of 
North Island ; but really everything was so quiet, I couldn**! 
help likening it to London on a Sunday, or say about three or 
four A.M. when returning from a dance, etc., which are about 
the only times in the London streets one can hear the chirp 
of the cheeky Cockney sparrow, or the ponderous footfall of 
Robert on his beat. 

We naturally went to see the works where mutton is frozen 
for transit to England and elsewhere. This freezing process 
was a perfect godsend to, if not the salvation of. New Zealand ; 
and the stations are now having far better times than 
previously. In fact, as farming generally goes, I soon made 
up my mind that New Zealand was the place of the future. 
I am not a farmer ; but at the same time, if I were, I really 
think I should give up engagements, etc., in this country, and 
make a start in New Zealand, where the climate and everything 
seems to be so much more in favour of prosperity than here. 
Now, we made up our minds to go to Wellington, and do this 
journey by rail. We nearly lost the train, for my friend was 
late ; but just through this fact we had a rare good example 
of New Zealand courtesy and good-nature, for the station- 
master actually kept the train back for him when I explained, 
* Very sorry, wanted to go, etc. etc. — friend saying good-bye 
to sweetheart,' and all that sort of thing. Good Mr. Station- 
master, thank you for your kindness ! But, all the same, I 
believe you were in love, and that it was that sweetheart tale 
that fetched you. 

The railways are all under Government, and are very success- 
ful ; but this, the New Zealanders say, is owing far more to the 
fertile country and to grand climate than Government enter- 
prise. The journey from Napier to Wellington is one above 
all others to show the fertility of New Zealand when under 
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cultivation. Land was selling at from <£^30 to £4iO per acre in 
some districts, and at this price yields sufficient to pay well. 
Round about Hawkes Bay district hundreds and hundreds of 
acres of grass are seen, almost burying the fine large sheep for 
whose benefit it is grown, and who simply eat just as much as 
they like without having to move a yard unless they wish it. 

* Say, Dour,' said my friend, *I guess some of our Califomian 
sheep 'ud like to be over here. Those poor beggars have to 
go into training if they want to walk far enough to get a 
decent feed ! ' 

I always live on the product of the country I am in, and I 
must praise the mutton I had, for it was certainly the finest 
I ever tasted ; and yet they say, as we say in Scotland about 
the salmon, that all the best goes to London. 

A New Zealander can form no idea of what London can be 
like ; to him it is the mainspring and heart of the world, the 
place where everything goes to and everything comes from, 
and that is about as far as he can go. There being no cable 
from the Pacific side of Canada or the States, all telegrams 
from these countries have to go to Australia and New Zealand 
via London ; and this increases the importance of the metro- 
polis most wonderfully in the minds of the people in those 
territories. We got to Wellington about 11 p.m. ; and as it 
was then too late to do anything, we went to bed. 

Next day— alas ! alas ! that I should have to say it ! — my sus- 
ceptible friend, forgetting all about his experience in Tarawera, 
was in love again. He was in love twice, and the second day 
we were there he had three divinities amongst whom to divide 
his attentions ; and so deep was his affection for each, he could 
not decide which of the two he ought to make miserable by 
transferring his whole devotion to the remaining one. Happy 
time this for the jewellers and watchmakers, to say nothing of 
the candy merchants ; for he bought presents for all, from all. 

Wellington lies rather low, and, although it is the capital, 
I must say I was not downright enraptured with it. The 
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Houses of Parliament and Government House seem to be the 
only places of any interest, though the harbour is very good. 
The town is said to be the society centre, but I presume this is 
owing to its being the capital. However, it is ^ 

growing rapidly in importance, and now- 
adays many steam en* leavt* the 
harbour direct for England, via 
Rio de Janeiro; in fact, a ^^ 

great part of tlit- 
frozen meat goc^s 
this way. 

One morn- 
ing, while 
rambling about 
outside the 
town enjoying; 
the beautiful 
air, which re- 
minded me 
so much of 
an Englis]} 
summer'^s 
day, I saw 
some boys 
with a binl- 
nest, and 
my heart 
went out 

to them ^^i^"^^ 
at once. 




SOME BOYS WITH A BIRD S-NEST 



My old rat-tail selling, 

rabbit-catching, pigeon-dealing, and bird-nesting days came back 
to me at once, and I loved those boys. Somehow, however, those 
boys seemed a bit frightened of me, and were very loath to 
talk until I discovered it was a thrush^'s nest with eggs in. 
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Then the little chorus began about the eggs being quite cold, 
and the mother having deserted the nest before they took it ; 
how much they liked thrushes, and how they wouldn't for 
worlds take a thrush's nest, unless forsaken, etc. These boys 
puzzled me; they were rather more humane than boys were 
when I was a boy, and I rather liked them for it. I 
certainly never took a nest with the mother in it, because 
she always flew away when I got up to it; but these boys, 
carefully waiting to see whether she would come back — well, 
it was new to me. Not for long, however ; for later in the 
day, when I was mentioning the matter to some one, I was 
informed that, as thrushes had only been introduced into the 
district during recent years, it was a crime to kill them or 
rob their nests, and that every such offence found out was 
rewarded with ten days' imprisonment. Then I saw through the 
professed humanity of the little boys. 
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CHAPTER XI 

An Antidote to Love-making — ^ Juicy* Fresh Air — Pulpy Baggage — 
Christchurch — A Dinner-party and Result — Dunedin — ^The ^Whisky 
Steeple' — A ^Washing Name* — Stewart Island Oysters — ^ Dirty* 
Weather — Professionals — Hobart and the Olden Days — Hobart in 
the Present Day — Off to Melbourne. 

Beginning to feel nervous lest my friend should so far forget 
himself as to propose to one of his charmers, I made arrange- 
ments for leaving ; and, having heard that a sea-blow was a 
really good antidote to love-making, I persuaded him to tear 
himself away and leave by boat for Ly ttleton, in South Island, 
and the port for Christchurch, where I had some friends. The 
parting was rather affecting, but it was soon over, and on a 
lovely evening we steamed away and left Wellington behind. 
We soon ' turned in,^ and found that the steward had carefully 
fastened our porthole, so that we didn'^t get the fresh air we 
wanted. We altered this, and got the thing open ; then I fell 
asleep with a beautiful cool breeze blowing in. After sleeping 
for some time I was very rudely awakened, and thought at 
first I was going down to see what the bottom of the sea was 
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like, for a wave came right through the porthole and landed 
in the lower berth, which was mine. A second dose of sea- 
water brought me to my senses, and I struggled to close up 
the hole, but was met by a third sea which nearly floored me. 
I can't be exactly sure of the amount of pressure to the square 
inch, birt the effect seemed to me to be about the same as 
though a dozen of two fire-engine hoses had joined into one 
and delivered themselves in one big squirt. The idea can be 
arrived at by trying to imagine a good-sized wave coming 
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THE PARTING WAS AFFECTING 



swish through a hole as big as a soup-plate, and concentrating 
all its energy in the reduced volume. I believe this is ex- 
pressed somewhat nautically, but am not quite sure. Soon 
after the third attack of the sea my friend woke up, and then 
by his working from the top berth we managed to get the 
thing shut, but not before I was nearly drowned. 

* We got the fresh air. Dour,** said my friend ; ' but I guess 
it was a bit juicy.** Juicy wasn't the word for it, for our cabin 
was converted into a little lake, and boots, wearing apparel, 
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and small luggage were holding a gay regatta on it. A pretty 
state of things, seeing all one's belongings turned into a nice 
pulp ! It was rather an upsetting piece of business, and spoilt 
our night's rest ; but by the time we reached Lyttleton in the 
morning we were able to laugh at the whole business, although 
it was aggravating on opening portmanteaus to find gloves, 
ties, and other things that had been carefully stored away in 




FRESH AIR A BIT JUICY 



England for use in Australia all one mass of pulp, and showing 
most plainly that they had been * steeped in brine.' 

We found Christchurch, which is very near Lyttleton, rather 
a swampy sort of place ; and, seeing that it is only about seven 
feet above the sea-level, this is hardly to be wondered at. On 
arriving here our first business was * renovating,' and on the 
first day we had to put up with a lot of inconvenience con- 
sequent on the interference of the ocean with our luggage. 
When we could get about again looking fairly decent, we were 
not disappointed with the place. It reminded me very much 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 171 

of the Thames district at home, about Maidenhead or Goring ; 
for there was a very pretty river running through it, with 
some remarkably good weeping-willows growing on the banks. 
This tree was imported from England, and has turned out 
most successfully, for the climate suits it wonderfully, and it 
really grows far more luxuriantly than in England. I soon 
felt thoroughly at home in Christchurch, and my friends were 
quite determined that I should have a rollicking time, for I 
seemed to be going somewhere or other every minute of the 
day— or night, even to shooting black swans at most unearthly 
hours in the morning. Ah, that shooting business was all 
very well when it was once started, but the preliminaries — such 
as * turning out' in the very early morning, etc. — were any- 
thing but pleasant. Still, when you were at it, it was really 
downright good sport ; and I can now almost hear the splash 
as the birds came down into the water after they had been 
hit. 

To wind up everything I gave a dinner-party, and I really 
thought this was never coming to an end. Everybody had a 
toast to propose, not only connected with those present, but 
of whatever they could think. Loyal and patriotic toasts 
were uproariously received ; frozen mutton was greeted with 
vociferous cheers , and, in fact, shouts of approval hailed every- 
thing. Early in the morning this jovial party broke up, but 
the last was not heard of it. I had one or two pressmen 
amongst the party, and the morning papers contained a long 
account of the whole proceedings, embellished with many 
flowery additions. 

This was too much for the teetotal faddists of the place, and 
next evening they held a special meeting in one of their halls 
to protest against what I had said. A reverend gentleman of 
the name of King orated himself nearly hoarse in an address, 
the subject of which, he said, was. Mind your own business ' ; 
and if words had had any effect I should have been dead a 
dozen times, and pulverised out of recognition. Most earnestly 
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he besought the young ladies of the place never to think of 
marrying any but total abstainers, and strenuously exhorted 
every one to join him and his brethren in their work of trying 
to * sweep away the mischief caused by those who sold whisky.^ 
Gentle, kind-hearted man, to trouble himself so much on 
my behalf! I didn't want to marry anybody, and yet this 
tender-hearted Christian gentleman warned all the 
young ladies against me! He hammered at me 
and all whisky-sellers during the whole of the 
address, and yet he said he was address- 
ing the crowd on ' Mind your own busi- 
ness M This sort of thing may be 
showing a Christian spirit, but to me 
it seemed remarkably like either boy- 
cotting or intimidation. Which- 
ever it may be, it was certainly 
rather hard on a timid young 
bachelor like myself to be howled 
at in such a manner, especially as 
Home day I may alter my views on 
bachelorism. 

Well, festivities couldn'^t last for ever, 
and we had to ' make tracks ' at last, 
this time shaping our course for Dun- 
edin. Arrived there, I at once began to 
exclaim that my foot was on my native 
heath, for the place is thorough, downright 
Scotch, even down to the number of kirks about. The spire of 
one of the kirks reminded me very strongly of that of one of the 
Free Kirks of Scotland, which rejoices in the name of the ^Whisky 
Steeple.' Tlie reason of this is that — so it is said, and I be- 
lieve with truth — the greater part of the money for it came 
from profits on whisky-selling. How do the conscientious in- 
veighers against the * evils of the drink traffic ' reconcile their 
consciences to this, I wonder ? The whole place was so very 
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much like being in the land of my birth that I didn^t stay 
very long. In fact, it is said the place is so very Scotch, the 
Chinese laundrymen won't leave the washing unless the owner 
has a * Mac ' before his name, so that every one who uses a 
Chinese laundry has a * washing name ' — M ac-So-and-So. 

However, it is the most important city in New Zealand, and 
has been going well ahead ever since it was founded by some 
members of the Free Church of Scotland in 1848. The popu- 
lation is not enormous yet, but it is steadily increasing ; and 
the place possesses several good schools, as well as public 
buildings, etc. 

Here came my first * indisposition ' since leaving home, for 
my friend and I both caught hay-fever, influenza, or something 
of the kind, and had to May up' for a few days. It was very 
touching, the way in which we endeavoured to nurse each other ; 
but it was really owing to the good treatment we received 
from the proprietor of the Grand Hotel, where we were stay- 
ing, that we pulled through so quickly. He was a rare good 
fellow, and we were sorry, when the time arrived, that we had 
to leave him. 

Not far from Dunedin is a place called the Bluff, and thither 
we repaired in order to take a boat for Tasmania. 

Amongst other things, when we arrived here, we went a tour 
to try some of the famous Stewart Island oysters. These were 
really excellent, and after we had sampled a dozen we * matched ' 
for nine dozen to take on board. Proudly, carefully, and ex- 
pectantly did we carry our purchase on board ; and soon after 
we put to sea we started on our feast. Oyster No. 1 had not 
a very appetising look, so it went overboard. No. 2 having a 
decided tortoise-shell appearance, speedily went to look after 
No. 1 ; while the scent from No. 3 as the shell was being opened 
was such that we promptly conveyed it to the waves without 
investigating its hue. Each of the first dozen was consigned 
to the vasty deep ; then our jolly old captain, who had been 
looking on, greeted us with a mighty roar. ' You have been 
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done,'' said he, *like a lot more people before you. Those 
thieves keep two sacks of oysters. You would taste some out 
of the good sack ; then, when it came to buying any for fetch- 
ing away, you would get the " wrongers/'' ' Acting upon the 
captain's advice, we did not waste more time, but dropped the 
whole lot overboard. We had been done — there was no mis- 
take about it; and it was lucky we only 
paid 3d. per dozen for them. However, 
it ^vas consoling to know we were not 
tfie only folks who had been *sold' so. 
Tlje captain told us he had fifteen dozen 
once, and there wasn't a single good 
one amongst the lot ! 

We settled down for this voyage 
to Hobart, and expected a good 
trip, for we had on board a con- 
cert company, a nigger troupe, 
and a theatrical Company ; so we 
were right as far as entertainments 
went. It was beautifully fine when 
we started, but before evening 
things began to look a bit ^ dirty ' 
^ ' \ JIh '^^aa — that, I believe, is the correct 

P;'%'/ %3'' ■ '^^1 nautical expression — ^and before 

I* \ I morning things began to look 

• ^ extremely * dirty.' About an horn- 

after we had gone to our cabin — 
we were careful to keep the porthole 
closed this time — we heard the wind wliistling through 
everything on deck, and liowling round the vessel ; then the 
rain came down in torrents ; and, what with the thunder and 
terrible roaring of the waves as they dashed against and over 
the ship, the noise was terrific. Then the boat wasn't quite 
so steady as it had been in the harbour, and it was ahnost 
difficult to decide which was tlie floor, the roof, or the sides of 
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our state-room, so continually and rapidly did they all keep 
changing places. There was not much sleep about with all 
these noises ; especially, the tremendous * swish ' of tlie waves 
as they dashed over the deck didn't exactly make one feel 
drowsy, although being ^ rocked in the cradle of the deep.' 
About 2 A.M. a tremendous sea struck the bow of the boat 
with a thundering noise that almost deafened us ; there was a 
terrific crash of glass, a terrible rush of water down the stairs, 
and for a moment the ship seemed perfectly still. *Dour,' 
said my friend, * guess this means foundering ! ' Those were 
just my thoughts, and I imagined I had finished my mission 
of sampling climates on this side the Styx ; but we were not 
in doubt long, for we were rolling about and pitching and 
tossing in no time, and during one good lurch we saw daylight 
through the glass of our porthole. Once through stress of 
weather I was in the Bay of Biscay for two days longer than 
was usual, but even that storm fell short of this one. It was 
two days before things cooled down sufficiently to allow of the 
deck being made a promenade again, but at the end of that 
time we began making appearances by detachments. There 
was a lot of talk about, for everybody seemed anxious to relate 
his or her feelings during the storm. The women said that 
when not ill they were at their devotions. 

The captain, of course, like all skippers, said, *0h, that 
was only a squall ; you sliould be in a gale if you want to 
see what weather is ! ' The majority thought that, having 
experienced a 'squall,' they would prefer leaving the gale 
alone. 

Squall or not, the vessel had been very much knocked about ; 
and, although fastened down with chains, one poultry-coop had 
cannoned against a lifeboat and made a hole in her, a hatch 
had been broken up, the saloon skylight had * gone by the 
board,' and the awnings were simply a display of shreds. One 
very peculiar sight was the funnel of the ship, for from top to 
bottom it was ornamented most picturesquely with wliat looked 
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like hoar-frost. This was caused by the heat of the iron con- 
densing the salt as tlie waves dashed over it. 

The remainder of the voyage was very good, and the time 
passed most pleasantly. Deck-quoits and all manner of games 
went on during the day ; and in the evening we would turn on 
some of the professional talent which abounded on board, and 
have concerts and other entertainments. Of course, it goes 
without saying that flirting was also indulged in. In fact, this 
was a very important item in both the day and evening pro- 
grammes. My poor friend was again hopelessly gone, but this 




ANXIOUS TO RELATE HIS FEELINGS 



time he found he had to ' play careful,** for the young lady got 
very spoony as well. 

We arrived at Hobart about 7.30 in the morning, and very 
nice it looked in the early morning sun. Far different from what 
it looked some fifty or sixty years ago, when it was almost the 
headquarters of our convict system. It is forty years now 
since transportation to the island was abolished, and since then 
it has gone well ahead, and luckily all signs and traces of its 
earlier days have disappeared. But the recollection^ have not, 
and many are the spots pointed out in Tasmania having a 
more or less horrible and gruesome history connected with the 
convict days. Take that awful place on the east coast, Mac- 
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quarie Harbour, which some sixty years ago was far more 
appropriately called * Hell Gates ' — not only because of the 
bad entrance to the harbour, but of the fearful atrocities com- 
mitted there, both by the convicts themselves and, I am afraid, 
in only too many cases by those placed in authority over them. 
Suicides of most appalling character took place here, and death 
was freely courted except by those hardened ruffians whose 
death would have been a blessing to the 
community. Escape, although almost im- 
possible, was attemptcHl time and again, 
with the nearly certain fate of starvation 
or recapture taking pliice ere long, 
because of the *hell' of tlje sur- 
roundings. Men have been known 
to escape in parties of small 
numbers, and evade rcrafi- 
ture for some weeks, 
and then one, or 
perhaps two, to give 
themselves up half t^^ 
dead and half crazy, ^^ 
with the tale that the oihers 
were dead . True enou g h , 1 1 * t*y 
were dead ; but it was tlieir very 
death which had enabled the others 
to keep out so long. 

Some few miles out of Hobart Har- 
bour a place is pointed out where an escaped convict was dis- 
covered after being away several weeks. He escaped with three 
others, and when found here, dying, had by his side the remains 
of his last companion, the others having gone previously one by 
one to satisfy the hunger of the remainder. Then again there is 
Port Arthur, another old convict settlement whicli has its tales 
to tell. But luckily all this is changed, and, where so many years 
ago oppression, misery, cruelty, and vice used to reign, there are 
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now only signs ef industry, prosperity, and liappiness. Mining 
and agriculture are the principal industries, especially mining ; 
and gold, silver, copper, tin, and coal are found in great quan- 
tities. Fruit-growing is also much upon the increase, and is 
being developed very largely. One orchard we saw covered an 
area of nearly fifteen acres ; it was laid out some few years ago 
by three Germans, and their enterprise has now been rewarded 
by a grand show of magnificent fruit-trees and a good income. 




FLIRTING ON DECK 



There is a very large and fine park in Hobart, and the harbour 
is reckoned amongst the finest in the world. There is also a 
great eucalyptus-oil establishment to be seen; and there are 
prospects of a big future trade, for the opinion seems to be 
daily gaining ground that this oil will soon supersede all other 
medicinal oils. Hobart itself is just a regular colonial town, 
and there is really nothing much to be seen of any importance 
in the whole island. I must say that in travelling about — 
most likely it was from having such recollections of lovely 
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New Zealand in our minds — it seemed tliat the island was 
parched in a way, and seemed to lack the benefit of those 
nice night-dews whicli do such service in the other colony. 
We did not stay very long in Tasmania ; there seemed to be a 
lack of excitement about the place. My friend didn't notice 
it, because he had his young lady friend to look after ; and as 
she and her party were going over the same ground as we were, 
and then on to Melbourne, wliy, I didn't see much of him. 
After leaving Tasmania we had a good look at the coast, and 
it certainly looks very dangerous — very much like the Giant's 
Causeway ; and the sailors said they always had to keep as far 
off land as possible because of the numerous snags of rocks 
which were just hidden by the water. Luckily we had no 
' squalls ' on this trip, and two days after leaving Hobart were 
safely made fast to a pier in the harbour of 'marvellous 
Melbourne,' of which we had heard so much. 





CHAPTER XII 

Snakes and a Shock — Melbourne — Australian Hos- 
pitality — A Picnic— Yams, Mosquitoes, and a Snake — 
Rabbits — To Sydney by Train — Changing Trains — The 
t Heat — Sydney — My Friend's Concert-party — ^To Hong-Kong. 

Amongst the many truisms written by Shakespeare is the one . 

that 

' Oft expectation fails, and most oft there 
Where most it promises.' 

This, however, cannot be said of Melbourne, although I must 
say, after all I had heard about it, I was in a way prepared to 
be disappointed. Of all the tales I had heard of Australia, 
there was not one unconnected with a snake; and these all 
came crowding into my brain as we neared the pier, and made 
me wonder where the snakes commenced. I was pleased to see 
the sailors on land used good old-fashioned hawsers for secur- 
ing the boat, instead of defunct reptiles, as I had almost 
expected ; but still, when I tripped off the gangway, and got 
on shore, I must say I kept my eyes steadfastly fixed on the 
ground for a little bit, for fear a ten or twenty feet long 
serpent should be wandering around and I accidentally 
tread on him. Nothing was to be seen of them, how- 
ever, although I kept a careful look-out. But I did 
have a fright before I got clear of the pier, or 
quay, or wharf, or whatever they call it. I 
was just getting used to it all, and chatting 
gaily to two friends as I went along, when 
I stepped on to a rope, and at the same 

181 




182 A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 

time a steamer close by let off steam, not with a whistle, but 
with a * hiss ' ; not only this, but a man some way off who was 
coiling up this rope gave it a pull just at the moment my 
foot got on it Pheugh ! It was a shock ! For a moment I 
thought I had been bitten in a thousand places, and felt just 
about at hot and cold, one after the other, as many times in 
the space of a second as I had been during the previous twelve 
months. It is all very well to laugh ; but most people feel a 
little nervous when they first enter a country where they have 
been led to believe it is an everyday occurrence to find a little 
snake taking his siesta in your waistcoat pocket when you 
put your hand in for your watch to see how the time is, 
or that it is nothing to find one curled round your feet for 
warmth when you awake in the morning, or a dozen other 
things that we are not used to in England or Scotland, or 
indeed in Ireland since the days when St. Patrick * closured 
and named them,' and so got the whole lot out of the 
place. I was surprised soon after landing to find that I had 
been somewhat misinformed before leaving home about these 
wretched reptiles, for I think I only saw one during the whole 
of my stay there ; but that one — well, he '11 be accounted for 
later on. 

But so far as Melbourne itself went, I found it everything — 
indeed, perhaps more than — I had anticipated. The approach 
is strange, but impressive ; for after steaming through a very 
narrow opening called 'The Heads,' each side of which is 
strongly fortified, an immense land-locked bay, called Port 
Philip Bay, bursts into view. The first land of Australia has 
been passed ; but Melbourne has not yet been reached, for it 
lies at the north of this bay, and is some hours distant from 
the entrance, or * The Heads.' The growth of Melbourne is 
almost similar to that of some of the large American towns of 
which we hear so much — Chicago, for instance — ^for it has 
sprung up most rapidly. It was only occupied as a settlement 
by whites in 1885, but in 1841 had a population of 11,000, and 
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twenty years after — 1861 — close upon 200,000 was the total, 
while according to the census of 1891 the inhabitants were 
over 490,000. Of course, coming after spending so much time 
in the Pacific, New Zealand, etc., such a large and different 
kind of town would strike one as impressive at first ; but even 
after I got used to it my opinion was the same — that it was a 
well-arranged, well-built, clean city, with good streets, and a 
cable-car system which was as perfect as any I had experienced. 
The systems at Washington and Trisco are * real excellent ' ; 
but Melbourne comes as an improvement on both. From the 
width of the streets and the height of the sky-scraper houses, 
the place might easily be taken for an American city; but 
everything else about is * quite English, you know,' and, look- 
ing into the shop-windows and different stores, one is able to 
realise something of the market for English goods. But why 
in the world the free and independent colonial, who, pre- 
sumably, cares for * nothing and nobody,' should go in so 
much for imitating Londoners as to wear a tall silk hat in 
his sweltering climate, is — well, there, it is one of those things 
that no fellow can imderstand. There are some fine parks in 
and about the city; also a first-class imiversity, with three 
affiliated colleges. The Houses of Parliament form a magnifi- 
cent pile of buildings ; they were completed in 1891 at a cost 
of close upon one million sterling. Then there is a very 
fine and well-appointed public library containing about 
200,000 volumes. Cathedrals (two), churches, public build- 
ings, law-courts, all are well and substantially built ; and it 
only takes a short stay in the place to see how it is it has 
acquired its title of * Marvellous Melbourne.' All honour 
to those men who took the matter so well in hand, and 
have been instrumental in bringing about this state of 
things. Their names are well known; but there is one 
ex-Premier in particular — the Hon. James Service — who de- 
serves to be mentioned, for only just before the time of 
writing this he was largely instrumental in saving not only 
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Melbourne, but Victoria, from the financial ruin that threatened 
them. 

One thing I must say about colonial people, and that is, 
they are downright hospitable. Melbourne society I found 
very jolly and gay, and I believe if I had stayed in the city 
twelve months I could have gone to a different house every 
day. As it was, I had far more invitations than I could 
accept ; and my friend and I had, as he expressed it, ' a real 
good time.' Houses are not considered complete without a ball- 
room, and most families have one night a week for a sort of 
open house, when there is a dance, or a dinner, or a supper, or 
perhaps all three. And very jolly entertainments they are, too. 
There is a freedom about the colonial girls that is very good. 
The 'insular stiffness' so prevalent in England is entirely 
absent ; and the easy, buoyant manner which they all seem to 
possess adds an additional charm to them. What wonder, 
then, that my poor susceptible friend once more lost his head, 
and in more than one direction ? He would even disturb them 
at their studies to have a talk. I must confess I had hard 
work to keep myself from falling in love with at least a dozen, 
especially Georgie, to whom a number of others were also 
rather attached. 

One day we had a water-picnic up the river Yarra. This is 
where the great floods were some time ago ; and I got a very 
good idea of what a disastrous affair the whole business was, 
for, when going up the river, at times we saw rails from fences, 
posts, etc., on top and in different parts of trees, and these 
Georgie informed us were what remained after the water sub- 
sided ! The trees were not little, stubby ones either. Of course, 
it doesn't do to doubt a lady's word ; but what I thought was 
that if the water rose as high as that, the snakes and other 
wild beasts must have had rather a bad time of it. Many 
parts of the Yarra reminded me of parts of the Thames, 
although, without wishing to be unkind, I don't think the 
picturesqueness was quite equal. The water doesn't look at 
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all clear, and I got into serious trouble by remarking how 
muddy it was. I was soundly rated by the young ladies, and 
made to dip a tumbler in the water and see what it was like. 
Wonderful ! it was quite clear ! The fact was accounted for 
from the bed of the river being a dark reddish clay. I suppose 
it was just by way of making my friend and me feel at home and 
comfortable that all these young ladies talked so much. Their 

talking was very nice, 
their pretty, laughing 
voices being particu- 
larly pleasant tu hear ; 
but, then, the things 
they talked about ! 




PICNIC UP THE YARRA 



They hardly did anything all the way up to the spot selected 
for the picnic but tell snake storifes just as hard as they 
could, one after the other! Snakes above all things, when 
we were going on to the grass, and would perhaps have to sit 
down ! No ; it was not pleasant. I tried to turn the con- 
versation more than once ; but, no, back it came to snakes. I 
don'^t think some of them were quite true ; but then, the solemn 
and earnest fages of the pretty little story-tellers made one 
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think they must be. For instance, one young lady said she 
had a little snake at home that she had a great liking for, 
because some time ago, when her little brother was sitting out 
in the garden trying to do a sum in addition, this little snake 
coiled up on his shoulder, then let his tail down, and * slimed ' 
out the correct answer on the slate. I naturally wanted to 
know the name of this marvellous reptile, and when in reply 
to my query she said it was an ' adder,' and everybody laughed, 
I came to the conclusion I had been made a fool of somehow. 
Still, I laughed like every one else, and thought it a good joke ; 
but up to the present have not quite fathomed it. However, 
I believe there is one, if any one cares to look it out. When 
we landed and selected a shady nook in which to locate our- 
selves, we found that, bad as the mosquitoes had been all the 
way up the river, they were far worse on land. Flies are bad 
enough to people who don't like being tickled in England, but 
mosquitoes give them a good beating. It is a wonderful thing 
how a man can keep his temper and tongue under control 
when ladies are present, even under such trying circumstances 
as a cloud of mosquitoes. I certainly did say ' Bother ! ' once or 
twice, and with a good emphasis ; but that was all, although a 
word of one syllable would have relieved me better. Still, I was 
like the sailor's parrot, and thought a lot more. We had to 
make a good fire and get plenty of smoke in order to keep the 
little wretches off, for, luckily, they are very fastidious, and like 
a pure atmosphere. But I don't know which was the worst, 
the malady or the cure ; for the smoke was awful, and having 
to be near a big fire on a sweltering day such as that was was 
more awful still. The girls didn't seem to mind getting their 
dresses well smoked through, so I suppose I ought not to 
grumble. 

Some of the parts of the Yarra, as I have said, are very 
much like our Thames, as far as scenery goes; but there it 
stops, for the chirping of the sparrows is superseded by the 
cheerful notes of the cricket and the locust, the singing of the 
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thrush by the crazy melody of the laughing jackass, and the 

dulcet voice of the cuckoo by the 
entrancing scream of the mynah. 
There is a fine of £20 for leav- 
ing a fire on the banks of the 
river; so while the others 
were fixing things up in 
the boat, I stayed behind 
with one of the men of 
the party to put our fire 
out ; and it was at this time 
that I saw a snake, the only 
one during my tour in Aus- 
tralia. It was what is called a 
black snake, and there seems to be some kind of unwritten law 
declaring it to be high treason to see a black snake and not 
kill it, or at least try to do so. Being rather a student of 
natural history, as soon as I heard the man who was with me 
call out, 'By Jove, there's a black 
snake ! ' I left the firo and got up 
a tree as quick ly as I cijuld, to 
get a good view of what be 
did. The wholo proceeding 
was very t?t range- 
showed the artfulness 
and reasoning 
power of the 
snake. 
R un- 
ningto- 
wards 
a large 
rail ly- 
ing on 
the ground, my 




IT WAS A STRUGGLE 



190 A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 

companion looked round, and saw the snake (about ten feet long) 
would reach the hole it was making for before he had time to get 
the rail and interview the reptile with it ; so, rushing back, he was 
just able to catch hold with both hands of about the last twenty 
inches of the snake, and then he began to pull. It was a 
struggle; but having the advantage of leverage, he managed to 
pull Mr. Snake from the hole and by a dexterous movement 
send him flying over his head some distance backward, and 
then rush off again for the rail ; but he wasn'*t quite quick 
enough, and had to hurry up to repeat performance number 
one. This time he threw the snake much further back — in 
fact, in far too close proximity to my tree than I cared for, for 
I can always see things better at a distance — and then, going at 
a great speed, managed to get hold of the rail and make for 
the snake. But Mr. Snake by this time had got hold of some 
idea of what was likely to happen, and, when he reached the 
hole, faced round, found the opening with his tail, and went 
home tail first, hissing and looking very dangerous, and 
thoroughly keeping my friend at bay, so that, after all, there 
was no killing done. This was the only snake I ever saw, 
and therefore the only snake story I can relate from ex- 
perience. 

I felt very sorry for little Australian boys, for they are not 
allowed to keep pet rabbits ; in fact, the fine is £9Xi for each 
one. When I was small I wasn''t allowed to keep pet rabbits, 
but I did. The penalty, if I were found out, was only an 
* administration of discipline,'' so I didn't mind so much ; but I 
almost think, if there had been a fine of ,f 20, my interest in 
rabbits would soon have disappeared. From all I had heard 
about rabbits in Australia, I really expected to find them flying 
about everywhere, both in and out of the various towns ; but, 
curiously enough, I did not see a single one all the time I was 
there, although Georgie told me she often went * rabbiting"* 
with her favourite greyhound. 

Everything was very bad when I was in Melbourne, and it 
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was quite pitiable to see strong, able-bodied men begging. I 
remember one evening, while I was sitting on the verandah of 




WITH HER FAVOURITE GREYHOUND 



the hotel, eight well-grown, strong, and healthy men came up 
soliciting alms in the space of half-an-hour. 

My American friend did not stay with me the whole of the 
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time I was in Melbourne, as he was anxious to get on to Sydney, 
so went round by boat, leaving me to join him later on. I went 
to Sydney some time after by train, and was rather sorry for it 
afterwards, foe the journey was a perfect nuisance. We left Mel- 
bourne at five o''clock in the afternoon ; and at 11 p.m., just when 

every one was thor- 
oughly tired and 
ready to * turn in ,' we 
had to Hum out."* 
This was at a place 
called Albury, just 
on the borders of 
New South Wales; 
and as Victoria goes 
in for the narrow- 
gauge railways, and 
New South Wales 
patronises the 
broad - gauge sys- 
tem, a change here 
is inevitable. Why 
on earth the two 
colonies cannot go 
in for the same 
thing, and so save 
every one the bother 
and nuisance of 
A BEGGAR ^cing hustlcd out 

just when they are 
ready to go to sleep, I cannot make out. Perhaps when 
that much-to-be-desired result. Imperial Federation, becomes 
an accomplished fact, these little details will receive atten- 
tion, and the journey between Melbourne and Sydney be robbed 
of its greatest inconvenience and worst annoyance. The 
New South Wales part of the passage, though, was very com- 
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fortable, for the carriages were 'Pullman.'* At eleven next 
morning we arrived at Sydney ; but, really, from the heat I 
thought that the engine-driver had altered the route, and 
taken us to another destination. I was quite prepared to find 
a little heat at Sydney, but not quite so much as there really 
was, for it was awful. It puzzled me how water could be kept 
from boiling, or meat from being cooked. I didn't try it, but 
I am quite sure if I had stuck a slice of bread in the sun, it 
would have been toast in no time. The houses give off the 
heat tremendously, and the pavements are like hot bricks ; if 
the free-spitting American were about, one would see nothing 
but little phizzing geysers all over the pavement. Even the 
asphalte is soft, and retains the impression of one's boots, 
as well as sometimes the heel of the boot. No, I did not 
like Sydney ; it was too hot, far too hot. Otherwise, it 
was not half a bad place, although the huge donkey-engine 
pulling a clumsy-looking lot of carriages up the middle of the 
street — playing at steam-tramways as it were — looks so ridicu- 
lous. This must be dangerous for traffic ; for, although a man 
stands at the comer of streets with a big red flag to warn any- 
one coming along, horses are sensitive creatures, and object to 
red flags, just as they do to other things of a peculiar nature 
calculated to upset any one's highly-strung nerves. Melbourne 
is far ahead of Sydney in the matter of streets ; but Sydney 
Harbour, or, to be more correct. Port Jackson, is simply 
magnificent from a picturesque point of view. Botany Bay is 
close handy — a name which conjures up all manner of visions 
of the old convict days, for here the members of the firm of 
Bill Sykes and Co. of the period were sent in very large numbers 
for a change of air, but unfortunately many innocent persons 
were included in the shipments. The University, which stands 
in a domain of some 150 acres, is the most important building in 
the whole of the Australasian Colonies, and indeed there are 
few to beat it in the Mother Country. Churches are very 
plentiful, and so are public-houses. There are several theatres, 
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hospitals, etc. etc., and ' larrikinism ' holds its own. The 
people of Sydney are no doubt pretty well accustomed to this 
most objectionable feature of life in their city, but to a stranger 
it is absolutely detestable. 

A sui-prise awaited me in Sydney in connection with my 
irrepressible Yankee friend, for he had struck out in a new line 

altogether. He had gone mad on 
music, and the long-named Italians 
he spoke of was something appall- 
ing, and indeed to my non-musical 
ear sounded very bad. I thought 
at first he had contracted the very 
bad Australian habit of using 
wicked words, but was assured lie 
only spoke of composers, musicians, 
and artists, so I was agreeably re- 
lieved. But the surprise was, for 
the sake of amusement — the steamer 
mania having set him on — he had 
arranged to take a concert party 
round New Zealand, etc. He had in- 
tL-nded going to Japan, but thought it 
vv ould be too cold on arriving there. ITie 
tntliusiasm with which he described and 
Lulogised his company was most amusing — 
Kiid such a company ! Yes, yes, we had a 
private concert in order to test the 
individual merits of the members, and 
then the whole of the artists were as- 
sembled together. Savile Row had cer- 
tainly not been the address of the tailors who fitted any 
of them out, and in some cases the apparel wore a look of 
vacancy, as though the memory as to who its modeller had been 
had faded away. But the gentlemen, if not over-careful as to 
their clothing and finger-nails, were most particular in the 
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arrangement of their long and somewhat greasy locks, and 
through constant practice had acquired a noble artistic finish 
in the mann3r in which they gracefully passed their fingers 
through their sleeky hair, in order to keep it in 
position. They were also more partial to 
clay pipes than cigars, and certainly seemed 
more at home with them. I presume all 
these little peculiarities were but signs of 
talent, so I must not jest about them, for 
talent in any form is always to be com- 
mended. 

As I really couldn'^t stand the heat 
of Sydney, I didn't stay there long, 
and, after having a good look round 
the place, got on the move once more 
and started for Hong-Kong. 
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CHAPTER XIII 



Port Jackson— Scenery and Sharks — Cockroaches and Rats — Chinamen 
on board — A Rat Hunt — On a Coral Reef— Thursday Island— A 
False Alarm — A 'Celestial' Fight — Port Darwin — Frightening 
Chinamen — Cockfighting— Earthquakes — A Shark in the Saloon- 
Musical Portuguese — Tackling a Monsoon— Propitiating the Josses- 
Shipping Corpses — Hong-Kong in sight. 

The voyage to Hong-Kong ! — Yes, it was a voyage and no 
mistake, and it was also an experience I have no wish to repeat. 
But of that later on. The name of the boat I went by was the 

s.s. . Well, it was a name I shall long remember ; but, 

with the terrors of the libel law rising before me, I will refrain 
from mentioning it. I heard of a bankrupt once living in grand 
style in a huge mansion kept up by his wife''s money, and 
who, in a way to appease his creditors, invited them all to a 
musical evening ; they went ; he sang ^ You '11 remember me," 
and there was an almost unanimous chorus of * We 11 never 
forget you."* That 's how I feel about this boat. 

From Sydney to the Heads, the entrance to the harbour — 
Port Jackson — is about an hour's run, but the view in steaming 
down is really magnificent, while the harbour itself is as fine a 
one as any in the world. As Trisco and as Melbourne, it is 

106 
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natural and land-locked ; but, good as I had thought tlie two 
former, they paled immeasurably before the grand, the unique, 
the magnificent harbour of Port Jackson. 

The hour'*s run down to the Heads is anything but an unin- 
teresting passage, for the scenery on both sides is most attrac' 
tive, and keeps the mind well occupied during the whole time. 
There are sharks, too, in Port Jackson, and not in small numbers 




'you'll rememder me' 



either — in fact one would almost think it was a kind of head- 
quarters in the shark world. I spent the time steaming down 
admiring the scenery, keeping my eye on the water, wondering 
if any one would tumble overboard to give the sharks a treat, 
and also let other people see how sharks behaved as soon as 
they heard the cry * Man overboard.' This didn't come off, 
though, so I am still ignorant as to the behaviour of this kind 
of fish under peculiar circumstances. 
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Out once more on the open sea, the breeze comes with most 
refreshing delightfulness after the intense and suffocating heat 
of Sydney, and although it may be a bit rough, the change is 
grand, for one feels that at last it is possible to breathe. A 
feeling of laziness came over me though, and from that time I 
have discarded razors, letting my beard grow a la Ntizante, 

Now, however, began that month'^s experience, which I never 
want again. 

The assortment of travellers was varied in the extreme, includ- 
ing both those who had and those who had not paid their passage. 
Fourteen days before sailing I had booked a cabin which was 
said to be the best on the ship and next to the captain^s« How- 
ever, at the last moment I was advised by the manager of the 
company to exchange into another which had just been forfeited, 
as it was so much better than the one I had originally selected. 

I changed. 

On retiring to rest, I began to think what an excellent article 
a boy John Chinaman was, for the one told off to look after me 
had laid out my sleeping-attire most carefully. 

I began to unrobe. Coming to my necktie, I threw it down, 
and it went on to the floor; but it didn'^t lie still. No, it 
moved most perceptibly. Watching to discern the cause, my 
eye came in contact with a movement on the part of the left leg 
of my pyjamas so carefully laid out. This was very strange — 
and yes, my pyjama jacket made a movement as though it had 
heaved a sigh. Then the necktie moved again en bloc at least an 
inch, and there was a disagreeable noise about — not loud, but 
a sort of fiUing-the-air, ghostlike kind of noise. Then some- 
thing crawled over my stockingless foot, and gave me a shock. 
Cockroaches ! Yes, cockroaches in swarms and not the common 
or garden kind of little insects so well known to Britishers. Oh 
dear no ^ Cockroaches of a size that would make the ordinary 
kitchen black-beetle think himself a dwarf — ^tropical cock- 
roaches that grow in size as the heat gets greater ; and they 
were present in crowds ! 
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After putting on my slippers, and executing a wild war- 
dance over the floor, each step being accompanied by a crunch 
and a swish, I perceived the endeavour to lessen the multitude 
was vain, so I resigned myself to the inevitable, and slept. 
Yes, I slept, dreaming that I was a Maori chief ruling over the 
destinies of a large country, which was a kind of amalgamation 
ot Fiji, the Highlands 
of Scotland, Seven Dials, 
American Prairie, Sydney 
and New Zealand geysers, 
and that all my subjects 
were cockroaches, beetles, 
and snakes. But my rest 
was not for long, neither 
were my dreams to be 
undisturbed. 

After reaching a point 
where a military tourna- 
ment was being held in a 
stalactite cave of huge 
proportions, and a grand 
tug-of-war was going on 
between fourteen snakes 
of immense length and 
173brobdingnagian cock- 
roaches, I awoke with a 
start, and the impression 
that a steeplechase of some 

kind was being held on the floor of my cabin. I was not far 
wrong, for upon getting my match-box from under the pillow, 
and striking a light, I beheld a by no means small assembly of 
rats. I knew they were rats from their shape ; but from the 
size any one might have been excused for mistaking them for 
well-grown Ostend rabbits. The light startled them, and their 
conclave was suddenly adjourned, the one I took to be chair- 
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man of the meeting making a hasty drive for somewhere, and 
disappearing. The rest followed his example with all speed, 
and once more I slept. 

At daylight I was awake again, and a chattering noise as 
though ten thousand monkeys were discussing some important 
question came floating through the open portholes of my state- 
room, which looked towards the hold. Cockroaches had 
worried me, rats had disturbed, but it was left for about 250 
Chinamen to put on the finishing touch. I looked through 
the porthole, and within a few yards a strange scene came to 
view. A whole crowd of Chinamen, lying and sitting about, 
some asleep, some smoking opium, but the majority squabbling 
over their ' chow,' were all mixed up with the thirty sheep, the 
cow, and the calf that had been brought on board for catering 
purposes. This was the climax, and I got up. It appeared 
this party were returning to their fatherland, taking with them 
all the gold they could, and had engaged part of the hold for 
the voyage. The shipping company don't mind them doing 
this, as they pay better than freight, and only eat rice, fish, 
and such like ! 

After the first night's experience I moved aft — ^another 
nautical expression — and got into the cabin I engaged in the 
first instance. Here the things were not quite so bad, for the 
Chinamen and smell of opium were further away, and the 
cockroaches were fewer in number. The first evening here 
was uneventful, and the second commenced quietly, but ended 
uproariously at daybreak. A heavy thump on my chest 
brought me quickly from the land of dreams to find the grey 
dawn creeping in through my porthole, and a huge rat, which 
had made a landing-stage of my chest in jumping from the 
rafters of my cabin roof, scampering about my berth, frantically 
endeavouring to find an exit. All the enthusiasm of my 
younger days for ^ ratting ' came back with a flash, and spring- 
ing out of the berth, I rolled up the sheet, and made a dive 
for him with it as he sat grinning in the comer. He was a bit 
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too quick, and after a wriggle and a squeal he sprang to the 
floor. Then the fun began. Seizing a stick, I went for him 
round my cabin. He got into the saloon ; I chased him round 
there, and up on to the deck where six or eight people were 
sleeping. I fell over one of these, rather disturbing the lower 
regions of another as I went down, and the rat put his foot in 
the mouth of another, so it was only a few seconds before all 
were awake, and joining in the chase. The light was better on 
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deck, and we thought we had him, when he gave a tremendous 
spring, made a bee line for the hold, and landed on the face of 
one of the Celestial passengers, who awoke with a scream ! In 
a second the whole colony were on their feet, and in the noise 
and confusion they made the rat effected his escape, or else died 
of fright, for we never saw him again, or at least we didn't 
recognise him, although almost similar hunts were of very 
frequent occurrence. 
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It seemed that we were to have nothing else but experiences 
on this voyage, for just about the Torres Straits, where coral 
reefs are plentiful, the good ship-^which shall be nameless — 
steered right into one of these, and stuck there for about four 
hours. Tlie sight, looking into the water from the bow of the 
vessel, was very beautiful, for there was coral all round, and it 
really looked like some magnificent garden and grotto below 
the surface of the sea, with a kind of pinky whiteness pervad- 
ing the whole. In fact, one young lady was so entranced she 
wanted to get out and take a dive, but the captain didn't 
approve. We only cut into about nine feet of coral, but still 
all efforts to back off were fruitless, and cargo had to be moved 
before any impression could be made ; then, with the aid of the 
tide, and the engineer putting on full pressure (he was great 
on full pressure) about 900 lbs. — or perhaps it was 90 lbs. — 
and going astern, we got safely off. 

Thursday Island is a very primitive-looking place, and also 
unattractive; but, looking at it from the sea, it is rather 
pretty. Pearl fishing goes on rather extensively about here, 
and we saw the upper part of a smack that had been sunk. 
One of the sailors, who had heard me give vent to my feelings 
and prescribe a remedy for ridding the ship we were on of its 
cargo of rats and cockroaches, pointed to this vessel, and said : 
' Ah, they kill rats and cockroaches.** In fact, I was told that 
such things were often done in these parts. 

By the way, just before reaching Thursday Island, I had 
another impression we were going to the bottom. It was 
early morning — that 's the worst of these things, they always 
happen when one wants to be asleep, or something of that 
kind — it was rough, the wind was blowing pretty stiffly, while 
the rain was coming down — well, the fire-engine hose kind that 
we had got used to in New Zealand was nothing to it. All at 
once a noise began, then shouting and screaming and a lot of 
rushing about ; eight bells was rung from the bridge, and in 
my bewilderment I thought, 'Yes, yes, that's a signal for 
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going for the boats/ so before I was properly awake I sprang 
out of my berth— nearly killing a rat that I stepped on — and, 
clutching a spare suit of pyjamas with one hand, and a pair of 
trousers with the other, rushed out on deck to be almost 
drowned with the sea and rain, nearly blown overboard by the 
terrific wind, and to find that all the noise and shouting came 
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from the Chinamen'*s quarters, consequent upon a fight between 
two Celestials ! 

My sudden appearance almost in their midst, in a half- 
drowned, semi-dazed condition, and clutching desperately to 
articles of wearing apparel, had a terrible effect on the Chinese 
gentlemen, and frightened them far more than the storm. 
Several of them howled with fright, and rushed away as well. 
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and as fast as the rolling aud pitching and tossing of the boat 
would let them. The belligerents were so astonished they 
ceased their strife, and I went back to my cabin *a sadder and 
wetter man ** than I left it. Never again, if I can help it, will 
I sail in a vessel that also contains a parcel of inhabitants of 
John Chinaman*'s land. They were at it all day long — noise, 
squabbling, and fighting — with an occasional rest for a few 
whiffs at the opium pipe, and then at it again. Morning was 
the time, though, when rice was served out. That was the 
time for noise and fighting, and I really thought more than 
once that wc should only land about half tlie original number 
alive ; but, somehow, the fights never ended in a fatal manner. 
Then, again, the smell of dirt and opium was awful, and once 
I suggested to Mr. Speedy, the chief engineer, that the hose 
should be turned on to the whole crowd ; but he knew more about 
the nature of a Celestial than I did, and said : ' No, no, mon ; 
water will kill a Chinaman ! ' By the way, this chief engineer 
was a very nice fellow — came from Perth, in Scotland, a place 
famous for ' Fair Maids,** at least, so we read in books — and he 
was always talking of the girls he 'd left behind him. 

On the map it doesn*'t look vefy far from Thursday Island 
to Port Darwin, but it is a three days'* trip ; and the Gulf of 
Carpentaria, which is passed, suggests something to do with 
carpenters, but we didn*'t see any. On the way Melville Island 
is passed — a most interesting place, or would be if it were not 
for the blacks, who are particularly pugnacious, and greet any 
one wishing to land with a shower of spears. Needless to say, 
I did not court this delicate little attention. 

What Port Darwin would really be if it were not the point 
where the cable comes on shore is not very easy to guess, 
although under present circumstances it is certainly an impor- 
tant harbour. It is rather pretty to look at from the sea, but 
land there, and then — well, ' Oh, what a difference,' etc., as 
they say in the classics ! Most of the gentlemen — ^young, old, 
and middle-aged — who are engaged in the banks and offices 
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there have migrated from Threadneedle Street, Broad Street 
and neighbourhood, in the city of London, but have had to 
leave the habits, manners, and customs of the 'city man^ 
behind them. It would do incalculable good to some of you 
immaculate young gentlemen at home, to whom frock coats, 
silk hats, tall collars, and cigarettes are of most vital import- 
ance, if you just went over to Port Darwin to see how your 
confreres worked. The work has to be done, and done in the 
sweltering heat of the tropics — but where is the tall hat .'* where 
the frock coat .'' where the light trousers and patent leather 
shoes "^ Again to quote the classics, they are * far, far away !'' 
The lightest of gear for head and feet is called into play ; 
flannel pants do service for the well-cut trousers, and the long 
frock coat is cast aside for a singlet only. This is how business 
has to be done in Port Darwin, and how the gentlemen of the 
place have to array themselves for doing it. 

John Chinaman is very much in evidence in Port Darwin, 
and, as in other places, he is always ready to do laundry work 
for the passengers on board a boat, though he doesn't care to 
do it so much for folks on shore, making the excuse that there 
is not sufficient rain. The night before our boat arrived with 
its passengers and freight of rats and cockroaches, there had 
been five inches of rain in two and a-half hours (the greatest 
on record for about ten years, I was told), so that how much is 
really wanted to satisfy the gentlemen must remain a question 
— I am not going to attempt to answer it. However, we 
managed to get some fun out of the place while we stayed 
there, some of the blacks being always ready to sing even the 
latest music-hall ditties, including the horror that disturbed 
me in Honolulu, etc. 

One passenger in particular had a funny experience while 
on shore. He was a bit of an observer of human nature, and 
very anxious to see a Chinaman with an expression other than 
the one with the * smile that was childlike and bland ' he uni- 
versally wore. Wanting something fresh to do while stretching 
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his legs on dry land, the happy thought struck him : he would 
try and frighten a few Celestials. He succeeded, and succeeded 
so well that the authorities on shore took 

vh n rge t}f h i 1 n for t he 1 1 i ;j^l 1 1 . It was v ery A 
funii y to scL* John no frigl j tencd. Our 
colleague started by stopping in 
front of one and ^iiniliuij. The 




FRIGHTENING CELESTIALS 



Our colleague grinned. The Chinaman grinned also, but* not 
for long, for our colleague suddenly sprang into the air with 
a most demoniacal yell, furiously whirling a great umbrella at 
the same time. The smile of the Chinaman turned to a look of 
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indescribable horror and fright, and with a terrified scream 
he turned and fled. This proceeding was repeated in a shop 
where some six or eight Chinamen were making purchases, 
and with a much funnier result. The Celestials forgot their 
purchases, and in their wild fright and hurry to clear out of 
the place nearly all came to the ground, and the floor seemed 
to be covered with a kicking, screaming, and struggling mass 
of Chinamen. 

Dilly, the capital of Timor, was the next place we touched 
at, and a very miserable place it was. The natives here are 
awfully keen on cockfighting, and numbers of them walk 
about with a bird under their arm, and a ^ quid ^ of tobacco 
in their upper iip, ready at any moment to set their bird 
against another. An acquaintance of mine has since told 
me that this can be seen at any time within a mile of Bow- 
Street, in a back cellar. Well, if so, it only shows that 
London can supply anything. When we were anchored 
here, or rather moored to a tree on the coast, we experienced 
— to use an Irishism — an earthquake at sea ! The sensation 
was very peculiar, to say the least of it. The ship shook 
as though the screw were out of the water, and the cries 
of the natives were distinctly heard. It seems they are 
rather good at earthquakes here, and do not think very 
much of one that only lasts a little time. I was told 
that about two months previous to this there had been 
one that kept the earth on the move for eight days ! Of 
course I was not there, so would not really care to vouch 
for the absolute truthfulness of the fact; but as it was 
told to me by the same individual who told me that once 
out there during a terrific cyclone, every feather was blown 
out of the fowls he used to keep, just as though they had 
been plucked, I presume it is fairly correct. An old African 
soldier wanted us badly to take him to Mozambique, where 
the ground was 'no shaky, shaky; dis place no good, all 
shaky, shaky.' My friend Speedy was very good and useful 
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liere, for lie 'knew the ropes' a bit, and we soon saw all 
there was to see, including one of the very few men who 
s)>oke English, and he happened to be a Scotchman, and 
spoke Scotch ! He had been sent out by a syndicate from 
Hong-Kong to explore for kerosene, and had just been 
successful in finding it. He had not been there very long, 
but had already been * down ' with fever five times. While 
we were there, a few of the inhabitants came on board to 
lunch, including Mr. Scottie, who was placed next to a 
Chinese judge, one of our passengers, whom we had nick- 
named the Lord High Executioner. Now any one who has 
been in the East for about six months won''t sit next to a 
Chinaman, so Mr. Scottie went out, and off the boat, 
followed by a look from the .judge which showed plainly 
what would have happened had they been in Chinaland. 

We met with Scotchmen everywhere we went — they seemed 
to be all over the place — and I never called down into the 
engine-room of any steamer I was on, * Hey, Mac ! '' without 
getting a reply in broad Scotch that Mac would come up. 

An interesting gentleman we saw here took a great fancy 
to us, and in order to show us special attention, made his 
black boy scale a cocoa-nut tree to get us some nuts. Fve 
always heard there's a special providence over drunken men 
and children, and this climbing business proved it fairly 
successfully, for to see a youngster almost run up and down 
trees of about 100 feet in height, and throw down cocoa-nuts 
without breaking his own juvenile neck, is rather remarkable. 
Rambling about the beach was a good change to being cooped 
up on board, and many of us got heaps of little turtle eggs- 
on our walks, which we ate in the same manner as oysters. 

We had an addition to our passenger list an leaving here, 
and amongst the .new arrivals was a contractor for wrecks, 
and diver. He told us that once he came up tq the top 
rather quicker than he intended. He was preparing to raise 
a vessel, and had gone down to the wreck, and found his 
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way into the saloon, but only to find it already occupied. 
A large shark was having a look round, and swimming about 
inside, so Mr. Diver postponed his operations, and politely 
withdrew. I don*'t know, of course, what I should have done 
under similar circumstances, but I date say I should have . been 
about as polite as the diver was, and not have Interfered with 
the tenant in possession. 

Others of the new comers were Portuguese,' and they, were 
rather a rough lot, sleeping in all their clothes, and not even 
removing their boots and spurs. They were musical — in a 
way — and for a time we had plenty of music, such as comes 
from bad musical boxes, and that soul-scaring horror, which 
is a sort of a cross between a piano and a concertina, such 
as is used in the English streets by imitation blind men, 
while their half-starved dog runs about with half an old 
cofFee-tin in liis mouth, trying to collect coppers. Luckily 
the wind sprang up to rather a brisk tune, and the noble 
Portuguese had to drop the instrumental music and go in 
for vocal. This was extremely guttural, but as they kept to 
their cabins during this exercise they didn''t annoy any one. 
The wind freshened up more, and my friend Speedy told me 
in a most cold-blooded manner, ^ We '11 have to look about us 
now, for we Ve going to tackle a monsoon ! ' 

We did tackle it, or rather perhaps I should say it tackled 
us, and for over two days we had a very lively time of it. 
The poor Celestials were awfully frightened, and the scared 
look they had on their faces was quite comical to behold. 
The second night of the monsoon they took the matter into 
their own hands, and held a kind of prayer-meeting — suppli- 
cating their ^Josses' to send fair weather. It was a very 
strange sight to see the whole 250 of them on their knees, 
holding a lighted taper stuck into a potato, and hard at 
it, pouring out their supplications, making a most indescrib- 
able and confused babel. After going at this for some time, 
they all got up and threw the tapers and potatoes into the 
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sea, and then resumed tlie happy and contented smile that is 
peculiarly John Chinaman's own, for they were quite certain 
they had appeased the wrath of their * Josses,' and that fine 
weather would soon follow. And so it did — ^the next day. 
But I don't think the tapers and potatoes had anything to do 
with it. The first officer very artfully made out that he had 
the most to do with it, for he knew how long he would 
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be steering through this pretty monsoon, and that evening 
he harangued the 250 Chinamen very sternly, and for the 
time was one of themselves as far as religion went ; but here 
I must make a little divergence to show where the point 
comes in. 

Every Chinaman dies with the idea that he is going to be 
buried in his own country, and his compatriots do their best 
to carry out his ideas by shipping his remains to John 
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Chinaman's land by the next boat any Chinamen are sailing 
in, after his decease. These religiously see to the safe transit 
of the remains, as the Josses credit them above for this, but 
they are not over scrupulous as to how they get them on 
board. Now, in the present instance, one Celestial, perhaps 
more timid than the rest, told the officer quietly and mysteri- 
ously that the * Josses' sent the storm because some of the 
Chinamen had smuggled some corpses on board without paying 
freight for them. He told him who they were, but begged 
and prayed most piteously that the source of information 
should not be divulged. The subject of the officer's harangue 
was the wickedness of displeasing the 'Josses' by being dis- 
honest, and he said he was quite certain that they had 
amongst their baggage some that had not been paid for, and 
that until the money had been paid over, bad weather* would 
continue. All the luggage was examined, and sure enough 
in one carpet bag three skulls were found, in a dilapidated 
chest two or three, limbs, and in an old champagne case an 
assortment of limbs and a skull. To teach them a lesson, he 
made them all pay something, and collected a good few pounds, 
then rated them very soundly, and said the 'Josses' would 
send fine weather in the .morning. By the early morning we 
had got clear of the monsoon, and were in lovely weather, and 
as soon as the first officer made his appearance on deck, the 
whole of the Chinamen approached him, and thanked him 
for teaching them their duty. 'It was so nice of them, I 
thought,' said a lady passenger, 'and didn't they look 
pleased?' Pleased.'* whoever saw a Chinaman look other 
than pleased ? Why, his round shining face with a big smile 
on it would be a fortune to him in England, if he could 
only persuade theatrical managers, in a play where a moon 
is required, to cut a hole in the sky scene and let him look 
through it. 

All this time it had been gradually getting cooler, and there 
was not so much necessity for sleeping on deck as there had 
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l)een in the tropics. 




A CARLTON CLUB GENT 



It is not quite so comfortable, perhaps, 
sleeping on deck, but 
it is decidedly cooler. 
A Carlton Clubgentle- 
man who was amongst 
our passengers soon 
got used to sleeping on 
the floor, although no 
doubt he would have 
preferred the luxury 
of the palatial edifice 
in Pall Mall. As for 
my friend Speedy, he 
could sleep anywhere, 
or at any time. A 
berth, the floor, a 
rope, it didn^t matter 
what it was, or how 
the weather was. If 
Speedy v/anted to 
sleep, why, he just 
slept there and then, 
and would say, ^ Mon, 
ifs a' richt up to 
noo ! ** 

At last Hong-Kong 
hove in sight, and the 
scene was rather an 
imposing one, al- 
though there was such 
a tremendous drop in 
the temperature, it 
being only 58 deg., 
whereas two days be- 
fore we had been 
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sweltering in 95. The idea of a sleep on shore again, away 
from rats and cockroaches, was grand, and more than one of the 
passengers, including myself, hailed the announcement with 
delight — but as some one says somewhere, * More* of this anon ' ; 
for in starting more shore experience, it would be just as well 
to start A new chapter. 
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Hong-Kon^— Sampans and Floating 
Mmisiou!*— C'hinanieii stout in winter — 
* English as she is spoke' — Victoria Park- 
Cant ou —^ Fttyvrer-htyitU *~ Cantonese Perfumes — 
Sign-hiiHrtU — Temples atid Jtii^siei^^A Chinese Lunch 
— The HiMi^m-e of Cruelty— Chinese Punishments — Going 
to Shanghai— Wreck cif the /M/t^rff — Shanghai — More Smells 
— A Religious Service — A Chinese Funeral — Rings round the Eyes 
— Missionaries. 



AtTEii touring for so long amongst the islands of the East 
Indian Archipelago, and seeing so much of the apparently 
half-civilised, the downright lazy, and all-round lethargic 
Portuguese, it was really a treat to think that once more 
there was a chance of being amongst civilisation, and at home 
in a British colony. 

Watching from the bridge of the rat- and cockroach-laden 
boat as she neared the harbour of Hong-Kong, the gradually 
developing scenery attracted greater and greater attention, 
until, at the time the anchor was dropped, the scene was one 
that only a painter or a poet could adequately describe. 
Imagine a high background of rock, half barren and half 
studded with trees, and, rising in terraces amongst this, good- 
looking and substantially-built residences, some in rows and 
some dotted here and there, a foreground of a magnificent 
sheet of water, with the blue rippling waves dancing and 
sparkling in the sunshine, a crowd of shipping, consisting of 
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merchantmen, men-of-war, passenger boats, and mail steamers, 
steam-launches darting here and there and everywhere, with 
their screeching whistles going all over the place, the rough 
business-like appearance of the whole being pleasantly broken 
by quaint Chinese junks flitting hither and thither, and a 
goodly collection of the almost clumsy-looking sampan, and 
there you have some idea of the view of Hong-Kong, after 
passing through the famous Ly-ce-moon Pass. As a Portu- 
guese captain exclaimed, it was a sight to give any one an idea 
of England's power in colonising ; but, apart from that, quaint- 
ness, novelty, and thorough picturesqueness all lend themselves 
to give an additional charm to the scene. 

Then, again, thoughts of very diversified character rise in 
one's mind. Here are we, approaching a comer of John 
Chinaman's land, and a place which, although a British colony, 
is also largely peopled by a very good supply of Chinamen. 

What is he like at home ? It is all very well to have seen 
John in 'Frisco, Honolulu, Australia, and other places, but 
what are his semi-heathen ways at home ? Now comes a 
chance of seeing the Celestial * in his habit, as he lives,' and 
almost in the midst of his native surroundings. 

But to digress a little. Hong-Kong, or, to put it more 
correctly, Hiang-Kiang, which, being intei'preted, means ' the 
place of sweet waters ' — the waters may have been sweet, but I 
didn't try them — may really be taken as a very fine example of 
British enterprise and energy ; for, when we visited the island, 
and came to stop in 1841, there were only about 5000 people 
there, but in 1851 there were 37,000 and a gradually increasing 
trade, both export and import. Matters continued to prosper, 
and such was the importance of the place in 1871 its population 
numbered over 123,000, while at the time of writing it is close 
upon a quarter of a million. It is finely situated, and makes a 
capital naval station for the East, while its value as a com- 
mercial centre is increasing each day. There is a strong con- 
trast to the islands round about, which are under Portuguese 
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sway, for in these things are in such a wretched state they 
have advanced scarcely oi\e iota since they were occupied some 
three hundred years ago. * The Portuguese captain just men- 
tioned was very bitter against his people for not making more 
progress, and their laziness in letting things take their own 
course, as they were doing in Timor and their other possessions 
around, but consoled himself by saying it was.all very well to 
talk, but that enterprise and prosperity followed the British 
flag wherever it went, and there was no country in the world 
that could stand against, or compete with, the English. 

Our boat did not anchor close up to the quay, so we had 
to be taken off in sampans, and the short trip from the vessel 
to the shore gave me an insight of a very peculiar part of 
Chinese life — the manners and customs of the floating popula- 
tion. The boat was not much more than twenty feet long, and 
although I did not measure, I should say its depth would not 
be more than two feet, or its beam over five feet, and yet it was 
not only used as a means of conveyance, but it was the domi- 
cile, home, and family mansion of the owner, his wife, and 
family of three children ! We heard that the previous night 
two men had been suffocated in such a similar hold, the cold 
being so intense they had shut themselves in, but that such 
things were by no means of any uncommon occurrence — and I 
can quite believe it. 

The forepart of these boats is decked over, and this forms the 
* Jiouse ' — certainly not a commodious domain, for the measure- 
ments couldn't possibly be more than five feet by four ; but 
John doesn't mind, and it doesn't seem to matter to him how 
many youngsters there are about. During my stay I saw more 
than one boat where the children numbered five and six ! I 
heard — and I believe it is correct — ^that there are over 20,000 
Chinese living entirely in these boats and junks in Hong- 
Kong harbour. It is hardly comprehensible to a Britisher tliat 
such could be the case, but it is so. 

Safely landed, came a new means of locomotion — a jinricksha 
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concern rather after the style of a nursery mail-cart or a 
miniature hansom, and drawn by^ Chinese coolie. 

Hong-Kong contains a large number of Europeans and 
Americans, but the majority of the people are Chinese, and to 
he thrown right into the" middle of them, all at once, is very 
strange. I don't wish to infer that my coolie came to grief, 




A JINRICKSHA 



and that I had a spill while travelling to the hotel in this — 
to me — novel conveyance, because the journey was perfoi*med 
without mishap, although once or twice I did fancy there was 
a chance of my leaving the concern rather suddenly and the 
reverse of gracefully. No, I mean that, all at once as it were, 
to find oneself surrounded by Chinamen in all their glorious 
garb of many-coloured silks, their wooden shoes, round skull- 
caps and trailing pigtails, and to see shops, houses, and other 
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things so reverse of European, makes one think they have been 
suddenly transported to Drury Lane stage, with a pantomime 
of * Aladdin ^ in full swing, or else to dne of those fancy fairs, 
bazaars, * religious swindles,' or whatever may be their correct 
name, where young ladies and even men take such a delight in 
^ dressing up ' and then try their hardest to sell things at most 
exorbitant prices, * all for charity/ 

My first night in Hong-Kong — ^it was the end of January — 
happened to be the coldest (so the people said) ever experi- 
enced, and yet the thermometer only went down to 26°. My, 
how people did complain of the cold in the morning ! To tell 
the truth, though, I joined them, and was well to the front in 
my grumbling ; but then there was an excuse for me, because 
only two days before I had been sweltering in 95"^ — ^rather a 
sudden drop. I couldn'^t quite make out how it was all the 
Chinese people looked so stout, until it was explained to me, 
and some one said, * Man, they can't walk for clothes.** It 
appears that as the weather gets colder, these interesting and 
ingenious people j ust stick on another suit of clothes — if that 
be the correct term to apply to the wonderful arrangements 
with which they clothe themselves — and there they leave them 
until the warm weather turns up again. It often happens that 
a Chinaman will be carrying his whole wardrobe on his back. 
Curious people ! 

John prides himself very much on his English ; but it can 
hardly be called * English as she is spoke,' especially judging 
from the signboards, one of which, I noticed, read, * Dealer in 
tailor and draper, Manila cigar, all kind silk handkerchief out- 
fitter.' On the whole I was very pleased with Hong-Kong, 
barring the cold weather, but this couldn't be helped, and I had 
to put up with it. Considering the island is only about ten 
miles long, and varies from two to five miles in width, any one 
can see that it isn't very big — but it is big enough. I have 
heard of an American author, who, wishing to be thought 
facetious, said that the first night he was in England he felt too 
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frightened to go to bed, for fear he should turn round in his 
sleep and roll over into the sea, but I didn*'t feel nervous on this 
score in the slightest degree when in Hong-Kong. The island 
is very mountainous, although so small, and Victoria Peak, the 
highest point, has an altitude of somewhere about 1825 feet. 
Of course the proper thing to do is to go to the top of this, so, 
wishing to be always proper, I ascended. I wasn'^t sorry when I 
had reached the top, and my thanksgiving was fervent when I was 
once more on the level of the sea. You don'^t walk up, neither 
do you ride on donkeys or mules ; a cable car is the conveyance 
that takes you up, and it seems more like going up a great 
height in a lift with the sides out, so that you can see all 
round. It is decidedly not the kind of recreation I should 
advise to any one of nervous temperament, or any one whose 
appetite suddenly disappears at the sight of the matutinal 
frizzled bacon. Still, although the ascent is made by means of 
such an almost sensationally vertical tram, it is worth the 
fright when the summit is reached, for the picture all round is 
a perfectly grand one. In the air, at an elevation of about a 
third of a mile ; below is seen the whole of the island, but most 
distinctly the splendid harbour of Hong-Kong, with its crowds 
of shipping. On every hand is the sea, while away to the 
north is the mainland of China itself. It is really a glorious 
sight, and such a one as perhaps it is impossible to see 
elsewhere. 

Well, after a fairly long stay at this place, I got a bit 
restless, and wanted to be off to somewhere else, so decided 
to go to Canton, as I thought I should there have a better 
chance of really studying the manners and customs of the 
Celestials. 

It almost reminded me of being back in America when I got 
on board the boat bound for Canton, for the vessel was just 
like one of the American ferry-boats ; but pigtails and moon- 
like faces soon recalled the fact that I was bound for a famous 
and important city, really in that wonderful land of the willow- 
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pattern plate. It is not a very rapid voyage from Hong-Kong 
to Canton, for although the distance is only ninety-five miles, 
it takes close upon fourteen hours to do the passage. But 
when the place is reached at last — what a sight ! Junks, boats, 
and sampans of every description, shape, and size are moored 
in long lines, and almost give any one the idea of the place 
being composed of streets of water, with boats for houses. 
They really are houses, too, for each one has a family on board, 
and it is supposed that the river population here numbers 
about 300,000. Some of these boats are a kind of floating 
restaurant, and are called * flower-boats.' Pretty name, but 
there the prettiness stops. They are hardly the places that a 
young lady would take her mother to if in need of refreshment, 
for I am sorry to say that some of them are very much in want 
of a thorough ^I^ndon County Councilising.** My sensitive 
feelings were upset very much at some of the manners and 
customs of the gay natives as depicted in some of these boats, 
and I had to whisper to my guide in the best ' pidgeon ' I could 
command, * Me wantee go away ; me catchee too much blushee/ 
I don't know whether he understood me or no, but we went 
away. 

Talking this * pidgeon ' English is very funny, and seems very 
much like talking to babies, like mothers and nursemaids do 
when they say ' Catchee, catchee, catchee,** or something like 
that, finishing up with a ' boo ' ; and then, when the baby gives 
a semi-idiotic grin, does a gurgling sort of chuckle, and dribbles 
so that it wants a new — feeder on, they say, * Isn't it a dear ? ' 
but Chinamen really understand it, and one gets used to the 
seeming absurdity of it in time. 

Canton itself is — well, as the costermonger said when he was 
so flabbergasted he couldn't even swear, * there ain't no word 
for it ! ' I went with a friend and a good guide to * do ' the 
place, and we * did it,' by being carried round in a chair. We 
had not proceeded far, when — shades of Rimmel, what a smell ! 
By the aid of very strong cigars, burning incense, and tying a 
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lump of camphor to our moustaches, we managed to make 
things a little more pleasant ; but even then it was the most 
horrible, abominable, and disgusting conglomeration of vile 
smells that any one can possibly imagine. John Chinaman 
must be tough indeed to be able to live through all this. 

Going into Canton puts one in mind of the very old, or even 
barbaric period, for it has a big wall all round it, and the gates 
in this are shut all night. This wall is a wondrous affair ; it is 
about twenty-five feet high, on the average, although at places 
it goes much higher ; it is twenty feet thick, and there are twelve 
gates for ordinary traffic and two water gates. There are over 
six hundred streets in the city, and every one of these is awfully 
narrow. Why, when we were doing our tour — it was certainly 
not a very wide chair we were in — we happened to meet another 
chair coming in the opposite direction in a rather narrow street, 
and, as there was not room to pass, both parties had to get out, 
in order that one chair could be lifted over the other. Some 
of the streets are really very peculiar, for they are not only 
narrow, and have tallish houses on each side, but they are 
covered with a kind of bamboo wicker-work, so that they look 
more like the arcades we know in England rather than streets, 
though not quite up to the Burlington in Piccadilly ; and then 
the signboards, or flag advertisements, as one man told me 
they were called, which hang about from the various windows, 
make them look more like bazaars. Talk about Mangerous 
structures," why, they are nothing else. To understand what 
all the peculiar signs and things mean that are marked on 
those swinging signs may be all very well for a Chinaman, but 
I didn't attempt to decipher any of them, I was too busy 
trying to keep the smells out of my nose ; still I must say they 
looked to me like a grand display of tea-chest labels. 

Next to smells, I think Canton, or to give it its Chinese 
name, Kwang-Chow-foo, seems to be famous for temples, for 
there are a tremendous lot, although the place is not many 
miles in circumference, and they have very peculiar names. 
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The largest covers about seven acres of ground, and is called 
Hai-chwang-sze, which means the Temple of the Ocean Banner ; 
then there are such names as Temple of Filial Duty, the Temple 
of Longevity, the Temple of the Five Hundred Genii, etc. etc. 
This latter is a marvellous place, and contains five hundred 
images, life size, set out in rows for the natives to go and bow 
down to, and to say their prayers to, and otherwise worship. 
The whole five hundred seem to be on very amicable terms, for 
internal dissensions are never heard of, and one Joss never 
quarrels with another. 

Getting to a more salubrious and less smelly part of the 
place about the middle of the day, our guide inquired, * Can do 
Chow Chow.?' (are you able to eat.'^) We made another shot 
at the * pidgeon ' language, and said, * Yes, yes, hab catchee 
topside hungry." He evidently understood, although I do not 
think it is quite real * pidgeon,** and we were * chaired ' to a 
very fair restaurant, in order that we might try a real, genuine 
Chinese dinner. With a heroism worthy of far greater deeds, 
I stuck to my guns, and went through the whole lot of courses, 
although at times I must say I nearly gave in. The hedgehog 
soup was very passable, but I can't say I quite relished the 
boiled owl with beetle sauce ; the fricasseed kittens were not at 
all bad, but I soon left off when the stewed puppy dog was 
put in front of me. I had a try at it, though, just to say I 
had some. It is not a dish I should encourage my friends to 
try, although they might do worse than get familiar with 
grilled horse steak. We did not try that peculiarly Chinese 
epicurean dish * blind mice,' and I don't think I should care to 
do so either. They call this * Milhi,' which really means * mice ' ; 
they are placed alive on a small tray before each guest, who, 
taking them one by one by the tail, dips them in honey, then 
swallows them ! It is said that when the Emperor's wedding 
was celebrated a few years ago, 60,000 of these young mice 
were consumed at the banquet ! 

The Examination Hall for the Civil Service is a notable 
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feature in Canton, for it is really a very good building, 
although rather like a prison, and the students are guarded by 
soldiers during the time they are in the cells at their work. 

Not being subject to any English or European influence. 
Canton is not the place it should be by a very long way, 
especially as regards her treatment of prisoners, etc., for the 
Chinese seem to have studied cruelty till they have brought it 
almost to an art, and I am very much inclined to think with 
others that for the real science of cruelty in the way of punish- 
ment you must go to China. 

It makes one feel quite * crawley ' to hear what is done ; but 
what it would be to witness any of the scenes I leave to the 
imagination. I understand a favourite diversion used to be to 
strip a criminal, seat him in a .barrel, fill the barrel with lime 
till it reached the victim's chin, then secure him so that he 
could not get out, place the barrel facing the sun, cut oflF the 
poor wretch'^s eyelids, and pour water into the barrel ! Horrible 
as is such treatment, it is mild compared with other * treat- 
ments * I heard of, but would be sorry to repeat here. Amongst 
the milder ' discipline ** is a barbarous fashion of hanging a 
victim upon a bamboo pole by his hands and feet, face down- 
ward, and then, he being clothed simply in nature's garments, 
thrashing him with a split bamboo. 

When a criminal is sentenced to death, he is lucky if the sen- 
tence is carried out by his head being * chop chop,' as they say, 
or lopped off while he is kneeling on the ground, although such 
punishment is considered a terrible disgrace, and all chance of 
going to heaven is lost. The head being gone, the pigtail also 
is gone, and therefore there is nothing left whereby the head 
Joss or his assistants can draw the deceased up to brighter 
realms. As a rule, various rather excruciating preliminaries 
are gone through before the end is reached, and perhaps the 
most severe of all is first crucifying the delinquent, and then at 
leisure inflicting upon him seventy-fcnir cuts^ a skilful execu- 
tioner being careful to keep his victim alive until after the 
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seventy-fourth cut, and then despatching him. They are called 
cutSj but really that is hardly the word, for the eyelids go, then 
the ear^ and so on, until the wretched victim, lacerated, muti- 
lated, and gashed in every quarter, is put out of his misery by 
the last and most merciful stroke of the knife. 

At times, when the culprit has money, or his friends have 
anything to spare, an arrangement is made with the execu- 
tioner to give only a light punishment, consisting of about 
twenty-one cuts or less ! While I am on the horrible, let me 
explain how at times evidence is got out of a witness in a court 
of justice (?). The all supreme mandarin (whose tyrannical 
sway is far greater than was that of any of our old feudal 
lords) has his idea of what a witness ought to say, and takes 
means that the same shall be said. In many cases that simple 
means is resorted to that most of us have experienced in our 
earlier days of school life — the birch ; but in some instances, 
where the witness persists in telling his own tale, thumb-screws 
are used, or he is suspended in the air by his thumbs and big 
toes, until the truth is extracted, or else he has to undergo the 
awful ordeal of * knee-grinding.'' The agony of this may be 
better imagined than described. The poor wretch is made to 
kneel on a stone, or tiled floor, his arms are put out at full 
length, and fastened to a horizontal bar of bamboo, while his 
legs are secured together by a chain, and a long and by no 
means light pole is placed inside the bend of the knee. Then, 
until he gives answers to the satisfaction of the Courts a weighty 
man stands at each end of the pole, and the pair play at what 
we know as ' see-saw ** ! 

Such is the Chinese mode of extracting ' the truth, the whole 
truth, and nothing but the truth' from unwilling witnesses 
and prisoners. All this is in full swing in the present day in 
this important city of the Celestial empire; it is just what 
happened a century ago, and there is no reason to believe that 
there will be anything like a speedy reformation. 

It would take too long to go further into Canton, so I must 
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be oflF again back to Hong-Kong, and from there take a boat 
to Japan, calling in at Shanghai on the way up. The ninety- 
five miles between heathenism and civilisation is safely traversed, 
and then, after transhipping, I am once more under weigh. 
The voyage to Shanghai from Hong-Kong takes about three 
days and a-half, but unfortunately it is at parts rather a 
dangerous one in more ways than one; for instance, the 
wretched heathen Chinee sailors will run their junks as close 
under the bows of a steamer as they possibly can, as they have 
an idiotic idea that if they do this their * Joss ** will be pleased, 
and send them fine weather and plenty of fish. In fact, the 
closer they can get the finer will be the weather, and the more 
plentiful the fish. They all fish, and turn their hand to a 
little bit of piracy when it can be done with tolerable safety. 
However, the Chinese Government recently gave them a bit of 
a lesson — some say after a hint from John Bull — and one fine 
morning as many as forty, who had been caught pirating, were 
removed from the face of this earth, and sent to realms above, 
or elsewhere. Some people do say that the Admiral simply went 
up the coast and collected the pirates from anywhere, saying 
that if they had not been at piracy that day they had been pre- 
viously, or else would turn to it some day, so that it didn'^t matter. 
Then, again, the fish-traps which are laid about here are an 
intolerable nuisance, and by no means devoid of danger to 
passing steamers, as, should the spars or net get mixed up with 
the screw, something would be bound to go wrong. The traps 
are an ingenious contrivance of bamboo spars, ropes, and nets, 
and made so that the fish get hopelessly entangled, and are 
then collected with ease by the fishermen. Our voyage was 
thoroughly uneventful, but we passed one spot which will 
always be remembered with a shudder by those whose friends 
and relations met such a terrible death when the Bokhara 
was shipwrecked on October 10, 1892. This was Sand Island 
in the Pascadores. It was blowing pretty freshly when we 
passed ; but it must be simply impossible to realise or describe 
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the awfulness of that night, when, after bravely fighting a 
typhoon for two days, three terrific seas struck the vessel in 
succession, and smashing through the stokehole doors put out 
the fires, thus destroying the last ray of hope, and putting the 
ship entirely at the mercy of the waves, not only in one of the 
most dangerous parts of the ocean thereabouts, but in the 
midst of a raging typhoon. After this any chance of weather- 
ing the gale was perfectly hopeless, and it was not long before, 
with a terrible crash, the good ship Bokhara was dashed upon 
the reef. Within about two minutes of striking — so we are 
told by the few survivors — all was over, the vessel had dis- 
appeared, and the lives of some hundred and twenty-five 
persons were lost. Terrible, indeed, as was such a death, 
almost worse were the sufierings of the twenty-three survivors 
for the next two days before they were discovered and rescued 
by some natives ; but all these details are, no doubt, still so 
fresh in the minds of all that I need not go further into them. 

Shanghai is on the Woosung River, before entering which a 
rather awkward ^bar** has to be crossed, and there are times 
when some steamers cannot get across unless the tide is high. 
As luck would have it, we were not detained outside, owing to 
an accident that had happened about two months previously. 
A steamer was run down, and sunk in mid stream on this bar, 
making such a rush of water one side that the waterway had 
been deepened by four feet or more. 

On landing, our impressions were very good, for the aspect 
of the place was thoroughly business-like and prosperous. As 
usual, we found a big river population, the number being put 
down at from 12,000 to 15,000. Like in other Eastern places, 
the Europeans here seem to have a knack of making them- 
selves comfortable and building good houses, for the private 
residences as well as the clubs are all that possibly could be 
desired. The Shanghai Club is the principal one, and it 
really is a marvel. It is the meeting-place of the European 
business men ; and about twelve o'clock, midday, all the offices 
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are closed, and the majority of the people go to the club, which 
is for the time being a kind of Exchange. The members are 
a very jolly set of fellows, and I soon felt quite at home there. 

It was cold here, colder than even the oldest inhabitant 
could remember, and so it ought to be, for 10 below zero is 
all very well now and then, but to have it as a regular thing 
every winter would get very monotonous. There was a lot of 
snow as well, and a number of large lumps of ice were drifting 
down the river. 

A British Supreme Court for China and Japan sits here, and 
this has jurisdiction over all British subjects in Shanghai, and 
is also a Court of Appeal from all British Consular reports in 
China and Japan. 

Of course I went to the Chinese city, and was very much 
surprised at the reception I got there, for, from one or two 
things I had read, and a few more I had heard, I quite 
expected the chances of my returning in anything but a bat- 
tered condition were very few, but — of course putting aside 
the question of smells, which I must say almost equalled those 
of Canton — really I did not meet with the slightest incivility 
from any one. My experience was that the natives seemed 
only too pleased if you took notice of their work. Quaint, 
very quaint, were some of the parts of the place, as were also 
the stuflFy little workshops. In one shop, about ten or twelve 
feet square, I counted eleven workmen — tailors, tinsmiths, shoe- 
makers, etc. — all trades were represented in these small shops — 
and the workmen seemed very comfortable. One reason of 
this is, there are no trades unions or large monopolies. In 
many cases I found the master gave his men, who were 
generally relatives, an interest in the work, lived with them 
under the same roof, and fed with them out of the same bowl 
of rice — in fact, each establishment seemed to be a family con- 
cern. The gorgeous mandarin, however, is the lord of creation 
among them, and he takes the pool. 

The Joss houses are very much the same as in Canton ; but 
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a most peculiar and eccentric performance was going on in one 
of those I visited. Three priests were arrayed in robes, of 
most glorious and astounding magnificence, and reading or 
rather howling something from a board, very much after the 
shape of a huge razor strop, which was held in front of them ; 
then everybody in the place would moan terribly, after which 
all would bawl out their loudest, and every now and again the 
monotony of this was broken by an awful clashing of cymbals, 
making me think I was in London once more, and that some 
milkman outside had upset his milk-barrow, and spilt his tins 
on the pavement ; or that I was at Waterloo Station when a 
country milk-train was being loaded. Every one was most 
solemn and earnest over the business, which I found out was 
going * Chin-chin ** to the Joss for warmer weather ! If that 
Joss had a sensitive ear, or in any way suffered from nerves, 
he would have at once ordered up a blazing sun, and sent the 
temperature with a gallop up to about l^O'' in the shade, in 
order to put a stop to the horrible din ; but as the weather 
continued cold all the time I was in Shanghai, I presume his 
* Joss-ship ' was either remarkably deaf, or else he had moved 
to warmer quarters himself, and had forgotten to leave a 
deputy behind to attend to business. 

Just before completing my round of the city, I thought my 
last hour had arrived, for all at once a most frightful noise 
arose about twenty yards in front of me ; a bonfire was also 
lighted, and upon this, boxes, boots, papers — in fact, all manner 
cf things were being thrown. * Here,' thought I, * is another 
occasion when discretion should for a time take the place of 
valour. I will return by another way. I do not mind being 
drowned at sea during my travels, smashed in a railway acci- 
dent, devoured by Japanese land^crabs, or having this mortal 
coil shuffled from off me by any such romantic means; but 
never, never will I be frizzled by a Chinaman ! ' Thinking 
thus, I was upon the point of retracing my steps, when my 
guide stopped me. Was he in the plot as well ? Should I 
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brain Inm and fly? My fears — no, not my fears, because 
I was not afraid; no, my determination was altered — thaf's 
better — by the soothing tones of the gentle Chinee, as he 
pointed to the place and said, ' Ah ! one piecee man hab 
_ _ eatchee die T I thought as he hadn't caught 

me, the * piecee man ** could catch just what- 
ever he liked ; but I found after that the 
meaning of the phrase was that a man 
had died ! Yes, so it was ; a man had 
died and in order to propitiate, or 
'Chin-chin'' the Joss to send his soul 
j^mewhere where it would be comfortable, 
all this noise was being made« The paid 
mourners, wrapped in sackcloth, were 
lying in the gutter wallowing in all the 
filth — wailing, moaning, and groaning to 
such an extent that I got fairly bewil- 
dered, so went oflF without waiting to see 
the finish of the performance. 

Like Canton and other Chinese cities, 
this Chinese part of Shanghai is walled 
in with an enormously thick and high 
wall, in which are, I think, seven great 
gates that are shut and guarded at night. 
By the way, a wholesale wine merchant in 
the English settlement told me that a 
Chinaman made the best of all ware- 
housemen in a wine merchant's estab- 
lishment, not only because they did not 
drink very much, but that if they did, 
any one could always tell, for half a glass of 
wine, or anything intoxicating, caused a large red ring to appear 
round his eyes, and by looking at him and counting the rings, 
it was possible to find out just exactly how much he had imbibed. 
Very ingenious this ! I had never heard of it before ; but I 
suppose it ''s true. I know that the age of a tree or a cow can 
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be told by looking at the rings of the trunk or the horn, but 
this way of telling how much a man has had to drink was 
quite new to me. It would be a good thing sometimes if this 
were the case with Englishmen, and would assist most 
materially in ' drunk and disorderly "* cases. Imagine a man 
denying before a magistrate at Bow Street that he had been 
drunk ; how easy it would be for his worship to say, * Constable, 
did you examine his eyes ? ' * Yes, your wusship ; but the 
rings all round each eye were so mixed up over "'is nose, and 
went right under the ''air of ''is ''ead, we couldn'^t count how 
many there really was ! ' * Ten shillings or seven days ! ' Why 
the whole thing would be as easy as A B C, 

Missionaries are very thick about Shanghai, and some of them 
— in fact, a good number — have gone to the ridiculous extreme of 
wearing pigtails. One of them, an American, who wore a pigtail, 
said that if you didn'^t have one, and dressed European fashion, 
over three-quarters of your time was taken up in answering 
questions as to the price of your clothes, where did the boots come 
from, and all such like, instead of propounding the gospel. 
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Joliti aj* H Bii^Uiesis Man— l^'oosuug Railway 
— t'liiiiese Enterprise— The Empress of 
India — t'Ualiiii^ at Xa^asaki — Japanese 
Coal Trnde — Ri n k s hits again — A Fight — 
Tern p 1 e^ — (i od g an d ( J oddesses — Japan- 
ese Politeness— Et 14 uctte of the San- 
daU— .rapaTiese Dress— Language — ^The 
luhmd Sea— PoHical Sceiltery — Pickles 
and CuTicks^^ 

^^"^ Leaving Shanghai in the tender in order to get 

outside the bar to board the Empress of India^ although 
there was some fog alwut, looking at the banks of the river 
every evidence could be seen of the Chinaman's industry, for 
there hardly seemed an inch of ground that was not cultivated. 
It is said that the Chinese make the best gardeners in the world, 
and from what I saw, I should really think this was correct ; in 
fact, I almost agreed with those people who called Shanghai 
the * Garden of China." Of course, I had not seen much of 
the Celestial empire; but it must be something very good 
indeed to beat what I saw here. For once in a way while I 
was on board this tender, I fell to ruminating on what I had 
seen in this land of industry and atrocities, and I came to the 
conclusion that I ought to alter the opinion I had formed of 
John Chinaman from what I had heard and read. One must 
take for the starting-point they are a very peculiar people, and 
consider themselves the oldest nation on the earth, therefore 
superior to every other. Even the greatest Chinee ruffian it is 
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possible to find, is, in his own estimation, far superior to any 
European, whom he considers, if anything, just a shade lower 
than street mud ! 

The general opinion is that the Chinese, as a race, are bom 
thieves and swindlers, and on no account to be trusted. 
Well, in striking a bargain with any one, one has to ' keep the 
weather-eye open," and perhaps it is a little more necessary to 
do this in dealing with a Chinaman, for (although I am told 
there are honest ones) if they can do 
^*-?- you, tliey curtainly will. But then, 
who won't ? Is our 
standard of commer- 
cial morality so high 
at home that we can 
take everything for 
gospel that is told us 
in trade ? As I said, 
a Chinaman will do 
you if he can ; but he 
will do it in a straight- 
T^w [ Tl ^ forward way. Still, 

tliey aj'i^ \trv mivlUgent and clear-headed, 
and if they know that they are well looked 
after, are as honest as any one can find man. They will 
stick to a bargain when once made, whatever may be the 
consequences; but, again, against this we have to put the 
undoubted fact that they are most awful liars. Heathens 
they may be; but at the same time they are industrious, 
diligent, and intelligent, and in these qualities might well be 
taken as a pattern by the inhabitants of many a Christian 
land. 

Nothing perhaps hurts a Chinaman so much as to think he 
has been * had."* As an instance of this, take the short line of 
railway that was laid down from Woosung Bar to Shanghai. 
A concession was granted for the laying down of this, and it 
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was first used as a horse tramway, then kind of donkey-engines 
made their appearance, till at length, I am told, it developed 
into almost a regular railway. Then the Chinese Government 
bought the whole concern, and tore up the rails, some say 
because they declared they only granted the concession for a 
horse-tramway, and that they were of opinion that had been 

* got over/ The trades union theory comes in very strongly 
here, for the great reason given was that it threw thousands 
out of work, by taking away from them the trade they used to 
do by bringing up goods in junks, etc. However, whatever the 
reason may have been, the railway has been destroyed, and 
now every one has to put up with the inconvenience and loss of 
time in waiting for tenders or rickshas. 

One instance of Chinese enterprise amused me very con- 
siderably. The previous day I had been out in a ricksha the 
best part of the day, and the next morning when I left the 
hotel there was a grand rush of about a dozen coolies shout- 
ing, ' Ha, ha, me belong you ! "* just like our cabbies sing out 

* Cab, sir ? "* I shouted back, ' No, no, me walkee ' ; but that 
didn't suffice — a procession of * crawlers "* followed me for some 
time, my man of the previous day being amongst the number. 
One by one they gradually dropped off; but he remained, and 
followed me about for hours from shop to shop and place to 
place. If I stood still for a bit to have a look round, so would 
he ; if I sat down anywhere, down he would squat about ten 
yards off, and all this just for the chance of getting a fare. 
After an hour or two of this sort of thing, I took compassion 
on him, and got trundled back to the hotel. The look of 
triumph on his face as he rushed up to the steps, scattering in 
different directions some of the other ricksha men who had 
started in the procession, was a picture indeed. This ricksha 
business is a wonderfully cheap way of getting about, for you 
can hire one for the whole day for 60 cents. This shows that 
opposition is not confined to home. 

But so much for ruminating ; back now to business. 
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On the high aeaa once more, and on board a boat — T'he 
Empress of India ; I can give the name this time, for she is a 
l>oat of which any company might well feel proud. Ah, what 
a difference to the last one I was on ! Everything here nice, 

clean, tidy — in fact, down- 
right spick and span. 
Again it is possible to 
sleep well, for the rats 
have ceased from worrying, 
and cockroaches are at 
rest. At least, that is, if 
there are any on board, 
for certainly I never saw 
or heard of either of these 
abominable pests. 

Out on the open sea 
again, I am bound for that 
most interesting country, 
*the land of the Risinor 
Sun,' the home of the 
jolly little Japs. Nagasaki 
is the first place reached, 
and a prettier harbour 
could not be found any- 
where. It is rather narrow; 
in fact, the entrance would, 
I suppose, be about a 
quarter of % mile wide; 
butmside are several little 
bays, and the whole seems surrounded with hills, 
picturesquely covered with trees, well cultivated bits, and 
studded about here and there with pretty little houses. With 
a little more majesty about it, the whole thin^^ would be 
Scotch ' to a T."* 

Almost before we hear the sound of the anchor, a swarm of 
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sampans, junks, and immense barges come floating towards us, 
as though we were in Venice, containing scores of men and 
women, boys and girls, and as soon as they reach the side they 
commence building a sort of hanging scaffolding. This-is com- 
pleted with marvellous dexterity and speed, and, when finished. 




LEAVING THE BOAT IN A HURRY 



looks a huge erection of steps. Every one is busy running 
about up bamboo poles or ropes with the agility of monkeys, 
and in the distance looking like a mountain of bees. Then 
begins the great work of coaling. 
With wonderful rapidity, baskets containing about 20 lbs. of 
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coal are passed along lines of some twenty -five or thirty Japs, and 
in this way two thousand tons is got on board. Ten hours is given 

for the work, but 
on this particular 
occasion it was 
done well under 
the tinie,and then 
the bamboo erec- 
tion disappears, 
the boats glide 
awayin the dark- 
ness, the jolly 
little Japs sing- 
ing most sweetly 
as they go, 
and impressing 
upon all hearers 
that they are 
really the happy 
aiid contented people they 
have always been depicted. 
Fiir all this work the girls 
rt^oive 15 cents (7d.) per 
i]ii\\ tim\ the men 25 cents 
(Is.) \Kr day ! How would 
that sLiit some of our home * un- 
employed,' or ' labour leaders ** ? Ten 
hours at nearly one stretch, working hard, 
aiul iiearlv all tlio time spent on a plank, 
uitli about ei^ht fattioiusj of water beneath, all 
for Is. ! I faney few of our ' Tower Hill gentle- 
men,' who make such a parade of their woes, would 
care to take the job on, and yet these little Japs work 
with a will, and are as happy and jolly over it as though they 
were getting ten times the amount. They were singing and 
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chattering all the time, reminding me very much of the monkeys 
in the trees when I was in Africa some years ago. 

By the way, the coal trade of Japan has largely developed 
in recent years, and perhaps chiefly from a cause that it would 
be as well for ' trades unionists ' and * labour leaders *" in other 
parts to look at. Some time ago the whole coal trade in these 
parts was in the hands of Australia, 
but when the labour disputes 
arose, and strikes took place, of 
necessity steamship companies 
and others had to look else- ^i 
where for their supplies, and 
consequently the trade was, as 
it were, forced on the Japanese, 
causing Australia to lose a lai-^c 
and lucrative trade in the East^^ 
wliich, in all probability, will nevtf 
return. Radical statesmen and trades 
union leaders could take a good lesson 
from this, for it should show them tl 
futility of trying to enforce such 
as eight hours days and such like. Capital 
and labour should be more syiiipathetir 
towards each other, and not by their an- 
tagonism force trade elsewhere, and thereby 
irretrievably damage the interests of both. 
Moreover, returning to Australia again, the 
coal trade is damaged, not only by the — shall 
we call it f boycotting ' by the steamship com- 
panies ; but knowing what the resources are, China and other 
places are all going to Japan for their coal, therefore the 
chances of Australia's trade returning are getting more remote 
every day, while each day strengthens and increases the coal 
trade of Japan. It is too late now to alter this state of things ; 
the working man has played his game, and his country has 
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lost, as other countries ^111 lose too, unless the labour party 
bring conimon-siMise to bear on their actions and alter their 
present mode of procedure. 

The sampan conveyance was used for transporting us from 
sliip to shorc^ and n\y first impression of Japs on land 

was that they were an 
uncommonly peculiar 
lot. A body of about 
twenty ricksha men 
rushed at me almost 
before I was landed, and 
I found myself seized by the 
lot. The atmosphere became 
somewhat azure round about 
for a little time, then I managed 
tu hhake a few off, and say, 
Who talk English.?' This 
brcjught the whole pack back, 
tuul amidst the noise, I heard 
srvi^ral shouts of * Me talk 
English ! "^ This was getting 
ifi^^U^V jdB I I '"^ ^^^ *^^ warm, so, with a 

^'KA^^w .^3H H I ^^J'^iggH I got one arm free, 

Miul then ^landed out.** Five 
of llif party were on the floor in 
uo time, and during a bit of a 
pairst*, I jumped into the nearest 
rick^hii, and yelled to the man to 
go like — well, very fast, up to 
the hotel. Then there was another 
hullabaloo, the crowd caught hold of the concern, and refused 
to let the man go. My stick came into very active service now, 
and eventually I got off. It was the same with all the people 
who landed — a perfect fight to get them as a fare ! 
Really I hardly know how to set about describing Japan, for 
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to do it in anything like the way it should be done — ^like the 
Hawaiian Islands — it ought to have a book to itself. Miles 
have been, and could still be written, on this most interesting 
country, and then the whole subject could be turned up again 
fresh. 

So far as the towns go, they are all pretty much of a muchness 
— ^good thriving places, with every one 
happy and contented, and working 
hard. Starting at Nagasaki, one 
can go through the whole island 
if they wish, looking at nothing 
else but temples ; for they are about 
as thick all over the place as * real 
estate "* offices are in America, while 
' kirks ' in Scotland, and public- 
houses in Sydney, are simply not in 
it. They are not ordinary sort of 
places either, for some of them 
cover a lot of ground. I got rather 
tired of ^ doing temples,"* so generally 
told my guide to just switch me on to 
something else, as the almost innunun- 
able tales of the various gods and god- 
desses I was 'hearing from morning in 
night were beginning to have a confusing 
effect on my brain. Some of the pictures 
of these deities show them to be most mar- 
vellous conceptions, and so are some of the images themselves ; 
for instance, the figures of Nio, which stand at the outer gates of 
most temples to keep guard, and frighten away any demons who 
might be prowling about. These figures are of enormous size, 
and their appearance is such, that certainly any well-conducted 
demon, or one who has the slightest regard for himself, ought, 
upon looking at them, to be simply scared out of his life, and im- 
mediately register a solemn oath never to go near a temple again. 
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Kompira, another deity, must be somewhat of a gentle look- 
ing creature. There was no life-size model of him on view, 
but he is supposed to have 1000 heads, 1000 arms, and to be 
1000 feet long. The goddess Kishi 
Bogin must have been the original old 
lady who lived in a shoe, etc., for her 
family is put down at 600. 

A goddess called Amu-terasu (the 
Heaven-shiner, or SunGroddess) was pos- 
sessed of undoubted feminine instincts. 
After a tiff with her brother, Susa- 
ho-o, this lady deity retired to a large 
cavern in a fit of temper. This was 
very awkward for the other gods and 
goddesses, because, of course, she being 
the Sun Goddess, when she was not in 
evidence there was nothing but dark- 
ness about, for gas had not been in- 
vented in those days, so a musical 
evening was improvised at the mouth 
of the cave, all the deities getting there 
as well as they could in the dark. 
Naturally Amu-terasu came to see 
what all the noise was about, when 
a very artful god held a large look- 
ing-glass in front of her. This was 
too much for the lady, the sight of 
herself in the mirror made her forget 
all about the quarrel; and instead of 
going back to the cavern, she went 
home like a good goddess, taking the 
looking-glass with her, and all was 
sunshine again. Ah me, where is the woman, goddess or not, 
that can resist a looking-glass ! 

With tales such as these being dinned into one's ears nearly 
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all day long, what wonder if the thing should get a bit 
monotonous. I heard such a lot about these gods and 
goddesses, I half expected to meet a few every now and then. 

The turtle has a happy time of it in Japan, for he is a 

sacred animal — query, though, is he an animal ? He certainly 

^isn't a fish. Well, whatever he may be, he is held sacred. 




A VERY ARTFUL GOD HELD A LARGE LOOKING-GLASS BEFORE HER 



Great attention is paid to him by many thousands of people in 
our own country, but of a different nature. 

For thorough downright (outward) politeness, commend me 
to the Japanese. They beat the French out and out, for they 
make a visitor feel that they really mean all they profess. I 
tliink it would be almost advisable to alter that saying about 
paying 2d. for manners to ' why don't you go to Japan ? ' As 
far as dress and a certain amount of custom go, the Chinese 
and Japanese are not very far removed, but when you come to 
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manners and general habiU, John Chinaman is miles and miks 
away behind the jolly Jap. John Chinaman has a crude jKac- 
tical roughness about him, while the Jap is more refined. To 
make a homely comparison — the difference between the 
Japanese and the Chinese is about the same as that between 
our real aristocrat and a gentleman resident of WhitechapeL 
It .is the same with all classes, high and low, courtesy is the 

rule, and bowing, curt- 
seying, and hat-raising 
goes on continuously. 
One custom which 
prevails, though, is 
rather awkward to a 
beginner, and that is 
taking off one'^s shoes 
before entering a house. 
Of course, the idea of 
this is not to soil the 
mats that lie about the 
fit Mir, anti arc used for sitting on, instead 
of the urtlinary Christian-like chairs. 
"WiiL'Ti making a call, you can always tell 
how nmiiy people are in the house by 
coiniliti^ the sandals at the door. This 
would he a xery good idea for the autho- 
rities Iiere at the next taking of the census, 
and it would certainly save a lot of ex- 
pense, if, instead of filling up papers 
and all that kind oi thing, people were simply sent round to 
count the pairs of boots on the door steps. Some plan would 
have to be devised, though, to keep Messrs. Sykes & Co. asleep, 
or else fewer boots would be taken in in the morning than were 
put out at night. The first day I was in Nagasaki, I think my 
boots were unlaced and laced four times, and naturally getting 
a little tired of this, next day I procured some real Japanese 
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' socks, that have a special place for the big toe, and a pair of 
' sandals — they were called sandals, but in reality they were 
' more like — well, say clogs on stilts. With these I thought it 
' would be all right paying calls, because it would be so easy 

just to kick them off and hang them on the 
I hat-peg. I tried them first in my rot>iii at tJie 
f hotel, and gradually got used to walking in 
I them. At first my carriage ^vii:^ hardly what 
one would expect to see in Hvde 
Park, but I soon got into the 
* swing ^ of the thing, and was ]> re- 
pared to sally forth in these ' new 
boots,** when my friend, who was 
'^ showing me round,' gravely told 
me that the previous day he had 
•only been joking when advising 
me to buy sandals, and that the 
difficulty could be got over 
by carrying about a pair 
of cloth kind of goloshes 
to slip over the boots. My 
practice and my purchase 
had been thus in vain. 

However, in the best tea- 
houses the boots have to 
come off. My ricksha man 
took me out to one of these 
one day, and when I got 
there, I almost fancied it 
was a rather large house 
out of a box of toys. 

Looking in through the doorway, a large room could be 
seen with matting on the floor, and paper windowis, some 
of them open, and through these orange-trees and oranges 
<jould be seen. There was no tea to be seen, neither were 




240 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 



chairs or tables in evidence — in fact, the whole place looked like 
a well swept granary or malt bani. While wondering what to 
do, four little Jap girls suddenly ap))eared, and pounced on to 
my boots. I have had fox-terriers and puppies worrying at my 
laces, but I could not understand what these four little Japs 
were doing. Being too amused to ask questions, I submitted 
quietly, and listened to them chattering, till at last I had to 

lift up one foot, and oiF 
came the boot, up went 
the other foot, and 
off came the other 
boot ; then two 
girls dodged from 
behind me, went 
f down on their 
knees, and each 
'> one adj usted a 
i : slipper. When 
these were pro- 
perly fixed on 
my feet, the 
six little Japs 
ushered me into 
the matted room. 
There was still no tea, 
hilt a large and elabor- 
aU' c'us?hioii utLs hftiuijrht and placed on the 
iloor by nie, also a kind of small brass bucket 
containing about a handful of charcoal fire in a 
sand arrangement. Then about another half dozen young 
ladies appeared, and all suddenly squatted on the floor, tailor 
fashion, pointing to the cushion by me at the same time, so 
that it dawned on me that I was to ^ squat' on this. I 
* squatted,^ but not being used to the performance, my actions 
were not elegant, and reaching the floor rather hurriedly, 
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amusement was caused to the young ladies, but discomfiture to 

myself. All this time a most sage and austere Japanese 

chaperon had been superintending operations, and now she 

summoned music. Tom-tom things, like mandolines, were 

brought in, and while these were being played (?), half a dozen 

little Japs danced to me, while I was occasionally asked, ' You 

piecee ''Merican man ? You 

piecee English manr' Then 

green tea without sugar or 

milk wa^ lin night, and I hud 

to drink it ! Tlion lumps 

of dough ursuct, with isugar 

on, weri^ brought rouuci, as 

well as paltry aud toffee. 

Oh, this was ao nice! 

AwfuUv nice 1 But 



\ 




THERE IS AN ART IN SQUATTING 



—there always is a but — it was about the most awfully indi- 
gestible assortment of things that any one could devise. All 
this business amused me very much, but I must say one thing, 
and that is, that this tea-house was conducted in a most proper 
and respectable manner, so far as I saw. For all my enter- 



248 A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 

tainment I gave two dollars, and thought it cheap, but i^xt 
day I heard I had paid three times too much ! Still, what did 
it matter to me, when for an hour I had been fancying myself 
Nebuchadnez/Ar or some Eastern potentate surrounded by his 
court, and at the same time wondering what my LondcHi 
friends, 12,000 miles away, would think of me if they saw roe 
in such luxuriousness ? 

By tlie way, ' sc|uatting ' is another art that should be prac- 
tised well in private before being attempted in public. The 
jolly little Japs seem to sink down on the floor with all the ease 
imaginable, and rise up again with the same freedom of action, 
but the first attempts at it by other than a native are not 
graceful. I began to practise it at tlie hotel, but came dowii 
with a run tlie first time, and caused a little consternation in 
the place, timid people thinking there was an earthquake 
coming along, so at a very polite request from the landlord I 
desisted. Otherwise I fell in with all the manners and customs 
of the country so well, I really believe that had I stayed much 
longer the Emperor would have wanted to create me an extra- 
ordinary Knight of the Grand Chrysanthemum, or in other 
ways signify his appreciation of my readiness to adapt myself 
to the usages of his country. However, I did not stay long 
enough, so this did not happen. 

It is a great pity that the Japanese are taking so much to 
European customs and dress, for they don't suit them, especi- 
ally the dress. The native costume is very becoming, and the 
people are built for it, but to see a man walking about arrayed 
in a harmonious blend of coloured silks, and wearing an 
English * pot ** or tall hat, is, to say the least of it, a most 
absurd and ridiculous sight. Nothing more effective can be 
imagined than the national dress of a Japanese lady, and 
it is a thousand pities they will not see this for themselves, 
and suppress their hankering after European customs. How- 
ever, as European costume is * by law established ' the official 
dress, and has been adopted at court by the Empress and 
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her suite, it will gradually become more and more worn by 
others. 

The language of the place is not at all bad, although I did 
not try to acquire it. It takes rather a long time, though, to 
get round some of the phrases ; for instance, * How far is it to 
the next town ? ' is, in Japanese, * Koro kara, saki no shuku 
made ri-su wa dono kurai desu ? ' One 
would think that, instead of taking up 
so much time over a question like that, 
it would be a saving to j ust walk over 
to the next town and see what the 
distance really was. Letters of intro- 
duction are most formidable affairs, 
A friend in Nagasaki gave me one to 
a gentleman Jap in Kobe — it was about 
a yard long, and I had not the slightest 
idea what it meant. 

In going to Kobe from Nagasaki, we 
go through the Inland Sea, and this is 
really worth all the trouble of travelling, 
for it is incomparably lovely. From end 
to end — that is, from point to point where 
it communicates with the open sea — it is 
nearly 240 miles long, and although in one 
part it widens out to about forty miles, in 
others it narrows to somewhere about eight 
or less, and in parts where there are little 
islands, shoals, rocks, etc., the navigable part 
is only two or three hundred yards wide. 
The beauty of the surrounding scenery is superb : 
leaving the rough and boisterous sea, a most perfect picture 
comes suddenly to view, and everything is calm, peaceful, and 
still. No surging, boiling waves ; no howling, roaring wind ; 
a quietness and calm pervades the whole, and adds to the 
fascinating charm of this beautiful, this magnificent picture. 
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Wooded liills and well cultivated land 
are on all sides ; above, a clear blue sky ; 
below, this peaceful sea, studded all over 
with the quaint and attractive Japanese 
junks and vessels of various sizes and 
shapes, many containing fishermen fish- 
ing. As we proceed, for hour after hour, 
we watch this magnificent panorama, 
which seems to get more and more beauti- 
ful — in fact, the scene is poetry itself, and 
in poetry alone it should be described. 
My artistic feelings got the better of me, 
and I attempted a sketch, but could not 
get the light quite right, so made the 
whole thing darker, and called it moon- 
light. I am rather pleased with it. It 
is almost with feelings of regret we find 
that at last Kobe is reached, the anchor 
dropt, and the scene over. 

Kobe is a favourite port, and a good 
business place ; the climate also is very 
good. It is for this latter reason much 
visited, and another attraction to it is that 
there are so many places of interest in the 
immediate neighbourhood that can very 
easily be reached. The Nunobiki Water- 
falls are worth seeing. There are two, 
called respectively Male and Female Fall — 
the first being eighty-two feet high, and the 
latter only forty-three feet. Quaint little 
tea-houses are dotted about here and there, 
and at times proceedings are made a bit 
lively by the antics of fairly large-sized 
monkeys, who are about in great num- 
bers, but do not always show themselves. 
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It was in Kobe European habits seemed to be most obtrusive, 
upsetting the charm of the place ; for to see in shop windows, 




MOONLIGHT EFFECT 



tastefully and artistically decorated with all manner of attrac- 
tive curios, a centre trophy of huge pots of European pickles. 
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Scotch marmalade, or packets of English packed tol)acco, is 
not nice, and all the poetry and romance is knocked clean out 
of the situation at once. Let the Japs sell English pickles 
and marmalade and anything else they like; but, my dear 
people, for goodness sake don'^t mix them all up with your 
own pretty wares. 

Osaka, Kioto, Tokyo, all have their attractions; but the 
latter, being the capital, is naturally looked upon with most 
interest. Here the Parliament House is situated, and there 
are several large and interesting public and other buildings in 
the place. Then comes Yokohama, which is practically the 
port for Tokyo, and after a tour round this town and neigh- 
bourhood, having sampled so many different climates, and feel- 
ing so thoroughly well, I decide to close my tour and return 
home. 
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CHAPTER XVI 



Good Resolutions — More Curios — A Japanese Divinity — A Japanese 
Luncheon— Going Home — Schoolday Recollections — Sandal Hunt- 
ing — Leaving Yokohama — The Messageries Maritimes— Shanghai 
again— A 'High' Atmosphere — Shanghai Theatre— The Public 
Pipe — Departure of a Missionary — Return to Hong-Kong — Saigon — 
Another Mud-bank — ^The ' Blackguard Set * — A Tender Scene In- 
terrupted—A Poet's Revenge — The Major. 



Before I got to Yokohama, I had come very decidedly to the 
opinion that in wandering through Japan I had collected far 
more curios than I could ever dispose of, and my mind was 
made up that ' finis ' should be put at the foot of the list, but 
when I reached here my good resolutions vanished far quicker 
than they were arrived at. It 's a funny thing, most resolu- 
tions have that way about them. They take some considerable 
time being coaxed to come to any one, and in about nine cases 
out of ten they have hardly settled down and made themselves 
comfortable, before they take fright at something, and, as I 
Mieve it says somewhere, take unto themselves wings and fly. 
It was so with me. 

Knowing that, with the exception of a six or seven weeks' sea 
voyage, I had finished my travels, conscious that I had done every- 
thing, and bought everything, I intended — in fact, that there was 
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nothing left but to go home, with a proud feeling of * duty 
nobly done,** I strolled forth into the streets of Yokohama. 
Alas for resolution I The first curio shop that intercepted 




my way looked so enticing, so fascinating, that I was forced to 
enter just for a look round, but with the fixed intention of 
buying nothing. 

Now, there is something about Japanese young ladies that I 
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must say is very attractive. Their artless ways are particularly 
winning, and if they are at all inclined to be pretty — well, they 
are pretty, and this, with the peculiar style of doing the hair, 
and quaint but becoming costume, produces an effect almost 
irresistible. During my journey across the island, I had seen 
a great many pretty ; 

little lady Japs, but J{} . -^ 
here in this curio W»»J 
shop was the pret- 
tiest of all. When 
she had showed me ont' 
or two things, told nic 
the price, and smiled — what 
could a fellow do but buy 1 
AVhat resolution can stand 
against laughing, sparkling eyes^ 
a winning smile that just shows tlie 
daintiest of white teeth ^ and a soft 
musical voice that cHj^coiirses 
pretty broken Englislv ? St. 
Anthony himself coukhi't Iiave 
withstood the seducti\t^ wiles 
of this sweet little Jap, I 
gave in at once; it was no 
use trying to battle against it* 
Had I made a whole sliipluatl 
of resolutions, they woiihi lia^e 
had to go and look after tlieiri- 
Selves. Before I really knew where 
I was, I was the possessor of goodness knows how many bronzes, 
tea-services, cushions, mats, coimterpanes, screens, vases, cabi- 
nets, toys, and all manner of other things. I believe I should 
have gone on buying the rest of the day, had not an internal 
sensation reminded me that I was not without an appetite, and 
called me back from the seventh heaven of delight into which 
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It took me some little time to get all my things packed, 



« took me some little time to get all my things packed, 

-nd arrange with shipping-agents to have the numerous cases 

ent home ; but it was all done at last, and then, after a final 

ook round, I took up my quarters on board the Messageries 

xaritimes s.s. Soffolion, bound for Marseilles. I wanted to try 

-Vi ^ t '^^i' '^"^ ^^ '"^ ^**"''*^ ^^^^ ^*» ^ rumours were afloat 

^nat cholera was having a fine time at MarseiUes. However, 

'^V tf officials at the Company's 

office soon restored i,iv confi«l- 

ence, and said: 'Za^e ise no 
cholera in Marseilles. It ise a 
cablegram sent by zeopposi- 
tion Companie to say so, so 

J Cholera? Mon dieu ! Zare 

I PisenocholerainMai^eilles, 

Msieur." Taking 
• this as gospel, .- 
I my passage was |mHI 
booked, and I was ^^ 
oy no means sorry 
afterwards at the de- 
cision I came to. 

It seemed strange, 
after knocking about so - 
' ™"*'^' s^^'ng so many dif- 

ferent countries, and knowin. 
tnat tiiere was still a o' 

going home at last T^T^''^'\T^^''^' ^°y*S^ ^''^^^ **"** ^ ""^ 
different occasions 'pn^^^t- ™^ sounds very different on 

ineaning comes "tin 1 .'" T ^""^ °^ ^^^ ^^'' ^^^" ^^' ^"" 
ably ovfr loZn^^\ ^"^ *^^ ^^^^t' H^re was I, consider- 
hl,^Tnd tltlthp/'^ ^"*^'^'^ Isles, starting to 'Go 
Bonnie Scotland r^e J^ °Vt' ^'^'°"^ ''^ ^^^ ^"S^'^'^ '^'^'^ 
I used to at school at thJ' * , / ."'"^* confess I felt rather like 
nooi at the end of the term, when I left the school 
n 
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I had so rapidly soared whilst gazing on flie lovely face of this 
angelic little charmer. It is, as it always used to be — 

* Poor Wisdom's chance, 
Against a glance^ 
Is now as weak as ever.' 

With this seraphic vision indelibly impressed upon my mind, 
with a beating heart and a regular tornado of peculiar feelings, 




*pooR wisdom's chance' 

in my best Japanese, and with the neatest of bows, I bade fare- 
well to this fascinating little Jap, and went away to a Japanese 
lunch. It was a very good lunch. We began with Miso-shiru, 
then had some Sakana-no-shioyaki and Unagi-meshi, after this 
came Tori-nabe, and the whole was brought to a close by 
Tamago-yaki, with a good supply of Sake as a beverage. That 
all looks very mysterious, doesn't it ? Well, so it was^ and 
perhaps it "'s as well not to go into details. 
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It took me some little time to get all my things packed, 
and arrange with shipping-agents to have the numerous cases 
sent home ; but it was all done at last, and then, after a final 
look round, I took up my quarters on board the Messageries 
Maritimes s.s. Sagalion^ bound for Marseilles. I wanted to try 
this line, but had my doubts about it, as rumours were afloat 
that cholera was having a fine time at Marseilles. However, 
the officials at the Company*'s 
office soon restored my confid- 
ence, and said : * Zare ise no 
cholera in Marseilles. It ise a 
cablegram sent by ze opposi- 
tion Companie to say soj so 
zey get more passoiij^airc. 
Cholera ? Mon dieu ! Zare 
ise no cholera in Marseilles, 
M'sieur ! ' Taking 
this as gospel, 
my passage was 
booked, and I was 
by no means sorry 
afterwards at the de- 
cision I came to. 

It seemed strangL% 
after knocking about ^o 
much, seeing so many dif- *zare ise no cholera at MARSEiLLEb* 

ferent countries, and knowing 

that there was still a six or seven weeks'* voyage ahead, that I was 
going home at last. That word home sounds very different on 
different occasions, and this was one of the times when the full 
meaning comes strongly to the front. Here was I, consider- 
ably over 10,000 miles from the British Isles, starting to * Go 
home,** and as I thought of it, visions of Old England and 
Bonnie Scotland rose up, and I must confess I felt rather like 
I used to at school at the end of the term, when I left the school 

R 
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and started cm my way home to spend my holidays in the best 
May I could. 

I always iisi»d to enjoy those holidays, more so than the rest 

of the family, I be- 
lieve. There were , 
certain neigh- 
bours, too, who I 
never seemed I 
to look on 
those holidays 
with pleasure. 
One in par- 
ticular, I re- 
member, who 
didn^t like 
them, and 
only just 
because I 
would at 
times get up 
early in the morn- 
ing and try my 
hand at reducing 
the game and ver- 
_ _ ^ ., min in the district. 

*^ Most ndiculous, I 

thought at the 
timt? (but I vim understand it now), 
liccaiiiit? I diJiTt kill much. He said 
tliat w^as just it ; in f^ict his words were : 
BOTHERED BY THESE It ign't what hc kills, it's what the little 

devil frightens away that I object to ! ' Ah nie, 
many is the gamekeeper in the neighbourhood who has tried 
not only to frighten the * little devil' away, but to get him in 
his terrible grip. It was a great nuisance being bothered by 
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::: these men so, because I wasn't a poacher — only an amateur 
sportsman. Still there are some people who will not see any 
: idea different to the one fixed in their own mind. More 
/ :; than once, I verily believe, I should have been most ignomini- 
Jh ously removed by these objectionable gentlemen, had it not 
i;: I been for my most faithful red dog, who had the same rooted 
u^ .' antipathy to gamekeepers as myself, and could smell them a 
^w! r mile off, and so give me warning that perhaps it would be as 
W well to change the base of our operations. 
ikI Well, the ' going home for the holidays ' kind of feeling came 

IV over me as I stepped on board the Sagdlion^ and I almost felt 
. I inclined to shout, but on second thoughts came to 
,r the conclusion ^^'^fc^" 

,1^^ that it would _ ^^^ ^^i^^^^fcf" ^^^ 

hardly be the 
correct thing 
to do amongst 
the excitable 
Frenchmen and 
Japs, so re- 
frained. ^ 

Is it wicked to laugh at ^' the misfortunes of 

others, or wrong to be amused at them ? If so, I am afraid I 
must plead guilty of being both wicked and wrong, but not so 
wrong as wicked. Still, I can't help it, for the sight on board 
just before leaving Yokohama was without doubt the funniest 
and most laughable scene I had witnessed during the whole of 
the many thousands of miles I had travelled. 

If the reader will bear in mind what I have said about the 
almost sacred etiquette of removing the shoes before entering 
a house in Japan, it will be quite understood that the 
Japanese would carry out the same etiquette elsewhere, out of 
compliment to the stranger. This was the case with those jolly 
Japs who came on board to bid final farewell to their friends 
who were leaving the country by the Sagalion. Immediately 
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on coming on board they took off their sandals, and left them 
lying on deck while they went below to have a final leave- 
taking over one of the large variety of beverages stored dow^n- 
stairs, and it was only natural that a long row of these should 
prove a little in the way of the sailors. Not for a minute 
would I infer that the sailors and middies of the ScLffdlion 
purposely found those sandals in their way. They had their 
duty to perform, and if in the execution of that duty one, two, 
or three came in contact with their feet, and made a rapid flight 
towards various parts of the deck, who was to blame ? Surely 
not the sailors and middies. But at anyrate, somehow or 
other the majority of the sandals, so carefully placed on the 
deck, finding themselves getting mixed with the feet of various 
people, endeavoured to adopt the politeness of their owners 
and get out of the way, so distributed themselves over a very 
wide area. 

Now came the time for starting, and those who had to 
return to shore, knowing full well the punctuality of the 
French boats, were frantically tearing about the deck en- 
deavouring to find their sandals ! The scramble was awful, 
and, although the sight was most ludicrous, it did seem to be 
hard upon the poor ofFenceless Japs. An individual would 
possibly find one sandal, and see another some yards off, 
looking like its fellow, rush at it, make a grab at it, but at 
that moment it would probably come in contact with some 
one^s foot, and move ofl* some yards, with the result that the 
anxious owner would overbalance himself, and cut a somewhat 
ungraceful figure on deck. But what added to the irresistible 
hilarity of the scene was the earnest, the intense, the scarified 
look of horror on the face of each sandal-hunter lest the boat 
should start, and he and his undiscovered sandals be carried off 
to Shanghai. Like boys jumping after young thrushes, they 
hopped, ran, and jumped here, there, and everywhere to secure 
their lost belongings, the screeching of the whistle and the 
ringing of the bell adding immeasurably to their fright. How- 
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ever, the last jolly Jap and the last pair of sandals were 
eventually safely transported overboard on to the tender, and 
then the erstwhile worried victims showed that they had 
thoroughly enjoyed the joke. 

The ways and habits of the French ships are very similar to 
those of other countries When every one is on board, and the 
gangway is pulled up, up comes the anchor, a lot of smoke 
goes out of the funnels, there is a big noise, a cross between a 




SANDAL-HUNT ON DOARD THE ' SAGALION ' 



burr-ur-ur and thud, thud, thud, and a commotion in the 
water at the stem of the boat as the screw goes round, and the 
big vessel gradually moves away, amidst cheering, handker- 
chief waving, and — yes, and weeping. I didn^t weep, although 
I thought of that lovely vision in the curio shop that I was 
leaving behind, perhaps for ever — although I am determined to 
visit this fascinating place once more. But then, I was return- 
ing to England, home, and beauty, so in the variety of things 
I had to occupy my thoughts, my tears were kept back. 
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Gradually that little island, the visit to which had proved 
none the least interesting part of my travels, got dimmer in 
the distance, and, as it disappeared, I said good-bye to it with 
an earnest hope that I might some day see it and its clever, 
interesting, intelligent, and industrious people again. 

Then came the settling down for the long voyage, and a 
casual look round to see who was who. In that look round 
there was a chance of having a good look at the boat, and it 
didn't take very long to find out that the directors of the 
Messageries Maritimes de France studied the comfort of their 
passengers in every possible way, for all the arrangements were 
most excellent. This opinion, formed at the commencement 
of the voyage, was confirmed and strengthened each day, and 
I must say that I should never wish for greater comfort or 
attention than that I experienced on board the Sagalion, In 
fact, it would be useless to wish it, because you couldn''t get it. 

The day after leaving Yokohama, we experienced one of 
those lively little things called Monsoons, and for nearly two 
days the waves played with the big boat in great style, but we 
weathered it all right, and there were not many invalids. The 
seas are very nasty about here ; in fact, in some parts it seems 
to be hardly sea at all, for it is more like liquid mud flying 
about, and some of the officers and crew coming off^ duty don"*! 
look altogether unlike a London policeman after he has been 
directing traffic for a few hours in Piccadilly on a good wet 
muddy day. 

It was getting rather dark as we approached the mouth of 
the Yang-tse-Kyang, in order to call at Shanghai, and some- 
how or other we steered into a mud-bank. The pilot on 
board was a Dutchman, and of course the captain was a 
f'renchman, but when they were both on the bridge during the 
excitement, they both forgot their nationality and shouted 
their orders in English ! I interviewed Mr. Pilot about this 
afterwards, and, after pulling himself up, squaring his shoulders, 
and throwing out his chest after the manner of a pouter pigeon 
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— a habit, I believe, common to Dutchmen — he said, 'Good 
Heavens, yes ! It seems funny, eh ? but de Engleesh language, 
do you know, is always de very best to use in extremities. De 
very best ! ' That mud-bank didn't detain us long, and by 
night wc were safely anchored off the bar. 

Hearing in the morning that a lot of festivities were going on in 
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Shanghai in connection with the Chinese New Year, I determined 
to go on shore and see what was to be seen. On the water the 
scene was a very lively one ; the junks, with their great eyes on 
the bows, to enable the boat to see which way to go, were 
decorated in most gorgeous style, and the sampan that tooK 
me on shore was alive with what I was told were flags — in fact, 
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Henley Regatta was not in it for * bunting." I tried a difi^rent 
way to get to Shanghai this time, and had a nine miles'" run in a 
rickslia, in order to see where that notorious railway had been 
pulled up. Dear me ! The journey was very interesting — 
extremely so to those whose sense of smell is deficient or 
absent altogether ! There were overground graves — that ""s all 
right, although it does look rather Irish — all along the route, 

and at Shanghai itself were some 
fifteen or twenty boxes containing 
corpses, awaiting a fine day for a 
good royal burial ! I wondered at 
this, because funerals don't cost 
very much; in fact, they are so 
cheap, I could not help thinking of 
an advertisement I saw once, at the 
time influenza was raging, in the 
window of a Whitechapel under- 
taker, ' Why walk about in misery 
when you can be comfortably buried 
for £3, 10s. Od. ?' ^Kniffy' is a 
peculiar word, but it is really the 
V^V'^^B^ proper one to describe the atmos- 

^^^>^^BHb phere in the neighbourhood of 

^ '^i^^T these boxes. 

On my previous visit to Shanghai, 
I had only seen the native * force ' 
in their fine weather uniform, but 
now I was treated to a change, 
and saw them in their wet day costume. This consisted 
of a hat, the exact resemblance of an English soup-plate 
inverted, a most remarkable arrangement of straw over the 
shoulders, and straw leggings ! What would our guardians 
of the peace think if they had to adopt such a Guy Fawkes 
kind of uniform? 'If you want to know the way, ask a 
pleeceman,' is the advice given here ; no mention is made of 
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iuf' i^Ame^ as in our country. In the evening, a friend of mine and 
uiinJ^ visited a theatre in the Chinese quarter, not much patronised 
nofniift>y Europeans, as they don't care to run the risk, but we were 
^jj^,-paid marked attention, and had no cause for complaint, 
jjgj^ .although we were very conspicuous, being the only Europeans 
i m^a- pr^s^"^« Yes, yes ; it was an experience, and reminded one of 
Jik' ^^^ Scotchman's remark, after his first visit to Sandie Thomp- 
son's back parlour in Edinburgh, that it was the nearest to 
bliss it was possible to get, for 
there were fi ve-and-twenty 
pipers all playing different 
tunes at the same time. Really, 
as far as we were concerned, 
each of the actors might have 
been acting different plays, for 
everything was to us simply 
downright unintelligible. Just 
like in our London Music Halls, 
all classes of the community 
were represented, from the 
Celestial masher to the ditto 
'Arry, and all seemed to be 
thoroughly enjoying them- 
selves, especially when some 
particularly typical element 
was introduced, and this was 
every few minutes, for in almost 

all the acts there was an execution with knives of all sorts, 
shapes, and sizes flying about. The programme was as the 
subjoined facsimile, and may mean anything. I don't know 
what it means in the slightest, which way it reads, or even if 
the printer has put it the right way up. It is most probable 
it is upside down. I shouldn't be surprised in the slightest^ for 
things are altogether different in the East to what they are in 
the West. One very amusing feature of the entertainment 
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was the handing round of small cups of tea and a pipe. It 
was a public pipe, and the man who handed this round also 
carried a hot cloth, with which he wiped the mouthpiece every 
time any one had had a whiff*. It was a good wipe round, and 
then bang it went into the nearest Celestial mouth. He also 
had a hot cloth to wipe faces with. I had been watching this, 
while my friend was engrossed with the performance on the 
stage, and when my turn came I said most politely, ' No, my 
friend catchee pipee first,' whereupon he took it, and was 
putting it into his mouth when he caught sight of a smile on 
my face, and dropped the whole thing like a hot potato, much 
to the consternation of Mr. Chinaman pipe-bearer. 

The Sagalion was to start early in the morning, and I had 
requested to be called at 7 a.m., and just about this time I 
was roused up by a noise, then saw a beaming face, the 
owner of which was pulling at my clothes to get me up, and 
shouting, * You piecee man b"*long Flench boat ; Flench boat go 
chop-chop.** What on earth did that mean ? It was evidently 
something important, so up I got, and got the whole sentence 
oft* by heart while I was dressing, to find, when I got down- 
stairs, that it meant that the French boat was really the only 
one that started to time, so that passengers had better ' hurry 
up," if they didn't want to be left behind. 

Very soon I * chop-chopped ' off* to the tug, as I had no 
particular wish to wait for another steamer. 

Dear me, there was an enormous crowd on board this tug, 
and, from the look of the people, it almost seemed that every 
dispenser of the gospel was clearing out of the neighbourhood 
to try and convert people in other parts, but it happened that 
only one was leaving the place, with his wife, and that all his 
colleagues were going as far as possible with him to give him — 
in the words of one of them (a Yankee) — ^a jolly good god- 
speed.' The aforesaid dispensers were a very cosmopolitan 
crew, the American accent was very much in evidence; although 
the owners of it were adorned in pigwigs and gorgeousness. 
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certain pigtailed gentlemen displayed an unmistakably Oxford 
cultured language, and then the ladies ! * Next, please ! ' To 
describe the eccentric, the pronounced fanatical, the aesthetical, 
and otherwise peculiar specimens of feminine nature on board 
that tug is beyond me, so^I pass.' 

By the time we reached Hong-Kong, where we just made a 
call, the passengers had begun to feel more at 'home with each 
other, and flirting, and deck-games had already commenced — 
especially the former. Wonderful place for flirting, a large 
ocean-going boat ! And they all do it, even down to the little 
girls and boys on board. I suppose it ''s human nature, and will 
always be the same. And why shouldn"*t it ? It passes away the 
time, and is very good fun into the bargain — at least, so I \e 
been told. Please do not think for one moment, gentle reader 
— dear me, I like that term ' gentle reader,' and to think I 
have never used it once before ! perhaps it is the reminiscence of 
the soothing influence of the China missionaries that brought 
it out! — no, no, please, do not think that I speak on this 
subject from any personal experience, for it would be an error 
on your part, and almost as great a one as it would have been 
on mine, had I so far forgotten myself as to take part in such 
sport. No, I was very much amused at the whole business, 
but there I drew the line. 

There was a large crowd of passengers between Shanghai 
and Hong-Kong, simply because there were going to be some 
races at the latter place, and the Shanghai people were 
trooping down to witness two days' racing with very inferior 
ponies. Well, every one to their taste, but that is certainly 
not mine. I never even go to Sandown Park, although, like 
all costers, I have been to the Derby and Ascot, and perhaps 
Goodwood, because every well-regulated individual goes to these 
places at least once in a lifetime — the two latter especially, 
even if only to see the ladies and their dresses. It is almost 
a sacred obligation to go to these places, but to spend nearly 
four days on a steamer in the China seas^ risking monsoons and 
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typlioons just to sec a few races lasting two days, is an enthu- 
siasm I could not possibly work myself up to. 

Of course it would not have been right to be anchored at 

Hong-Kong and not go ashore, so, as much as anything to have 

what I thought would be a final jaunt ih a sampan and ricksha, 

,^ I took a turn on dry land. 

^ *" Houpf-Konj; looked just like it did when I left 

^^/^ ^^<. it a few wt^ks before, and John Chinaman 

A^ wf^ \ ^^ jiist as smiling ; but even here, where 

[t^f \ \-^ ^^ ^^ ^^ much in con- 

l# mm. \ J ^j^j^ ^\)[h English in- 

fluence, the contrast 
' % between him and the 
Japs was very marked. 
Having studied the 
two nationalities in 
their own countries, I 
came to the conclusion, 
after having another good 
look at the Celestials 
here, that the two people 
cannot be compared ; both have their 
good L|iialities and special merits, but 
the Japanese are the superior social 

pCO])!(.\ 

l^a™^ Hong-Kong, our next 
^itoppiiifij-place was Saigon, which we 
found to be a lovely spot, and every one 
STORKS yfo^ charmcd with it. The Botanical 

Gardens here are very fine, and contain more 
storks and pelicans than I have ever seen. I took several 
photos of them, and spent some time looking at and admir- 
ing them ; in fact, I got them so impressed upon my mind 
that I dreamt of them for several nights afterwards. They 
come in a little objectionable then, though. It is all very well 
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to see them in gardens, but quite a different matter to dream 
that while an assortment of pelicans are ^ going for you ' from 
behind, some six or eight storks of different sizes are prodding 
at you with their beaks in front. 

It is a thoroughly tropical place, not badly situated for 
trading purposes, and altogether the French did 
well to select it for the capital of tht^ir I'ocliiii- 
Chinese settlements. The town itsjclf 
is quite French, but still it seems to 
lack that bustle and business-likL^ 
atmosphere so noticeable at Hong- 
Kong, and one almost thinks 
what a pity it is John Bull 
hasn"*t got the little place, so 
as to put some more commer- 
cial activity into it. It is only 
a passing thought, though, for 
really we ought to be satisfied, 
as we have about every comer 
of the world that is worth . 
having. 

Some Americans talk very 
largely about eventually owning 
the universe, but up to now the 
preponderance of the British flag, 
flying as it does in every quarter 
of the globe, and on every sea, 
does not point very clearly to 
this. It is not right that we 
should compete with our Ameri- 
can cousins in this ; but if ever the world does come under one 
flag, the language will undoubtedly be Anglo-Saxon, and we 
can shake hands over the matter. 

With all deference to the ability of the officers and crew of 
the SagalioUy I am bound to say that their vessel paid a 
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marked partiality to mud-banks, for on leaving Saigon some- 
thing went a little bit wrong with the steering-gear, and all at 
once she found herself some thirty feet or more in a bank. Had 
warning been given to the passengers that something was going 
to happen, results would have been more pleasant ; but these 
things all come off when you least expect them. In the present 
instance I was just enjoying the delights of a bath when the 
shock came, and I suddenly found myself on the floor outside 
the bath ! Most people are naturally inquisitive, but when 
anything of this kind happens on board it is wonderful how 
quickly every one gets on deck to see what is the matter. It 
didn't take me long to slip on my pyjamas, and get up aloft to 
make inquiries. Having been assured it was only a mud-bank 
that had got in the way of the ship, I returned below and 
completed my toilet. 

Having recovered from the shock of imaginary shipwreck, 
our well assorted party of passengers began to settle down for 
the voyage to Singapore, our next stopping- place. The general 
subject of conversation seemed to be the bad colonisation of the 
French, and the comparison to be drawn between that country''s 
efforts in foreign parts and those of England. There were 
plenty of Germans on board, and they, while decrying the 
French system very much (they would naturally do this), were 
bound to put in a heap of praise for the * Vaterland '' and the 
taming influence of the sausage and the onion on the savage 
mind. I simply listened to all this, but at the same time must 
say I wondered if sausages and onions had a taming influence, 
what would be the result of a few Limbourger cheeses being let 
loose amongst a tribe of untutored savages. 

Of course by now the passengers were getting very friendly, 
and breaking up into different sets, and as usual (perhaps 
because * birds of a feather flock together') I found myself 
amongst what was politely termed the ' blackguard set.' Why 
this opprobrious epithet was applied to our party I am sure I 
don't know. Certainly if we saw a chance of having a bit of 
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fun we availed ourselves of it, either on board or on shore, and 
we made game of the * flirters.' More than once we turned a 
bright lantern on to a dark comer on deck rather unexpectedly 
and disturbed a couple who seemed to be evidently rehearsing 
lovemaking or some tender scene in a novel or a play, and 
perhaps this had something 
to do with it ; I don'^t know. 
This harmless amTiseiiient 
ought not to have i^riied 
for us the reputation neces- 
sary to be acquiiTil before 
being called sucfi name*;, 
because, after all, it was 
very innocent am use 
ment. Is there any- 
thing wrong in kissing 
a girl ? I don't know 
at all, because I never 
did it; but if it's 
all right, why 
should any one 
object to having 
a bright light 
thrown on them 
just as they are 
going through the 
process? This is a 
mystery to me altogether. 

Ah, but I am forgetting ! Our lantern business brought great 
discomfiture to the soul of one male passenger. From the time of 
leaving Shanghai, this gentleman had been paying most devoted 
attention to a young lady, whose behaviour might well be 
summed up in the short word ' skittish,' and he was evidently 
' awfully gone.' The young lady, on the other hand, amused 
herself with him, but enjoyed herself with others, and this 
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raised wrath within his fevered soul. He considered him- 
self a bit of a poet, and now and then when opportunity 
arose, would avail himself of it, and give off most doggerel 
rliymes. 

One night, after leaving Saigon, there was an impromptu 
concert on board, and, just before this commenced, he was on 
deck with one or two of the * blackguard ' party. We had 
secured our horror-striking lantern, and, while chaffing hiiB 
about his flirty companion, suddenly turned on the light to 
discover her and a missionary in a loving embrace in a dark 
recess behind the Wheel. 

The effect was awful. There was a screech, and a — well, not 
a religious word — from the quarter the light struck on, and no 
end of gurgling and smothered exclamations, reminding me of 
the geyser district of New Zealand, from the poet ; and then 
everybody tried to laugh. The * blackguard ' party laughed 
most genuinely, but the others only did it in a sickly sort of 
way. However, it seemed to have been all forgotten by the time 
the concert commenced ; but it hadn"*t. During the evening the 
poet was called on for something. ' Something of your own, Mr. 
Rhymer,' said the skittish one. With a withering glance at the 
fair frivoUer, the poet arose, and putting himself into an atti- 
tude presumably imposing if not eminently graceful, he gave 
off some lines which showed that his busy brain had been at 
work since being present at our exploit with the lantern of all- 
penetrating rays. Whether or no, when he was fairly estab- 
lished in a position on the saloon carpet, with a second 
withering glance, and a readjustment of his presumably im- 
posing figure, bearing in mind the indignities he had suffered, 
he started : * I have been asked to give something of my own. 
May I give you my latest composition ? — ^a composition which 
as yet has never seen the light of day,' There was a universal 
shout of ^Yes.' The gentleman rearranged himself, coming 
up to some kind of melodramatic attitude, and then, with 
many a withering scowl at the fair lady on whom he had 
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showered so much devoted attention, he thus delivered him- 
self- 'The small item I intend giving you this evening 
has been brought from my brain from viewing many amor- 




GOT A BIT HURT IN TRYING TO LEAVE 



ous scenes on deck, and I have called it " A Flirt "* ; it is 
as follows : 



^' I like to talk to different men. 
And hear what they Ve to say ; 
It 's pleasure most diverting. 
The most amusing fun on earth 
Is flirting, — flirting, — flirting. " ' 
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I was given to understand afterwards that there were five or six 
verses like this ; but the first was quite enough for me. * Enough 
of this, begone ! ' something seemed to scream in my ear, and 
evidently into the cars of several of my fellow-passengers ; for 

there was a wild rush for 

the door, and a fairish 

amount of squeezing was 

necessary in order to 

' get out.' Some people 

said they got a bit 

hurt in trying to leave 

the saloon and get on 

deck. 

The time was wiled 
away somehow or other, 
and the usual ' sweep ** 
on the run of the vessel 
was started, with a very 
jolly gallant Major as 
auctioneer. I liked this 
Major, although there 
are some army men 
who are not very en- 
tertaining, especially 
the younger ones, for 
they seem so eaten up 
with their own import- 
ance, they cannot allow 
A VERY JOLLY MAJOR v any ouc to have any ideas at 

all that do not coincide wath 

their own, and they will talk upon 

all subjects with the greatest assurance, as though they had 

seen all the world, and had the experience of any half-dozen 

men of three times their age. Ah me ! As Bums says : 

' O wad some power the giftie gie us. 
To see oursels as others see us ! ' 
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The same may be said of many others, who, although they only 
know, and can talk, ' service, doncherknow,' try their hands at 
experiments in the commercial world, and almost without ex- 
ception turn out great failures. But our gallant Major was 
none of these ; he was a seasoned officer, a man of the world, 
and a decided acquisition to the ship. 





t IIAPTKU XVII 

U ri*- M'< I f< n- 1-ij 1 1 (1 i iiif — Si ogapore — The 
Silver Qiit*=^tiuu- -A tali Strike— *^ Home, 
f^ u iH^t i I s H n f ■ — 'ill e Xe w Passeiig'ers — 
B)Lsyln>(lu^s— The Sintik^room Party — 
' " 10 n r h l*n 1 i 1: ei 1 ojjS — ( i A (.mi bo — Singhalese 
J'lf til fsiiuH I - Bariruin iiitr — The Twenty- 

Mihllur I'ii'co-Ati Tiiij>romptu Sale 

Mr^sjuxi'iJts iMarllinjes Punctuality — 
IVniJilt^ I'riinallmess. 

The day before we reached Singapore 
there was naturally a little excitement about, as here we were to 
see an almost entirely different country — in fact, get into the land 
of the Malays. Information was given that we should in all prob- 
ability be able to land at about 11 o'clock in the morning, and the 
consequence was 7 a.m. saw nearly every one on deck preparing to 
land at a port, like an old lady or gentleman trying to catch a 
train, three hours before it starts — but what a change to the pre- 
vious day. The fashionable promenade of any large city might 
suddenly have been transported on to the deck of the Sagalion^ 
from the appearance of the costumes. The lady passengers 
especially had gone in for transformation. Loose tea-gowns 
were thrown aside, and where comfort only had been previously 
studied, civilisation'^s (?) demands were now acceded to, and neat 
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and trim waists were de rigueur. Being on board a French 
ship is answerable for that expression. The passengers whose 
intention it was to land were determined that the natives of 
Singapore should not have cause to complain of their wearing- 
apparel, and the Japanese certainly took first prize, for their 
European garb was simply faultless, even 
to the tall hat. One Japanese was a per- 
fect picture. Above the ordinary height 
of his countrymen, and of little stout< 
build, he was not altogether a bad 
figure — and he knew it. He was 
arrayed in orthodox frock-coat, 
light trousers, patent leather boots, 
and a real lovely church-parade 
tall hat. Apparelled thus, he 
wandered up and down the deck, 
with a smile here, a nod there, a 
sweeping bow now and then to a lady, 
but all the time followed by the sorrow- 
fully envious glances of his fellow- Japs, 
whose headgear was so far inferior in 
magnificence to that beautiful, that 
splendid hat. The varied assortment of 
hats was really a study ; the well-known 
straw was much in evidence, and there 
were also straws with flexible brims 
some eight or twelve inches in width ; 
the ' bowler ' was not altogether out of 
the hunt, while the soft felt put in an occa- 
sional appearance, as did also the somewhat aesthetic- looking 
lawn tennis hat, and those so much associated with the iwntie of 
Buffalo Bill. Then there were helmets — oh, yes ! there were 
helmets, and helmets that really were helmets too, some looking 
as though they would be of good service should their owner fall 
overboard, and the owners of them looked remarkably proud as 
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they strutted about waiting for * landing time ^ to enable theiii 
to give a treat to the folks on shore. 

Singapore is not a great distance from the * line ' — in fact, 
only about one degree north — so any one can imagine the climate 




^ SWEEPl.NG BOW iiOvr A>'D TIIES 



is hardly one where overcoats are required. I wanted to go 
ashore in my pyjamas and slippers, but had to give up the idea. 
A lot of us on getting ashore took rickshas and promised to 
keep together, etc., made good resolutions, and all that sort of 
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:j iL' thing ; but, like all other resolutions, they were not stuck to 

long — in fact, within about ten minutes of starting, the next 

jo:>. time I saw any of them was when I got on board again. 

iz'z^z j^ Goodness only knows where they 

got to, 

Singapore is a very impor- 
tant place, and another 
specimen of British en- 
terprise in the East. 
It is not a remarkably 
large place, although 
its population is 
somewhere about 
170,000. All is 
bustle and business, 
and the place is really 
tlie grand junction for 
all outlying places, and 
iip - country states, as 
IVltrlwrough or Grantham, 
uii tlie Great Northern Rail- 
way, or Swindon, on the 
Great Western, where every 
one has to stop. In fact, 
for almost every place lying 
eastward of it, Singapore 
must be a calling-place. It is 
a grand place, and its com- 
mercial prosperity is some- 
thing to be proud of. 
Of course I found the same cry 
here as in all other Eastern places — 
the silver question — and when this was mentioned, I had to 
assume a somewhat grave and preoccupied air ; but I seldom 
ventured a remark or opinion on the matter, as I really wasn'*t 
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quite certain what it was all about. I am pretty safe on one 
point, though, and that is that if I really did understand it, it 
would be too weighty a subject to handle here. 

It was not unlucky business for me, though, for all along I 
had been getting a little over seven dollars for the English 
sovereign ; consequently I had no right to complain. It is all 
very well for people to spend their money in the East, drawing 
it from London in gold, and turning it then 
into dollars ; but for those who have fortunes 
in the East and spend them in London, the 
situation is exactly reversed. In fact, this 
latter is almost as ruinous as the * bang went 
saxpence** story of times gone by, and the 
unfortunate individuals who are placed in 
this position ought to be almost as careful 
of their belongings as the other astute Scotch- 
man, who, shortly after landing in London, 
at Euston, was met by a couple of those 
professional gentlemen who always seem so 
anxious to know what other people have in 
their pockets. These two gentlemen pro- 
ceeded to interview Scottie in a somewhat 
rough manner, and were rather surprised to 
find themselves in the gutter four or five 
times during the proceedings, but at last, 
having managed to rifle his pockets, they 
rushed off to some quiet spot to divide the 
proceeds, but only to find one hal^enny. 
* Thunder, Bill ! ^ said one of the gentlemen, ' if it had been a 
blooming sixpence he ^d 'a murdered the pair of us ! ' I wanted 
to get a ride in one of the ancient-looking carts that were being 
drawn about Singapore by the cattle with humps on their backs, 
but couldn't manage it. Very interesting sight this, but am afraid 
it is a sight we shall never see in England. About half-a-dozen of 
these animals yoked up to a brewer'^s dray would cause a bit of 
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a sensation going through the city of London ; but little vulgar 
boys might be rude enough to say it was something that had 
got lost out of a circus, and others might make matters un- 
pleasant ; so our good old dray-horse may go on his way 
rejoicing without any fear of being superseded by a hump- 
backed Singapore cow. 

About the time for returning on board an alarming diffi- 







IN THE GUTTER FOUR OR FIVE TIMES 



culty arose, for there was something like an organised strike 
amongst the Chinamen in charge of what answered the purpose 
of our cabs, and, as during the London ^bus strike a few years 
ago, vehicles were absent. Had it not been for my accidentally 
seeing my ricksha man of the morning, and paying him well to 
rush his hardest with me down to the harbour, I should cer- 
tainly have lost my boat. One poor Jap did lose the boat, 
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and we had a plaintive cable from him at Colombo, asking 
us to shortship his luggage there. The strike couldn'*t have 
been very well organised, otherwise the bribe I offered would 
not have stirred the striker's heart and induced him to run: the 
gauntlet of his irate colleagues. Just before leaving Singa- 
pore, there was a very impressive scene enacted on the quay, if 
it were not altogether a quiet one. About fifty fellows stood 
round in a circle and sang several good old English songs, 
winding up with ' Home, sweet home ! ' This last was almost 
too much for several of them ; in fact, one man, who, having 
been in Singapore for over ten years, was now returning home 
to try his fortune once more in the old country, fairly broke 
down. I am not at all a sentimental individual, and can laugh 
at most things when other people weep, but I never even 
thought of a smile at this, as I could so thoroughly understand 
it. It ''s really marvellous how everybody you meet abroad talks 
of going home, excepting in America. All English people, and 
even Colonials who have never seen the Mother country, seem 
to have one fixed idea, and that is, of some day or other * going 
home,** meaning, of course, England. It ''s a nice feeling, and one 
to be encouraged, for it shows that however much some people 
may talk, there is an innate loyalty and love of home in the 
heart of the Britisher and Colonial that cannot be eradicated. 

When fairly at sea again and settled down, we were able to 
see who had come aboard, and found them a very miscellaneous 
lot, coming from Batavia, Sumatra, Java, etc. ; and even the 
' wild man of Borneo ' turned up, but luckily without the dog, 
its tail, its hair, or the ' lodger ' who had taken up quarters in 
the hair of the tail of the dog of that * Wild man of Borneo."' 
All the new passengers appeared a bit strange at first, some- 
thing like the people on steamboats plying between London 
Bridge and Gravesend, or fresh arrivals in a Bloomsbury 
boarding-house. It gave an opportunity to the old stayers 
and the majority of ladies to criticise and pass remarks as to 
who and what they were, who was nice and who wasn't, 
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and all that sort of rabbish, just like at seaside hotels and 
those places. If people would only spend a little more time 
looking after their own affairs, instead of prying about, poking 
their noses into other people'*s business, slandering people 
before they know who they are, and in other ways making 
themselves downright objectionable by their interfering, they 
would soon find out that they were doing far more good 
both to themselves and others, and would be much happier 
generally. 

Of course it didn^t take long the first night to 
see who were the ones that had not been to sea 
much, for these people wandered quietly to their 
berths at a very early hour, and those who did 
try and 'brass it out' by turning up in the 
smoking-room, looked with anything but a 
kindly eye on both pipes and whisky. This 
wasn't a matter of sentiment, so of course we 
laughed. That smoking-room contained a most 
extrax)rdinary cosmopolitan crowd ; in fact, just 
about as fine a mixture as could well be ima- 
gined. A good quarter of the people could 
well be put down as English, and another quar- 
ter was composed of genuine ' parlez-vous's ' ; 
then the * happy fatherland' laid claim to a 
fourth; and the remaining quarter was made 
up of a variety of nationalities — Dutchmen from Java, Japs, 
Chinese, Malays, Portuguese, etc., not forgetting gentlemen 
who called themselves English, but who could not hide the 
traces of the 'smack of the tar-brush.' The clatter of 
dominoes on the marble-topped tables, as the French detach- 
ment indulged in their favourite game, was almost bewildering. 
Now, there are two games at which I rather pride myself — one 
of them is dominoes, and the other draughts ; and I don't wish 
to appear at all conceited in recording the fact that, when 
playing the former in this smoking-room, with Frenchmen, in 
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ftt least ten cases out of twelve I did not come off second best 
Draughts again afforded me considerable amusement, but i 
caused great consternation to an elderly gentleman who con- 
sidered himself *a sweir at the game, for, when I was his 
op]M>nent, he was annihilated every game. Lots of people 

don't like to think their fathers 
taught them anything ; but 
I am always very proud 
to think my father 
taught me to plav 
draughts, and the 
care and trouble 
he took over it 
then, have since 
thoroughly dis- 
concerted many 
opponents who 
started the game 
with a free and 
easy air, and a 
kindofconscious- 
of- victory style 
aboutthem. Then 
there were poker, 
nap, loo, etc., all of 
which games claimed 
their admirers, myself 
amongst the number — al- 
though, to be perfectly candid, 
I think it only right to say that 
neither of my parents taught me any of these games. I think 
they came by natural instinct. 

I don''t think it would be quite right to pass over this 
smoking-room crowd without recording a word of praise to the 
French detachment on board, for they deserve it. I only had 




HE WAS ANNIHILATED EVERY GAME 



A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE 287 

one objection to them, and that was the amount of absinthe 
they drank. Naturally they tried to convert us to the 
beauties of this stimulant ; but, as far as I was concerned, I 
said, ' Get thee behind me, Satan ! The Almighty has not 
given me much in the way of brains, but what little I have I 
will keep ! ' It would, perhaps, have been almost pardonable 
in the French passengers if they had assumed a certain amount 
of authority over the others, . 

on board their own National 
liner; but this they did un\: 
do — in fact, it was the 
verse. Everyone was con- 
scious they were on board 
the French National 
Line, the Message- 
ries Maritimes (mes- 
sages across the sea) 
and to the credit of 
the French party they 
seemed to so thorough 1} 
recognise the fact that 
they appeared to think it 
their duty to do all in tlair 
power to please the other pas- 
sengers, even to talking Ki re- 
lish. It was not altogether with 
feelings of pride that I watched "r.^™:"'"" 
the behaviour of some of my 

countrymen. There was a little too much of the 'Britisher 
abroad ' about them, and the rude glare to which they treated 
every one who did not speak English was not a thing to rejoice at. 
Although the crowd was such a cosmopolitan one, English 
seemed to be the prevailing language, and some of the 
foreigners spoke remarkably good English too. One old John 
Chinaman that I got very friendly with spoke it almost better 
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than I could ; although, of course, there was an accent observ- 
able now and then. This accent always gives any one away. 
It did me once when I was talking French with a volubility 
which surprised me, for I was told that I spoke beautiful 
French ; but there was a very broad Scotch accent about it. 
Tliis Chinaman was called Ching-Chang something or other ; 
what it really was 1 never could make out ; but all Chinamen 

are Ching-Changs, Ah Sings, or 
something after that style. He was 
a very shrewd man, well educated, 
and well informed on every topic. 
He was very strong on the matter 
of *England''s impertinence"* in try- 
ing to teach everybody- what they 
should do, when it was well known 
that China was in full swing many 
hundreds of years before Any other 
place. We often talked on this 
point ; but I could never make him 
angry about it, although I often 
tried. No; he was a most gentle- 
manly fellow, more so than any other 
Celestial I had met ; he didn'*t even 
eat his rice with chop-sticks, and if 
it had not been for his green com- 
plexion, squat nose, broad features, 
and pigtail, he might well have been 
taken for a European. 'Most ex- 
twaordinawy, weally,' as a very consequential passenger was so 
very fond of saying. This consequential gentleman had been 
' up country ** some years, but the * side ^ had not been rubbed 
off. His pet expression became a by- word on board; but, 
instead of realising this fact, he considered it 'most extwa- 
ordinawy, weally,' that so many people should use the ' expwes- 
sion.' 
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Without anything remarkable happening on the way, we at 
last anchored at Colombo ; and, as at other places, every one 
was * dressed for the shore ' hours before there was a chance of 
landing. Little native boys seemed to live in the water, and 
dived for any mortal thing that was thrown overboard. Of 
course, almost before we had anchored, men 
came on board for washing, and tried to sell 
things ; and it was here that we got the first 
specimen of the European idea of Eastern 
— well, I was going to. say cheating, but 
perhaps it should be called cunning! 
At every turn these Eastern gentlemen 
try to *do' any one; and even when 
rowing us to shore they stopped half- 
way and wanted more money, which 
they did not get. On landing, the 
'going-home' feeling came over us all 
again very strongly, and we wanted to 
send a cable home, although for no apparent 
reason. 

Colombo is a beautiful place, and I was 
sorry we could not stay there longer so that 
we could have a look over the island of 
Ceylon, the golden world of tea-planters. 
The place was awfully hot, and the variety 
of outfits was ' most extwadinawy, weally/ 
First of all we started off to see Arabi 
Pasha, and found him a most agreeable 
fellow. We chatted a little with him, and 
then shook hands and said ' Good-bye.' I also 
said 'God save the Queen!' at which he smiled, instead of 
trying to strangle me, as some thought he would have done. 
After this visit, the next was to the hotel ; for it was faint- 
ing work, moving about in the heat. Luxurious is the word 
to be applied to this hotel ; and to loll in a wicker-chair on tlie 
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verandah, with coolies to bring iced drinks, etc., was grand ; 
and to hear the residents raving about hard tirnes^ while they 
went in for iced champagne, was rather bewildering ! Of 
course, it was not an uninterrupted journey to Arabics or the 
hotel, for large numbers of the populace, consisting of Sin- 
ghalese, Parsees, Arabs, Persians, Kaffirs, Afghans, etc., met 
the boats, and before we landed commenced pestering every 
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one to buy something, and the selection ranged from native 
jam to sapphires. 

After a rest at the hotel, I and half-a-dozen others started 
out to go and buy some things ; and then the fuii began. We 
had not far to go, and close handy was the arcade, very much 
like arcades in our towns, but — to use a bit of an Irishism — 
with one side out. Then, instead of pretty girls about, there 
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were only Singhalese men, with beaming smiles on their 
chalked faces, and long hair done up chignon fashion, who 
crowded round you, pestering you to buy, and trying to push 
you into their shops. Competition, from outward appearances, 
seems very keen ; but as all the lot are such awful rogues, I 
doubt it, and believe they all work into each other's hands. 
The amount of bad language they will stand if they think ' a 
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dear is to follow is tremendous. England may be called a 
nation of shopkeepers ; but an Englishman can pick up a lot 
of hints in smartness from these Singhalese, for no Q.C. in the 
Law Courts could argue a case better than these gentlemen 
advocate their wares. The preliminaries are peculiar, and 
commence with a kind of imitation of witnesses in the English 
courts kissing a dirty testament. They don't kiss anything, 
though, but place their dirty hands on their equally dirty 
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chalked foreheads, and swear in a way to their deity not to 
cheat ; and then out come the lies just as fast and as thick as 
it is possible for them to talk. A favourite dodge at starting 
is to show a lot of dirty, greasy cards of persons who have 
done business at the shop, such as colonial governors, English 
nobility, etc. etc. I got tired of this, and yelled at the man 
whose shop I was in that I didn''t come to 
see dirty cards, but to see what he had 
to sell ; and if he couldn't show me any- 
thing, I would go elsewhere. ^ Ah ! master 
not know me. Only honest man here ; all 
others robbers.' Then, having, as they 
think, gained confidence, they begin 
to swindle, or, as a friend of mine 
puts it, * descend to common robbery,' 
but talk all the time about their valu- 
able stock of gems and jewels ; and 
my shopman made a great feature of 
the fact that his father and grandfather 
had the business before him. He didn't 
care if I bought an3rthing or not— oh, 
dear, no ! but if I did, when I got to Eng- 
land I should be very sorry I didn't buy 
the whole stock. Money? oh, no, he 
didn't want money ! If I hadn't brought 
any from the ship, a bill of exchange 
on London would do just as well. 
'What would master like to see? Here 
beautiful sapphire — ^want English gold, so sell cheap. Thirty 
sovereigns ! ' * What ? Thirty sovereigns for that ? Put it 
away. Master not a fool ! ' * No, master not a fool. I like 
master. Master know business. My price thirty sovereigns. 
What will master give ? ' Ultimately I got the sapphire for 
£5. I wanted to get a lot of curios from here, but found it 
hard work, although rare fun. To bargain with these chalked- 
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*No, no — too dear. 



up, dusky thieves, and keep even with them, * takes a little bit 
of doing,' as they say in the classics. Three or four of us 
really intended buying, and we did the whole of the arcade to 
see what we could get. At one place I picked out a fairly 
good quantity of stones and put them into a heap, and then 
said, ' Now, then, you cunning Ananias, master want to buy. 
How much.?^' Several hundred sovereigns were mentioned. 
* No, no — too dear.' Off came a hundred sovereigns at once. 
Master can't buy. He'll go somewhere 
else.' * No, no — master ifot go some- 
where else. Master buy from honest 
man. Only honest man here. All 
others bad, robbers, wicked. Master 
must buy. What will master give?' 
I ' pulled out an American twenty- 
dollar piece, and then thought the 
term of my natural life was about run 
out, for, as I found out afterwards, 
these people will do almost anything 
for one of these coins to hang it round 
their dirty necks, or on their 'watch- 
chain, with other trinkets. Bargaining 
was forgotten, and like wildfire news 
spread round the place that I was 
the master with the big gold coin. The crowd began to 
get a little too attentive, and I got tired of being pulled 
about, so, with my friends backed out of the place, but only to 
find matters worse. Quite a crowd had collected, and, feeling 
sure that I should never get away with the thing alive, I 
shouted out that I would sell it by auction, and got on to a 
large stone to get a good position. I didn't stop there long, 
though, for the dirty, long-haired villains crowded up. * Ah, 
master ! twenty-dollar piece ! Master, how much.? how much ? ' 
After a bit of rather free fighting, I regained the stone, and 
my friends kept the crowd back. The crowd got thicker and 
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thicker, for everybody seemed to turn up to see what all the com- 
motion was about ; then, feeling a bit like Tattersall selling best 
blood stock at Newmarket, when the folks got a little quiet I 
commenced the business, and had a very lively time of it too. 
With a tremendous flourish I started to harangue the crowd, 
and said: 'Gentlemen of bronze 
complexion, chalked foreheads, long 
hair, and generally unclean appear- 
ance, this sale, positively without 
reserve, will now commence, and I 
hope it will be conducted with due 
decorum and propriety on your 
part. I have here a twenty-dollar 
piece, bought by me in Txisco, and 
carried by me many thousands of miles, until 
it has arrived here, and I offer it — — " I 
could get no further, for an excited woultl- 
be purchaser, eluding the vigilance of my 
'guards,' jumped on the stone, caught liold 
of me, and cried, ' Master, how much ? liow 
much ? ' This was too much for the excited 
onlookers, and they charged the 'guards," 
evicted the would-be purchaser, knocked 
me off the stone as well, and once niort? 
there was something like a fight, my friends 
and I using our fists very freely. Business 
all round the place was suspended, antl the 
wildest excitement prevailed. Pulled first 
on one side, then on the other by a frantic 
crowd, offering me money in handfuls, yell- 
ing, 'How much, master.? how much?'' I was getting a bit 
weary of it all, although it was such genuine amusement ; so, by 
a tremendous effort on the part of our company, we were once 
more free. Then the bidding began again. It went on fast 
and furious, and more than one fight took place between com- 
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petitors in price, until at last I sold it in rupees for just three 
times its value ! After that we went back to complete our 
purchases, and tried to get up some byways out of the way, 
but were followed by a large and admiring crowd, each member 
of which tried his hardest to monopolise our attention by 
telling what was this, that, and the other, and at the same 
time not forgetting to throw in business. Prices were getting 
lower and lower, and the man in whose shop I had selected the 
heap of stones kept a watchful eye on me, coming up to me 
every now and then, doing the confidence trick, advising me 
not to deal with others, and winding up by whispering a lower 
quotation. To get clear of the lot, notwithstanding the heat, 
we made a *bolt' for the hotel, but were followed by the crowd, 
and the whole lot waited patiently outside until we had had 
lunch. Our boat was to go at seven p.m., and when we left the 
hotel we had about three hours ; so, to get rid of our tagrag- 
and-bobtail following and make the best of our time, we went 
back to the arcade and settled with the merchants. My man 
came to terras, and parted with my selection when I offered 
him a handful of sovereigns (perhaps about ^^40), although at 
first he had held out for several hundreds. Bargains completed, 
the dusky tradesman wanted me to write him a letter testifying 
to his honesty in trading, my satisfaction at purchases made, 
etc. etc., so that he could show it to other customers; but 
although I am not altogether averse to a little advertisment now 
and then, judiciously done, I drew the line at this. Several 
more purchases were made, and then we rowed off to the boat, 
having had the most rollicking time on shore that we had yet 
experienced. The proverbial punctuality of the Messageries 
Maritimes was evidenced on leaving Colombo, for the Sagalum 
started * chop-chop ' at the very minute announced. Standing 
on deck, we timed the business, and at two minutes to seven 
was heard the * rattle-rattle' of the donkey-engine or windlass for 
the anchor, and then at seven sharp came the * burr-ur-ur ' of the 
screw, and we were on the move, meeting a P. and O. boat from 
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Australia coming in as we left. The dinner that evening was 
a most lively one, for every one was most anxious to explain his 
or her experiences while on shore, and how they had 'done** the 
native traders in their bargains. Very strange, in all these 
cases nobody ever gets *done' himself — he always gets the 
best of the bargain. I suppose it's natural, and I ought not to 
confess to being an exception, but I feel morally certain * the 
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only honest man in the market' *had' me over what I bought 
from him, and I am bound to say 95 per cent, of the people 
buying are always ^ done.' Everything was quiet and uneventful 
after leaving Colombo, although we had expected some rough 
weather ; and naturally everybody got jollier and more friendly 
than ever — in fact, the women got so friendly they actually 
began to squabble ! I believe the cause of more than half the 
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squabbles was that some people declared that they knew more 
about so-and-so than some one else did, and then the supposed 
to be inferiorly informed feminine mind asserted itself, and its 
owner endeavoured by all possible means to prove that nobody 
knew anything about anybody else but herself. Dear old 
busybodies ! How they do love to meddle with other people^'s 
business, instead of looking after their own ! It doesn't matter 
to them what mischief they cause through their meddlesome- 
ness — ^not a bit of it ; that 's half the fun of being of an inter- 
fering disposition. 

The sight of passing steamers showed us we were getting 
nearer home, and a slave-dhow that made its appearance threw 
us all into a great state of excitement. At last we got in 
sight of land again, and the idea of a walk on dry land once 
more stirred us all up to ' concert pitch.'' 
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CHAPTER XVIII 

Aden — Mutiny in a Boat — ^An Eastern Pickpocket — Buying Mementoes — 
'Sold' over Ostrich Eggs— The Red Sea — Perim and Yarns — Suez 
and Photo-merchants— Port Said a ' Hell upon Earth ' — Thinking of 
Children — Different Passengers — French Custom-house Officers — 
Monte Carlo, Nice, Paris, and 'Home, Sweet Home.' 

Aden was the point we anchored at next, and that is a name 
that never leaves the mind of any one who has once experienced 
the pleasures and delights of a stay there, however short that 
stay may have been ; for it is there that sublimest of sublime 
occupations, coaling, takes place. It is a fine place to get rid 
of one's superfluous foreign coin, such as Chinese, Japanese, 
American, and all that, for little imps of boys swarm round 
the vessel like ducks, and dive for all the coins thrown over- 
board, although the place is infested with sharks. We heard 
that the day before we got in a hungry shark had ^ snicked ' off 
a boy's leg for lunch ; but this did not deter the other little 
black urchins from doing their best to get whatever the coin 
might be that was thrown in the water. * Oh, oh, oh, oh — 
Have a dive, a la mare,' seemed to be the words of a kind of 
glee these boys and men sing; and it certainly sounds very 
pretty on the water. The worthies who come alongside to row 
any one on shore are as beautiful a set of scoundrels as ever 
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lived, and the crew of our boat was a most mongrel assortment. 
They numbered six, and represented almost as many nationali- 
ties, including a nigger with a mouth that looked as if it had 
been put on hot and run all over. About half-way to the shore 
the crew * mutinied ** for a higher fare than bargained for, and 
refused to move until we agreed. We tried volleys of Anglo- 
Saxon as at Colombo, but without avail, so had to resort to 
other means, especially as the ' crew ' were get- 
ting insolent, and there were too many 
sharks about to make it pleasant for 
us to swim ashore. Words being 
of no use, a gentleman from the 
Fatherland, exclaiming, ^Stop, I 
vill kill der scoundrel ! ' brought 
his stick down on the head of the 
ringleader, I pushed another fellow 
off the seat and took his oar, while another 
passenger did ditto, and a Yankee, whipping 
out a six-shooter and firing in the air, guessed 
and swore by all that was blue he would 
shoot the whole lot rather than pay another 
cent. The effect was magical : four of the 
crew dived overboard, like seals off a rock, 
and swam ashore; the other two the 
Yankee, who assumed command, kept 
covered, while Mr. Fatherland, another 
man, and myself took the oars and rowed 
ashore. After landing, acting under in- 
structions from our skipper, we upset the boat. On returning, 
we found the original boat's-crew waiting for us ; and although 
we got into the boat thoroughly * prepared for action,' it 
turned out there was no cause for alarm, for each one was 
as meek and polite as he could possibly be. This shows how 
effective at times is a little forcible argument judiciously 
administered. 
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Aden is a peculiar place, and at times almost reminded me 
of the Scripture pictures I used to see in my juvenile days. 
Especially so was it to see camels going along in single file like 
horses at exercise in the early morning on the Heath at New- 
market ; but at the same time I should like to say I considered 
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it about the most God-forsaken place on earth I had yet seen. 
Of course, we had to buy some things on shore — baskets, feather 
boas, etc. ; for it would never have done to land and not take 
back some trophies. One of our party left more on shore than 
he landed with, for he had his pockets picked of everything as 
neatly as any racecourse professional would have done it here. 
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The real men of commerce are found here — gentlemen straight 
from Jei'usalem, Smyrna, etc. and they take a little bit of 
talking to. When we arrived on board with our cargo of 
purchases, there were still numbers of traders there, and we had 
to run the gauntlet again. Many nationalities were represented 
in this commercial crowd — in fact, even ^ 
sufficient to remind one of that beau- Z' >^ 
tiful (I believe that is the correct 
adjective in such cases) hymn, known 
so well in one's childhood, ^From 
Greenland's icy mountains,' etc. In- 
terviewing the Arabs on board was 
good fun, for all of them had a 
peculiar tale ; some had been slaves, 
and some were sons of chieftains, and 
all of them had but one motive in trad- 
ing, and that was, to make sufficient 



money to take them back to their chief- 
tain fathers. Lies, most likely; for it 
seems a terribly hard matter for any 
of these Eastern beauties to even think 
the truth. I suppose it is, they tell the 
same story so often that, like most other 
liars all over the world, they actually 
believe it, and therefore * lie like truth.* 
Whatever may be the price at which 
the articles these fellows, or indeed any 
others, sell, are offered, it is a great 
mistake to go buying things cheap, 
for if you don't want them they are always 
dear. I went buying away at all ports, just for friends at 
home, and I suppose that is what a lot of other people 
did ; and in such cases, whatever bother one may be put 
to at the time, he is fully repaid by what is said and 
thought by the recipients. At the same time, if any one wants 
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to know the cheapest market, I unhesitatingly say Liondon. 
Of course, this may be open to contradiction ; but I am speaking 
as a globe-trotter who, when on his walks abroad, sees pretty 
things and buys them, not as an expert who do^ the thing 
upon a commercial basis. However, my opinion is that any- 
thing is to be had better and cheaper in London than from 
cunning and artful natives, who lay themselves out to * do ** 
their customers at * passenger prices,' and laugh when they have 

done it. Be as ''cute 
as you like, you can't 
get the best of those 
fellows, for with them 
it is the result of a 
lifetime training. My 
advice is, go to a re- 
spectable tradesman 
in London, and pay 
him a fair and legiti- 
mate price for what 
you want ; but, of 
course, the great ob- 
jection to this is, that 
all the romance of 
the thing disappears, 
and a teapot bought 
St. Mary Axe 




in 



would not receive half the reverence of one bought and brought 
all the way from Yokohama. Heaven forbid that I should 
ever again go through all the wolry of buying things all over 
the world and arranging to have them shipped home, knowing 
all the time that I am dealing with rogues ! 

I had some good experience when in Africa some years ago, 
where I got assegais and shields from Zululand, ostrich feathers 
and eggs from another place, diamonds in the rough from 
Kimberley, and had to bother about getting Government per- 
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mits to take them away. In fact, I bought no end of things. 
At Port Elizabeth I made a great bargain, and bought a 
number of ostrich eggs at an auction in the market-place, at 
about the same price as hen's eggs here, and gave a carpenter 
instructions to pack them and send off home to friends. Now, 
ostrich eggs are peculiar things when packed up, as I found out 
afterwards ; for when I saw the immense crate into which they 
had been stowed, I certainly thought the carpenter had made 
a package of half-a-dozen pianos, instead of my bargain in 
eggs ! My friends were in a white heat of excitement when the 
huge thing arrived in Scot- 
land, and many were the con- 
jectures as to the contents; 
but dire was the disappoint- 
ment when it was found to 
contain eggs — only eggs! To 
add to this, on my arrival in 
London I saw ostrich eggs marked up at 
one shilling each ; whereas, one way and 
another, not counting the bother ^ mine 
had cost me — well, I will never calculate 
what they did cost. 

After leaving Aden, a certain gentle- 
man of the genus Know-all, who, since 
Singapore, had been posing as a * great authority' on 
all matters, began to assert himself very much. When we 
had been lying on deck, almost panting in the sweltering 
heat, he had strutted about saying, * Nonsense ! call this 
heat ? Bosh ! just wait till you get into the Red Sek; then 
you can talk about heat if you like ! ' Of course, I had heard 
all manner of tales of the heat in the Red Sea, such as there 
really being only a sheet of brown paper between that and a 
place the name of which is objectionable to ears polite, and 
that occasionally it would appear that some one had put his 
foot through that sheet of brown paper, and all those kinds of 
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tales; so when the * great authority ** commenced to talk, after 
passing Perim, about * Now you 11 find what heat is,'' I was 
prepared for the worst. Unfortunately for our learned friend, 
the excessive heat was taking a rest, and to his great discom- 
fiture he, with others, was glad to put on an overcoat at night. 
However, this was, I was told, a very exceptional case. The 
passage through the Red Sea is a dreary part of the voyage. 
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and not calculated to make any one feel particularly cheerful, 
if prone to be despondent. I think it very remiss of the 
inhabitants about the banks not to show in some way or other 
the historic landmarks on the coast, as it would not only relieve 
the monotony of the voyage, but invest it with a certain 
amount of interest. For instance, I looked carefully for the 
place where Pharaoh got drowned while trying to cross over, 
but there is no obelisk to point out the spot — ^not even a small 
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stone, as there is on Highgate Hill to mark the place where 
Dick Wliittington sat down to listen to the bells before he and 
his cat took the tramp back to the City. 

By the way, mention of Perim puts me in mind of a smoking- 
room story as to how it came into the possession of the English. 
It is, I know, a * chestnut ' — in fact, it is possible it may be 
approaching the bald-headed stage ; but still, it was told in the 
smoking-room. Although the place looks 
like nothing but a cinder-heap, and doesn"*t 
seem to be worth anything to anybody, it 
is said that a French admiral, calling in at 
Aden, got friendly with the governor, and 
eventually told him he was on his way to 
Perim to hoist the French ilag. The gover- 
nor, congratulating him, invited him and 
his officers to dinner, but in the meantime 
gave instructions of a peculiar nature to a 
British gunboat; and the next day, when 
the admiral amved at Perim, he was mightily 
surprised to find the Union Jack proudly 
floating there, and English bluejackets in 
possession ! Some of the old travellers re- 
membered no end of tales about this cinder- 
heap, and one of them I give just as I 
heard it, so hope no brother-author will 
think I want to hurt his feelings, or think 
me giiilty of plagiarism if he has used 
it before. It was of an officer who, in charge of a company of 
men, was stationed here ; and, strange to say, although every 
one always objected to the post, he wrote on several occasions 
to have his stay prolonged, as the place suited him so well. 
His request was always granted, although considered strange ; 
but one day everything was explained. The colonel of the 
regiment was coming out of a club in Piccadilly, where he had 
just been considering another of these curious epistles, when 
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he ran right against the officer supposed to be in charge at 
Perim ! 

Then again, another story was about some outlandish British 
possession, where a newly appointed official over a certain district, 
who took it into his head to make a tt>ur and 
ln'come personally acquainted with the dif- 
ferent consuls, was surprised to find at one 
])lace that the consul had been dead for 
three years, and that the business had 
been carried on by his widow since then, 
and indeed for some years previously. 
Having finished this dismal tour 
through the Red Sea, we arrived at 
Suez about 1 a.m. ; and I verily believe 
I should have known nothing about 
it, so soundly was I asleep, had I not 
\ been very unpleasantly awakened. 
Rousing myself with the idea that 
something horrible was going to 
happen, I became conscious that 
^^^ some one was in my cabin. A harsh, 

X mSSK hoarse, croaking whisper, accompanied 

*^ ' y most undeniable evidence of bad breath, 

(t ^i^f ^^^led me as I raised myself in my berth. 

N _ ^^ " Master want to buy photographs .? ' I 

switched on the electric light, and for the 
second wondered if I were in this world 
t)r the next. I have had many bad 
dreams, but the worst of them pales in- 
describably before the shock I had then. Fancy being roused 
from a calm and peaceful sleep, to turn on the light, and then 
behold, peering down on you, two hideous, grinning, dusky faces, 
belonging to a couple of the most ruffianly-looking Egyptians 
possible to conceive — and there you have my shock. I speedily 
recovered myself, and then addressed the intruders, picking out 
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the strongest and most effective words I could from my 
vocabulary, but all to no purpose. They wanted so much in 
shillings, francs, or rupees — I forget which — for a large bundle 
of photographs; and eventually, to get rid of them, I gave them 
about one-third of the price, and then kicked them out of the 
place. It is always as well to buy under such circumstances, 
otherwise the gentlemen are very apt to find things. 

However, sleep was a stranger to me for the 
rest of the night, for, as I dozed off', tlit' 
recollection of those hideous, devilish faces 
came to me, and all idea of slumber 
vanished. 

Port Said is an awfully busy place 
and I had not been there half-an-hour 
before I found that its appellation, / 
* a true hell upon earth,' was by 
no means a misnomer. I once ^ 
considered Paris bad, Berlin and 
Vienna shocking, and I had put 
in my diary up to this, Trisco was 
about the most wicked place I could 
possibly imagine ; but there I had to 
alter my opinion, and, with apologies 
to Trisco, confess I had been mistaken. 
If the inhabitants about are human 
beings, they are certainly of the louc^t 
type that can be conceived. There appears kicked out 
to be no law in the place, and the gambling dens 
are simply awful. Everybody seems great on photos — not 
altogether of religious subjects — and these, together with the 
manners, habits, and customs of the people, almost make 
one hold up one"*s hands in horror, and wonder why such a 
seething den of thieves and murderers is allowed to exist. 
Heartily glad was I when it came time to be off; and I left 
with the same kind of feelings I should imagine possessed 
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Lot and his family when they hurried away from another 

place. 

Arrived in the Mediterranean, everjrthing seemed to assume 

a different aspect, and we 
became conscious that, having 
left behind us the rough, half- 
civilised, and even savage 
races of various kinds, we were 
at last re-entering the zone 
of civilisation. At Alexandria 
I met some military friends 
of mine, and enjoyed a good 
chat and a stroll with them, 
and got so excited over their 

description of the bombardment that whenever I heard a 

noise I would duck my head, fancying it was a shell. 

Alexandria is not at all a bad place, and I liked it immensely. 

There are an awful lot of blackguards about, 

but they are almost immaculate compared 

with the demons of Port Said. The place 

was very lively when we called, for the crew 

of a British man-o'^-war were holding a 

regatta in the harbour. 

More purchases were made on shore, and on 

returning to the vessel there were a lot of 

traders on board, so we were compelled to 

submit to an interview from all of them, and 

buy more things; I purchased some Egyptian, 

or perhaps I should say Turkish, delight, and a 

few fezes for my little nephews at home. It is 

strange how every one thinks of children when 

abroad, and wants to bring something home 

for them. I have since seen my young nephews wearing their 

fezes with their kilts, and the thorough enjoyment those young- 
sters have in doing so, because ' Uncle Tom ' brought them home 
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for them, is worth far more to any onlooker with even a little bit 
of a soul, than it would be if I had bought them costly presents 
that they could not appreciate. 

As we left Alexandria there was such salute-firing and flying 
up and down of flags, I almost 
thought I had been mistaken 
for some mighty potentate in 
disguise, but afterwards thought 
it was on account of the regatta. 
It was rather rough and choppy 
in the Mediterranean, and we 
had not left the harbour very 
long before we discovered we 
had swells on the sea, and also 

on board. Our cargo of passengers had been considerably 
augmented, and some of them were of an amusing type. There 
were a lot of the regular ' Haw, haw ! ' style, the kind of people 
who have a different way of shaking hands about every six 
months — sometimes over the head, sometimes just touching 

the hand and dropping 
it, sometimes a suspicion 
of a shake about the 
level of the nose, some- 
times a little below the level 
of the chin, with the elbows 
raised as high as possible, and 
all that sort of nonsense ; and 
there were also a lot of the 
^lletilly, doncher know,' 'Oh, yes! 
hvvn wintering in Cairo," contingent, 
who can never talk to any one in the 
street, at home, in the theatre, or anywhere else, otherwise than 
in a voice that can be distinctly heard about a hundred yards 
off*. There was so much of all this kind of thing, that some 
of us almost fancied we were at church parade, or Brighton 
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Lawn, or in Hyde Park. I am not talking of the genuine 
good family people, but those who try to ape them ; and the 
whole thing grated terribly on the nerves of the homely kind 
of folks like ourselves, who had been going through the genuine 
colonies, and had got used to things so different. 

It did not seem far to Marseilles, and as we neared this 
port there was a certain sadness mixed up with our feelitigs of 
pleasure, for the happy and jolly time we had had together was 




HOW THEY SHAKE HANDS 



now at an end, and pur long sea-voyage was over. So far, on 
the voyage, when touching at different places, we had been 
spared the ordeal of custom-house examination ; but now we 
were fairly in for it, for all our luggage would be turned out, 
and I had sia: portmanteaux. When I was on shore, standing 
in fear and trembling by my baggage, wondering what would 
be the result of the examination, and how long it would take 
me to repack everything after it had been upset, three gentle- 
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men approached me and most politely raised their hats. I saw 
they were officials of some sort, so, to be equally polite, I bowed 
and raised my hat. Bowing again, and pointing to my baggage, 
one asked, 'Tabac?' I bowed and said, *No.' 'Speerits?' 
* No ' ; and imagine my surprise when my things were chalked, 
and I was free ! The polite gentlemen were custom-house 
officers ! Fancy a British exciseman raising his hat or bowing, 
or a railway booking-clerk saying * sir,' or * madam ' ! Such 
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things are not in our country ; but why they should not be I 
do not know. Some people have an insane notion that it is 
foolish to be polite to all classes, but I stoutly oppose this 
notion. I have travelled now all over the world, and in some 
very peculiar quarters ; but by being polite to all, and treating 
people as I found them, I can safely say the cases of incivility 
I have met with could be counted on one hand, and that then 
there would be some fingers to spare. Being so close at home 
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now, the excitement to get nearer grew stronger, and indeed 
some people got almost beyond themselves. One man in 
particular was downright amusing ; he had been in China for 
fifteen years, and to be so near home was almost too much for 
him, and he unconsciously insisted upon shaking hands with 
everybody over and over again every 
time any one met him who had 
been on board with him. Of course, 
we had a look round Marseilles, and 
went over to Monte Carlo to see * the 
tables'; and, much to my astonishment, 
after having put a twenty-franc piece 
on a square on the table, another was 
i^uffled towards me, and I fancy I 
won, for I picked both up, and nothing 
was said about it. I didn't try again. 
Nice was very nice, and the journey 
from there to Paris very comfort- 
able. From Paris to Calais, and from 
Calais to Dover, and Old England was 
reached at last. At Dover the almost 
ludicrous, but at first surprising, thing 
is to get London papers the day they 
are issued ! Weeks old had been the 
usual thing for so long, that to see the 
actual date on the paper, and know it 
had only just been issued, caused at 
first a most peculiar sensation. Heaps 
of papers were bought by every one 
just to see the date; but, leaving 
Dover, and getting into the regular 
English country, more peculiar feelings still arose, and it 
seemed as though I had been to sleep for months and months 
a la Rip Van Winkle, or as a hungry man would feel when 
placed in front of a substantial meal. All round are the 
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neatly kept hedgerows, the old familiar fields, the truly rustic 
spots so well known to all lovers of country life ; the hop-poles 
and hop-fields of Kent ; the open villages, happy in the security 
of a free country, minus the walls and guards to which the eye of 
the foreign traveller becomes accustomed ; and, in fact, on every 
hand are signs of peace, of happiness, and of prosperity that 
not only make one's breast swell with pardonable pride, but ejacu- 




ARRIVAL AT CHARING CROSS 



late with heartfelt earnestness, * Thank God I am a Britisher ! ' 
The train speeds away through the sweet green fields of Old 
England, and signs of approaching town are seen. These 
signs get more and more distinct, and familiar landmarks come 
in sight ; the suburbs are reached and passed, the towers of 
Westminster rise to view, the Thames is crossed ; and then, 
indeed, at home at last, for Charing Cross is reached. Here 
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are friends to greet me, and, vigilant as ever, my old valet 
Dobson, who has since passed away to that land from which 
there is no return. Here once more I stand in London, dear old 
London, home again safe and well. The smart, quick, and 
businesslike Customs officers, although so different from the 
Frenchmen, get through their work ; and once more I go out 
into the streets of the greatest and most marvellous city on this 
earth, to be assailed with the true London cries that fall almost 
as music on the returned wanderer'*s ear, ^ Piccadilly, 'Yde Park, 
''Ammersmith,'* * Paper . extira speshul, all the winners,** and the 
other old familiar cries, and to see once more the bustle and 
the rush which is simply unequalled in its genuineness ! Yes, 
I am at home once more ; and the substantial superiority over 
everything I have seen, which seems to pervade the very air, 
comes before me like a flash. Republics, kingdoms, empires, 
all are good ; but Old England beats the lot, and London 
(ignoring Macaulay) says as with Tennyson in ^ The Brook '' : 

^ Men may come^ and men may go. 
But I go on for ever/ 
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A lUlow of Trinity. 
The Junior Dean. 
The Master of St. Benedicts 



BY MRS, J, H, RIDDEU. 

Her Mother's Dsrling. 
The Uninhabited Hoose. 
Weird StoriesL 
Ftolry Water. 

Prinoe Wales's Garden Party. 
Mystery in Flolaoe Oardens. 
The Nan's Oniw. 
IdleTalee. 

BT AMAIE rives. 

Barbara Dering. 

BT F. W. ROBIHSOH. 

Women are Strange. 
The Hands of Jastioe. 

BY JAMES RUHCIMAH, 

Skippers and SheUbacks. 
Oraoe Balmaign's Sweetheart 
Bohools and Soholars. 

BY W, CURK RUSSEU. 

Bound the Galley Fire. 
On the PoVsIe Head. 
In the Middle Watoh. 
A Voyage to the Oape. 
A Book for the Hammock. 
Mystery of the * Ooean Star.* 
Bomance of Jenny Harlowe. 
An Ooean Tragedy. 
My Shipmate Lomse. 
Alone on a Wide Wide Sea. 



c8LL^*S"i»?hl^*"« 

BY JOKI SAUIOERS. 
Guy Waterman. 
The Lion in the Path. 
The Two Dreamers. 

^BTKATHARIHE SAUIOERS, 
Joan Mezxyweather. 
The High Mills. 
Margaret and Blinbeth. 
Sebastian. 
Heart Salvage. 

, BY B^RfiE R, SIMS. 

Rogues and Vagabonds. 
The Bing o' Bells. 
Mary Jane's Memoirs. 
Mary Jane Married. 
Tales of To-day. 
Dramas of life. 
TiDkletop*s Grime. 
Zeph : a Oiroos Story. 
My Two Wives. 

BY ARTHUR SKETCHLET. 

AMatchintheDatk. 

BT HAWLET SMART. 
Without Love or licence. 

BT T. W. SPEISHT, 
The Mysteries of Heron I^ke. 
The Gtolden Hoop. 
By Devious Ways. 
Hoodwinked. 
Back to lite. 
The Loudwafeer Ttagedy. 
Bnrgo's Romanoe. 

BT R. A. STERHDALE. 
The Afghan Knife. 

Prince Otto. 

BY BERTHA THOMAS. 

Proud Maisie. 
The Yiolin-player. 
Ovesslda. 

^ BT WALTER THORHBURT, 

Tales for the Marines. 
Old Stories Be-told. 

BT AHTHOHT TROLLOPE, 
The Way We Live Now. 
Mr. Scarborough's Family. 
The Golden Lion of Granptee. 
The American Senator. 
Fran Frohmann. 
Marion Fay. 
Kept in the -Dark. 
The Land-Leaguers. 
John Oaldigate. 



BT FRAICES E.'TROUOPE. 
AnneFumess. 
Mabel's Progress. 
Like Ships upon the Sea. 

BT T, AOOLPHUS TROUOPL 
Diamond Cut Diamond. 

m. BT J, T. TROWBfllOeE. 
Famell's Folly. 

BT IVAI TUR6EIIEFF1 Ac. 

stories from Foreign Novels. 

BT MARK TWAII. 
Tom Sawyer. 
A Tramp Abroad. 
The Stolen White Blephant. 
Pleasore Trip on Oontlnent 
The Gilded Age. 
Huckleberry Finn. 
Life on the Mississippi. 
The Prince and the Pauper. 
Mark Twain's Sketches. 
A Yankee at the Oourt of 
King Arthur. 

BT SARAH TYTLER, 

-Noblesse Oblige. 
Oitoyenne Jacqueline. 
The Hugnenot Family. 
What She Came Through. 
Beauty and the Beast 
The Bride's Pass. 
Saint MuDgo's City. 
Disappeared* 
LadvBell. 
Boned Diamonds. 
The Blackball Ghosts. 

MH^IsyiPTTTlER. 

BT ARTEMUS WARD. 
Artemns Ward Complete. 
IT AAROH WATSOH AID 
LILLIAS WASSERMAII, 

The MarqulB of Carabas. 

LJI. mLLMMSM. 



Begimental Legends. 
BT H. F. WOOO. 
Passenger from Scotland Yard. 
Knglisbman of the Boe OUn. 

^^. BTLAOTWOOD. 
Babina. 

BT CELU PARKER WOOLLET. 

Baobel Armstrong. 

BT EOMUHO TATES. 
Castaway. 
The Forlorn Hope. 
Land at Last 
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214, Pieeadilly, London, W. 

A BOUT.— THE FELLAH : An Egyptian Novel. By Edmond About, 
^ Tran slated by Sir Ra ndal Rob erts. Post^Bvo, illustrated boards, ^•» 

ADAMS (W. DAVENPORT), WORKS BY. 

A DICTIONARY OF THE DRAMA : The Plays, Plavwrights, Players, and Playbonses 

of tbe United Kingdom and America. Cr. 8vo, half-bound, 13s. Od. [^Preparing. 

Q UIPS AND QUIDD ITIES. Selec ted by W. D. Adams. Post 8vo, cloth limp. *Jm, Od. 

X60NY COLUMN" (THE) OF "THE TIMES," from 1800 to 1870. 

Edited, with an Introduction, by Alice Clay. Post 8vo. cloth limp. g». 6d. 

Aide (HAMILT0N),"W0RKS by. post Svo, mustrated boards. S»s. each. 
C ARR OF CARRLYOH . j CONFIDENCES. 

albert.-brooke finchley's daughter. 

Post Svo, picture boards, *J», ; cloth limp, 9m, Od. 



By Mary Albert. 



ALDEN.— A LOST SOU L. By W. L. Alden. Fcap. Svo. cl. bds., JiTed. 
ALEXANDER (MRS.), NOVELS BY. Post Svo. illustrated boards, Sis. each. 
MAID, WIFE, OR WIDOW? | VALERIE'S FATE. 

ALLEN (F. M.).— GREEN AS GRASS. By F. M. Allen, Author of 

_** Through Gree n Gla sses." Fron tispiece by J. Smyth. Cr. Svo, cloth ex., 3s. 6d . 

ALCEN (GRANT), works BY. Crown Svo. cloth extra, «s. each. 
THE EVOLUTIONIST AT L ARGE. | COLIN CL OUrS CALENDAR. 
POST-PRANDIAL PHILOSOPHY. Crown Svo, U nen, 3s. 6d. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. tf d. each : post Svo, illustrated boards. 9«. each. 



PHILI8TIA. 
BABYLON. 
8TRAN0E STORIES. 
BECKONING HAND. 
FOB MAIMIE*S SAKE. 



IN ALL SHAdES. 
THE DEVIL'S DIB. 
THIS MORTAL COIL. 
THE TENTS OF SHEM. 
THE GREAT TABOO. 



DUMARE 
THE DUCl 

POWYSLAND. 
BLOOD ROYAL. 



8Q< 
SHESS OF 



rfi DAUGHTER. 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 
IVAN OREBrS MASTERPIECE, &c. With a Frontispiece by Stanlbv L. Wood. 

THE SCALLYWAG. With a F rontispi ece. 

DR. PALLISER*S PATIENt7~Fcap. Svo. cloth extra, Is. Od. 

AT MARKET VALUE. Two Vols., crow n Svo, cloth, IPs, net. 

JffiCfllfECTURAL styles; A HANDBOOK OF. By A. Rosengar. 

TEN. Trans lated b y W. CollbtT'Sawdars. With 639 I ll usts. Cr. Svo, cl. ex., Ts. Od. 

AlT (THE) OF AMUSINS": A Collection of Graceful Arts, Games, 

Tricks , Puzzles, a nd Charades. By Frank Bbllbw. 30 I llusts. Cr. Svo. cl. ex.. 4w.Od. 

ARNOLD (EDWIN LESTER), WORKS BY. = 

THE WONDERFUL ADVENTURIsS OF PHRA THE PHOEBNICIAN. With Z3 lUasts 
by H. M. Paget. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3». Od. ; i)ost Svo, illust. boards. 3s. 
THE CONSTABLE OF ST. NICHOLAS. With a Frontispiece by Stanley Wood. 
CrownSvo. cloth. 3s. 6d^ 

ARTEMUS WARD'S WORKS. With Portrait and Facsimile. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.— Also a Popular Edition, post Svo. picture boards. Us. 
THB GENIAL SHOWMAN : Life and Adventures of Artemus Ward, fiy £dwar9 
P. Hinqston. With a Frontispiece. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s« Od« 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



BRET HAHTE, WORKS BY. 

Z«IBRARY BDiTION. In Seven Volnmet, erowo 8vo, doth oxtra* He. each. 
BUT HiJin*8 OOLLBOTBD WORKS. Arranged and Revised by the Author. 
Vol. 1. CotiPLBTB Poetical ako Dsamatic works. With Steel Portrait. 
Vol. II. LucB or Roaring Camp— Borbuian Papers— Ambricam LsoEMDSt 
VoL III. Talss or thb AROONAVTa— Eastern Skbtchbs. 

VoL IV. GABRIBL COBROT. | Vol. V. STORIBfr-COMOBNSBD NOVBLS, ftc 

' Vol. VL Talbs or tbb Pacivic Slopb. 

Vol. VII. Ialxs op tmb Pacific Slope— II. With Portrait by John PbttiBi R.A. . 
V0I.VIII. Talbs op THE Pine and the Cypress. 



VHB BELBCT WORKS OF BRET HARTE, in Prose and Poetry With Introdactonr 
Essay by T. M. Bsllew, Portrait of Author, and 50 Illusts. Cr.Svo, cl. ex.. 7b« IM. 
t HUKTK*S POETICAL WORKS. Hand-made paper & buckram. Cr.Svo, 4iuttdl. 



THB gUBBl or THE PIRATE ISLE. With 28 original Drawings by Katb 
Gbbbmaway, reproduce d in Colours by Edmund Evans. Small 4to, cloth, As. 
CroMHi 8vo, cloth extra, 3b. 6d. each. 
K WtV Of THB PLAIVS. With 60 Illustrations by Stanley L. Wood. 
K WARD OF THE QOLDBB GATE. With 59 Illustrations by Stanley L Wood. 
K SAPPHO OF ORBBll SPRIBOS, Ac. With Two ninstnttions br Humb Nisbbt. 
GOLOMBL 8TARB0TTLB*S CUEHT, AID BOMB OTHER PBOPLE. With a 

Frontispiece by Fred. Barnard. 
80ST: A Novel. With Frontispiece and Vignette by J. A. Christib. 
8ALLT DOWB, fto. With 47 iDustrations by W. D. Almond, &c. 
A PROTtois OF JAOK HAHLIR'S. With s6 Illustrations by W. Small, ftc 
THE BELL-RIBOER OF RH OBL'S, &c. 39 IHnsts, b y Dudlby Hardy, ftc. iSkorfly, 

Post Svo, iUostrated boards, Sis. each. 
GABRIEL OOBROT. | THE LUOK OF ROARIRG CAMP, ftc 

AH HEIRESS OF RED P OO, ftc. | CALIFOR HIAH STORIES. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boardsi 3b*' oach ; cloth limp. 3«. tf^i. each. 

FUP. 1 MA RUJA. I A PHYLLIS OF THB SIERRAS. 

Fcap. 8V0. picture cover. ]•• each*. 
SROW-BOUHD AT EAGLETS. t JEFF BRIOGS*S LOYB STORY. 

BRTDGES.— UNCLE SAM AT HOME. By Harold Brydges. Post 

8vo, illustr at^ boards, ge. ; cloth limp. iAa. Cd. 

SUCHANAN'S (ROBERT) WOfiiKS. crown Svo, doth extra, «•. each. 

SELEGTED POEHS OF ROBERT BOOHAKAV. With Frontispiece by T. Dalbibl. 

THB EARTHQUAKE; or, Six Days and a Sabbath. 

THB GITT OF DREAM: An Eoie Poem. With Two Illustrations by P. Macnab. 

THB WAKDBRIHG JEW t A Christmas Carol. Se cond Edition. 

THB OUTCAST : A Rhyme for the Time. With 15 Illustrations by Rudolf Blind, 

Peter Macnab, and Hume Nisbet. Small demy 8vo, cloth extra, f$». 
ROBERT BUCHAHAH*S GOMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. With Steoivplate Por» 

trait. Crown 8vo, cloth ext ra, Tb. 6d. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 39.~6d. each ; post 8vo. illustrated boards, da. each. 



THE SHADOW OF THB SWORD. 
A CHILD OF MATURE. Frondspiece. 
GOD AND THB MAR. With xi lUus- 

trations by Fred. Barnard. 
THE MARTYRDOM OF MADELINE. 

With Frontispiece by A. W. Cooper. 



LOVE MB FOR EVER. Frontispiece. 
ANNAN WATER. | FOXGLOYB MAHOB. 
THE MEW ABELARD. 
MATT : A Story of a Caravan. Front. 
THE MASTER OF THB MIHB. FronU 
THB HEIR OF LIHMB. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. tfd. e ach. 

WOMAN AND THE MAN.^ | RED AN D WHITE BBATHBR. 

RApHEL DENE. Two Vols., crown 8vo, c loth, lO a. net. jShort ly^ 

SURTONTCAPTAIN).— THE BOOK QTTSE SWORD. By Richari> 

F. Burton. With over 400 Illustrations. Demy 4to, cloth extra, 35>b. 

BURTON CRQBERT). '' 

THE ANATOIIY OF MRLAHGHOLT. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 7«. 6d. 
MELANCHOLY DNATOMISED. Abridgment of Burton's Anat. Post 8vo, gB. 6d , 

TAINE (T. HALL), l^OVELS BY. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. m^^ 
^ post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each ; cloth limp, 3s. <id. each. 

SHADOW OF A CRIME. | A SON OF HAGAR. | THE DEEMSTER. 

CAiriB^Cm r(^MMANDER).-THE CRUISE OF THE "BLAC^ 

PBgN tllB'* P RIVATEER. By V. Lovb tt Cam eron. R.N. Post8vo. boards, gs. 

CAMES®!r(MBS7H. LOVBTT), NO VlLS BY. Post 8vo,iiiust.l)ds,.^. each 
'^f ULIET*S fy^DIAV. ^ I DECEIVERS EYE^ ;J 



CHATTO & WINDU8, 214, PICCADILLY. 



CARLTLE (THOMAS) ON THE CHOICE OF fiOOKS. With Lifio 

by R. H. Shbpherd, and Three Illustrations. Post 8vo, cloth extra, In. Od. 
COBRESPOHDENGE OF THOMAS GARLTI4E AHD S. W. EMERSOH, 1834 to 1878^ 
Edited by C. E. Nortow. With Portraits. Tvyo Vols., crown 6vo, cloth, tl4». 

CARLYL£(JANS WELSH), UFE OF. By Mrs. Alexander Issland. 

With Po rtr ait and Facsimile Lett er. Small demy 8vo. cloth extra. y«. Od. 

€&APHAN'ST6EdR6ir) WORKS.-V0I. I.. Plays.-Vol. 11.. Poems and 

Minor Translations, with Essay by A. C. Swinbvrnb.— Vol. UI., Translations of 

. th e Iliad and Odyssey. Three Vols., crown 8vo . clot h. 6a. each. 

CBSTTO AND JACKSdN.-A TREATISE"ON WoaD SNGRAVniG. 

. By W. A. Chatto and J. Ja c kson. With 450 line lUnsts. Large 4to.- hf.-bd.. il8i». 
CBAUCER for children : A Golden Key. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. 
Witb 8 Coloured Plates and 30 Woodcuts. Small ito, cloth extra, 3ii. BA* 
CHAUOER FOR BOHOOLS. By Mrs. H.'R. Haweis. Demy$vo. cloth lim p, ijm, 6d, 

CE ARE (A.).~FQR THE LOVE OF A LASS. Post 8vo, ZsTlTl . 2S. 6d, 

OLIVE (MRS. ARCHER), NOVELS BY. Post Svo, must, boards »«. each. 
PAOL FERROLL. | WHY PAUL FERROLL KILLED HIS WIFE. 

CLODD.-MYTHS AND DREAMS. By Edward Clodd, F.R.A.S. 
■Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo. oloth extra. 3«« Od. 

COBBAN (J. MACLAREN), NOVELS BY. 

THE CURB OF SOULS. Post 8vo, illustrated boar ds, 3a« 
Ctown 8vo. cloth extra, 3«. 4id. msth. 
THE RED SULTAR. | THE BURPEW OF ISABEL. {Shortly. 

COLEMAN (JOHN), WORKS BY. '. 

l^LATERB AVD PLjlTWRIfiHTS I HAVE KNOWN. Two Vols.. 8vo. cloth, 34s. 
CURLY; A.n Actor's Story, with ai Illnsts. by J. C. Dollmaw. Cr.8vo.cl., Aa. 6d. 

C0L£6'lDGfi.-TtiE SE!V£!N SLEEPERS OF EPHESUS. By M. E. 

CoL ERtPO E. Fcap. 6vo , cloth, la. tfd. ' 

COLLINS (C. ALLSTON). -THE BAR SINtgTER. PQst8yo,2s. 
COLLINS (MORTIMER A»D FRANCE), ik6Y&J& ^Yl 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3«. 6d. each : po«M 8vo. illustrated boards. 9a. each. 
FROM MIDNIGHT TO MIDNIOHT. ( BLACKSMITH AND SCHOLAR. 
TRANSMIGRATION. \ Y OU PLAY ME FA LSE. | A YILLAGB COMEDY. 
Post 8vo. illustrated boards. 3a« each. 
S WEET ANNE P AGE . | FIGHT WITH FORTUNE, j SWEET ft TWENTY. | FRANCES. 

COLLINS (WiLKIE). NOVELS BY. 

Cr. 8vo. cl. ex., 3s. 6d. each ; post 8vo. illust. bds., 3a. each ; cl. limp, 3a. Od. .each. 
ANTONINA. With a Frontispiece by Sir John Cilbert, R.A. 
BASIL. Illastrated by Sir John Gilbbrt. R.A.. and J. Mahonkt. 
HIDE AND SEEK. Illustrated by Sir Jonn Gilbert. R.A., and J. Maitonbt. 
AFTER DARK. IIhistration<i by A. B. Houghton. { THE TWO DESTINIES. 
THE DEAD SECRET. With a Frontispiece by Sir John Gilbert, H.A. 
QUEEN OF HEARTS. With a Frontispiece by Sir John Gilbert, R.A. 
THE WOMAN IN WHITE. With Illusts. by Sir J. Gilbert. R.A.,and F. A. Frassk. 
NO NAME. With Illustrations by Sir J. £. Millais, R.A.. and A. W. Cooper. 
MY MISCELLANIES. With a Steel-plate Portrait at Wilkik Collins. 
ARMADALE. With IllusUations by G. H. Thomas. 

THE MOONSTONE. With Illustrations by G. Du MAURiKRand P. A. Frasbii. 
HAN AND WIFE. With Illustrations by William Small. 
POOR MISS FINCH. Illustrated by G. £>u Maurirr and EdwArd Hughes. 
HISS OR MRS.? \Yith Illusts. by S. L. Fildes. R.A.. and Henry Woods, A.R.A. 
THE NEW MAGDALEN. Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and C S. Reinhardt. 
THE FROSBN DEEP. Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and J. Mahoney. 
THE LAW AND THE LADY. Illusts. by S. L. Fildes, K.A., and Sydney Hall 
THE HAUNTED HOTEL. Illastrated by Arthur Hopkins. 
THE FALLEN LEAVES. I HEART AND SCIENCE. I THE EVIL GENIUS, 
JEZEBEL'S DAUGHTER. **l SAY NO." LITTLE NOVELS. 

THE BLACK ROBE. I A ROGUE'S UFE. | THE LEGACY OF CAIN. 

BLIND LOVE. With Pref ace by Walter Besant. and Illusts. by A. Forestier. 
THE WOMAN IN WHITE. Popular EdTlion. Medium 8vo, Od. ; cloth, la. 

COLLINS (JOHN CHURTON. M.A.), BOOKS BY. 

ILLUSTRATIONS OF TENNYSON. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. Oa. 

^QNATHAN SWI^f : A Biographical ^4 Critical Study. Crown 8yo. oloth extra, 8a« 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



COLMAN*S (GEORGE) HUMOROUS WORKS: "Broad Grins," "My 

_ Ni ghtgown and Slippers." Ac. With Life and Frontis. Cr. 8vo. cl. extra, y«. gd« 

COLQUHOUN.~EV£RY INCH A SOLDIER; A Novel. By M. J. 

CoLQUWOuw. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, a«. 

CONVALESCENT COOKERY: A Family Handbook. By Catherine 
Ryam. Crown 8vo. !»«< oloth limp, la. 6<l. 

CONWAY (MONCURE D.), WORKS BY. 

DXMONOLOOT SMI} DEYIL-IiORE« 65 Illustrations. Two Vols., Svo, cloth, 3Ss. 
OEOBQK WA8HIMQT0II*8 ROLES OP CIYILITY. Fcap. 8vo, Jap, vellum, g». gd« 

COOK (bOTTONi. NOVELS BT; 

PAULFOSTBR*S DAUGHTER. Cr. 8vo. cl. ex., 3s. 6d.; post 8vo,illnst. boards, 3s. 
LEO. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, 3s. 

COOPER (EDWAItD fl.)-deotFORY HAMILTON. Cr. Svo. Ss. 6d. 
C0TlSfWALC=POPTl£AR ROMiQJCES OF tHE^WESf~OirfH®: 

LARD ; or, The Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions of Old Cornwall. Collected 
by R ober t Hunt, F.R.S. Two Steel-plates by Gbo.Cruik s hakk. Cr. 8vo, cl., Ts. < ld. 

COTES.— TWO GIRLS OJTA BARGE. By V. Cecil Cotes. With 

44 Illostrat ions by F. H . Towwsknd. Post 8vo, dfoth, 8». 6d. ^ 

CRADDffCK (C. EGBERT). STORIES BY. 

PROPHEToftheOREATBHOKY110UHTAIH&Post8vo,iIIust.bds.4»s.;'cI.,3s.6il. 
HIS YANI8HED STAR. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. «d. iShdrtlv. 

CRELLIN (H. N.), BOOKS BY. " 

ROKAirCEB of tbs OLD SERAGLIO. «8 IllasU. by S. L. Wood. Cr. 8vo,cl., 3s. OcL 
THE MAZARBHES ; A Drama. Crown 8vo. Is. _J 

CWM.— ADVENTURES OF A FAIR REBEL. By Matt Crim. With 

1^ Frontispi ece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. <ld. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 

CTdKER (B.M.), NOVELS BY. Crown 8vo.cloth extra, 3s. 6d, each; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each ; doth limp, 3s. Od. each. 



PRETTY MISS NEYILLE. 
A BIRD OF PASSAGE. 

A FAMILY LIKEHESS. _____^ 

MR. JERYIS. Three Vols., crown Bvo, cloth, 13«. nett. 



DIAMA BARRIHGTOI. 
PROPER PRIDE. 
«T0 LET." 



CRDIKSHANK'S COMIC ALMANACK. Complete in Two Series : 
The First from 183*1 to 1843 ; the Second from 1844 to 1853. A Gathering of 
the Best Huuour of Thackbray, Hood, Mayhbw, Albert Suith, A'Bbckrtt, 
Robert Brough, &c With numerous Steel EuKravings and Woodcuts by Cruik- 
6HANK, HiNB, Landells, &c. Two Vols., crown 8vo, clc^h gilt, Ts. Od. each. 
THE LIFE OF GEORGE CRUIKSHARK. By Blancraro Jerrold. With 84 
Illustrations and a Bibliography. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Cs. 

CUMM1N6 (C. t. GORDON), WORKS BY. Demy Svo. cl. ex., 8s. Od. each. 
IR THE HEBRIDES. With Autotype Facsimile and 23 Illustrations. 
IN THE HIMALAYAS AMD Oil THE INDIAN PLAINS. With 42 IllustraUons. 
TWO HAPPY YEARS IN C EYLON. With 28 Illn strations. 
VIA CORNWAL L TO EG YPT. With Ph otogr avure Frontis. Demy Svo. c!.. Ts. 6 d, 

CUSSANS.— A HANDBOOK OP HERALDRY ; with Instructions for 

Tracing Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient MSB., &c. By John £. Cussans. With 
4 08 Woodcuts and 2 Coloured Plates. Fourth edition, revised, crown Svo, cloth, 6 s. 

CYPLES(W.)— HEARTS of GOLD . Cr.8vo,cL.3s.6d.; post8vo.bds..2s7 
tyANIEL.-MERRiE ENGLAND IN THE OLDEN TIME. By George 

^^ Dawik l. With Illustrations by Robert Cruikshank. Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d . 

DAUDlT.— THE EVANGELIST; or, Port Salvation. By Alphonse 

Daudet . Crown Svo. c lo th extra, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo. illustrated boards. 3s. 

DAVIDSON.-MR. SXDLER'S DAUGHTERS. By Hugh Coleman 

Davi dson. With a Frontispiece. Crown Svo, cloth gxtra, 3». 6d. 

DAVTES (DR. N. E. YORKE-), WORKS BY. Cr. Svo, is. ea.; cl.. Is. «d. ea. 
ONE THOUSAND MEDICAL MAXIUS AND SURGICAL HINTS. 
NURSERY HINTS: A Mother's Guide in Health and Disease. 



FOODS {OR THE FAT 
AIDS TO LONG LIFE, 



T : A Treatise on Corpulency , and a Dietary for its Curtk 
I. Crown Svo, 3st ; cloth limpi 38. Od^ 



CHATTO it WINDUS, ^14, PICCADILLY. j 

DAVIES' (SIR JOHN) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS, for the first 

time Collected and Edited, with Memorial- Introduction and Notes, by the Rev. A.B. 
Grosart, P.p. Two V0I3., crown 8vo, cloth boards, lg». 

DAWSON.-THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH. By Erasmus Dawson. 
M.B. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gw. ttd. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9«. 

DE GUIPRIN.-THE JOURNAL OF MAURICE DE GUERIN. Edited 

by G. S. Trbbutien. With a Memoir by Saimtb-Beuvs. Translated from the 
goth Prenph Edition by Jkssib P. Frothingham. Fcap. 8vo, half-bonnd, a»» 61I. 

DE MAISTRE.-A JOURNEY ROUND MY ROOM. By Xavier de 

Maistrk. Translated by Henry Attwkll. Post 8vo, cloth limp, g«» tfd. 

DE MILLE,— A CASTLE IN SPAIN." By James Db Mills. With a 

Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3». Od, ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9a. 

DERBY (THE).-.THE BLUE RIBBON OF THE TURF. With Brief 

Accounts of The Oaks. By Louis Henry Curzon. Cr. 8vo, cloth limp. 9». ^d. 

DERWENT (LEITH), NOVELS BY. Cr.8vo.cl.. 38.«d. ea.; post 8vo.bds..39.ea. 
OOH LADY OP TEARS. | CIRCE*S LOVERS. 

DEWAR.— A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE. By T. R. Dbwar. 

With aao Illustrations by W. L. Wyllie, A.R.A., Sydney Cowell, A. S. Forrest, 
S. L. Wood, James Grkig, &c. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ta, tfd. [Shortly. 

DICKENS (CHARLES), NOVELS BY. Post 8^0. illustrated boards, i»a. each. 

SKETCHES BT BOZ. | NICHOLAS NICKLEBT. 

THE PICKWICK PAPERS. | O LIVER T WIST. 

THE SPEECHES OF CHARLES DICKENS, ^41-1870. With a New Bibliography. 
Edited by Richard iiiERNB Shepherd. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 6a. 

ABOUT EHGLAND WITH DICKERS. By Alfred Riumbr. With 57 Illustrations 
by C. A. Vanderhoof, Alfred Rimmer, and others. Sq. 8vo, cloth extra, Ta. 6d. 

DICTIONARIES. 

A DICTIONARY OF MIRACLES: Imitative. Realistic, and Dogmatic. By the Rev. 

B. C. Brewer, LL.D. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 7a. 6d. 
THE READER'S HANDBOOK OF ALLUSIONS. REFERENCES, PLOTS, AND 

STORIES. By the Rev. £. C. Brbwbr. LL.D. With an English Bibliogeaphy. 

Fifteenth Thousand. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. Ta. (M. 
AUTHORS AND THEIR WORKS, WITH THE DATES. Cr. 8vo, cloth limp. 3a. 
FAMILIAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. With Historical and Explana- 

tory Notes. Hv Samuel A. Bent, A.M. Crown 8vo, cloth extra^78. Od. 

SLANG DICTIONARY : Etymological, Historical, and Anecdotal. Cr. 8vo. cl., 68. 6d. 

WOMEN OF THE DAY: A Biographical Dictionary. Bv F. Hays. Cr.8vo.cl.. 58. 

WORDS, FACTS, AND PHRASES: A Dictionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out-of- 

the- Way Matters. By Eliezer Edwards. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7m» 6d. 

DIDEROT.— THE PARADOX OF ACTING. Translated, with Annota- 
tions, from Diderot's "Le ParadoxesurleCom6dien,'* by. Walter Hbrribs Pollock. 
With a Preface by Henry Irving. Crown 8vo, parchment, 4b. Od. 

DOBSON (AUSTIN), WORKS BY. 

THOMAS BEWICK ft HIS PUPILS. With 95 Illustrations. Square 8vo. cloth. 68. 
FOUR FRENCHWOMEN. With 4 Portraits. Crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top. 68. 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY VIGNETTES. Two Series. Cr. 8vo, buckram. «8. each. 

DOBSON (W. T.)-POETICAL INGENUITIES AND ECCENTRICI- 

TIES. Post 8vo, cloth limp, gs. 6d. 

DONOVAN (DICK), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. 

Post 8vo. illustrated boirdft, 38. each; cloth limp, da. Od. each. 



THE HAN-HUNTER. | WANTED 1 

CAUGHT AT LAST I 

TRACKED AND TAKEN. 

WHO POISONED HETTY DUNCAN? 



A DETECTIVE'S TRIUMPHS. 
IN THE GRIP OF THE LAW. 
FROM INFORMATION RECEIYEa 
LINK BY LINK. 



SUSPICION AROUSED . 
Crown 8vo, cloth, Sa. 6d. each ; post 8vo, boards, 38. each ; cloth, 38. Od. each. 
THE MAR FROM MANCHESTER. With 33 Illustrations. 
TRACKED TO DOOM. With 6 full-page Illustrations by Gordon Browne. 

DOYLE (CQNAN>-THE FIRM OF GIRDLESTONE. By A. Conan 

PoYLB, Author of^" Micah Clarke." Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Sa. Od. 



BOOKe PUBLISHED BY 



DRAMATISTS. THE OLD. with vignette portraits. Cr.8vo,cI. ex., <M. per VoU 

BUM JOIBOlPft WORKS. With Notet Critical and BxpUnatory, and a Bio- 
graphical Memoir by Wu. Gifforo. Edited by Col. Cunnxngham. Thrbe Vols. 

€HaPIIAI*8 W0BK8. Complete in Three Vols. Vol. I. contains the Plays 
complete; Vol. II., Poems and Minor Translations, with an latrodoctory Essay 
by A. C Swiuburnb ; Vol. III., TransUtioos of the Iliad and Odyssey. 

HARLOWB*B WORKB. Edited, with Notes, by Col. Cumnimgham. One Vol. 

W ABglHOE R'g PLAYS. Fr om G ifforp's T ext. Edit by CoUCunmihgham. OneVoU 

DUNCAN (SARA JEANNETTE), WORKS BY. cr. svo. ci., t«. 6d. each. 

A SOCIAL DBPARTUREi How Orthodocia and I Went round the World by Our- 
selves. With III lUustratioos by F. H. Townsbnd. 
AM AHKRICAM OIRL IH LORDOl. With 80 Illustrations by F. H. Townsend. 
THE SIMPLE ADVEMTUR EB OF A M BMBA HIB . Illustrated by F. H. Townsbmd. 
A DAaOHnR or TO-RAT. TwoVoIs., crown 8to. !••. net. 
YHRBOR'SAUH T. With 47 Hlost?. by H al Hurst. Cr.8vo,cl.ex..3s.<td. {Shortl y, 

DYER.— THE FOLK-LORE OF PLANTS. By Rev. T. F. Thisblton 

Dv«R, M. A. C ro wn 8vo, cloth extra, Os. ________^__^___ 

RARLY ENGLISH POETS. Edited, with Introductions and Annota- 
^^ tions, by Rev. A. B. Grosart, D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth boards, 6s. per Volume. 

rLETCH&R*S (OILEB) COR^LETE POEHB. One Vol. 

DAY1E8' (SIR JOHR) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Two Vols. 

HERRICK*S (ROBERT) COMPLETE COLLECTED POEMS. Three Vols. 

MPREY*S (SIR PH IUP) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Three Vols. 

ED6CUMBE.— ZEPHYRUS : A Holiday in Brazil and on the River Plate. 

By E. R. Pbarce Edgcumbb. With 41 Illnstrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extfa, 5e. 

EDISON, THE LIFE & INVENTIONS OF THOMAS A. ByV\^.K.L.and 

A. Dick son. 850 Ulusts. by R. F. Outc alt, &c. Demy 4 to, linen gilt, 18». {Shortly, 

EDWARDES (MRS. ANNIE), NOVELS BY: 

A POIRT OF HOROUR. Post 8vo, Ulustrated boards, da. 

ARCHIE LOYE L L. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. »g. <M. ; po st 8vo, illnst. boards, 9«» 

EDWARDS (ELIEZER).~VirORDS. FACTS, AND PHRASES: A 

Dictionary of Quaint Matters. By Ehezbh Edwards. Crown 8vo, doth, Ta. ftd. 

KDWARDS (M. BETHAM-), NOVELS BY. 

KITTY. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ila. ; cloth limp, 3s. 6d. 

FELICIA. Post 8vo, lUnstrated boards, ga. 

EOERTON.-SUSSEX FOLK & SUSSEX WAYS. By Rev. J . C. Egerton. 

With Introdnction by Rev. Dr. H. Wace, and 4 Illnstrations. Cr.Svo.cloth ex., g a. 

EGOLESTON (EDWARD).— ROXY ; A NoveL Post 8vo, illnst. bds~2s , 

aVOLISHMAN'S HOUSE, THE: A Practical Guide to all interested in 
Selecting or Buildine a House ; with Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c By C. I. 
RiCHARDSow. With Colou re d Frontispiece and 600 Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth, Ta. Oa« 

EWALd (ALEX. CHARLES, F.S.A.JL WORKS BY. 

THE LIFE AHDjriMES OF PRINCE CHARLES ETUABT, Count of Albany 
(Thb Youno Pretender). With a Portrait. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7a. 6d. 
8T0BIEB FBOH THE STATE PAPERS. With an Autotype. Crown 8vo, cloth, «■« 

EYES, OUR : How to Preserve Them from Infancy to Old Age. By 
JoHW Browwinq« F.R.A.S. With 70 Illusts. Eightee n th Thousand. Crown 8vo, la , 

FAMILIAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. By Samuel Arthur 

^ Bbwt. A.M. Fifth Edition. Revised and Enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, t; Od, 

FARADAY (MICHAEL), WORKS BY. Post Svo, cloth extra, 4.. M. each. 

THE CHEMICAL HISTORY OF A CAUDLE: Lecturesdelivered before a Juvenile 
Audience. Edited by Williau Croovrs. P.C.S. With numerous Illnstrations. 

01 THB VARIOUS FORCES OF HATURE, AED THEIR RELATI0E8 TO 
EACH OTHER. Edited by William Crookes. F.C.S. With Illnstrations. 

FARRER (J. ANSON), WORKS BY. 

HILITART MANNERS AND CUSTOMS. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6«. 

WAR ; Three Essays, reprinted from " Military Manners." Cr. 8vo, !■. ; ci, la. gdl. 

PEHH (G. MANVILLE), NOVELS BY. 

THE NEW MISTRESS. C r. 8vo, cloth extra, 3a. H d.; post 8vo, illpst boards, 3s. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3«. 64. each. 

WiniSE TO THE DEED. | THE TIGER ULY. | THE WHITB YIBGIM. XShofUf, 



CHATTO & WINDUS, 314, PICCADILLY. 



FIN-BEC— THE CUPBOARD PAPERS : Observations on the Art of 
_ Living and Dining. By Fin-B»c. Po8t 8vo, cloth limp, 9»« Od. ^ 

PiREWORKS, THE COMPLETE ART OF MAKINO; or, The Pyro- 
technist's Treasury. By Thomas Kentish. With 267 Illustration?. Cr. 8vQ« cU. ff»- 

FIRST BOOK, MY. By Walter Besant, J. K. Jeromf, R. L. Steven. 
SON. and others. With a Prefatory Story by Jeromb K. Jbkomk, aad nearly aoo 
Illustr ations. Small demy 8vo, cloth extra, vTb. «d. 

FITZGERALD (PERCY, M.A., F.S.A.\ WORKS BY. 

THE WORLD BBHIMD THE BCEHEB. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
LITTLE EBfiUlYS; Passages from Letters of Chaklbs Lamb. Post 8^*0* cl.» 9b« 6d» 
A DAY*8 TOUR: Journey through France and Belgium. With Sketches. Cr.4to,ls. 
FATAL ZERO. Cfrown 8vo , cloth eictra, 8s. 6d. t p ost Bvo. illastrated boaids, 9s. 

Post 8vo.illustir?ted boards, 9s. each. 
BELLA DOHHA. I LADY OF BRAMTOXE. I THE BECOND HH& SIfiLOTBOir. 
POLLY. I NEYER FORGO TTEH. I SEYBH TY-FIYB BROOSH BTRBET. 

LIFE OF JAHEB BOBWELL (of Aa«hiiilQok>. With an Acconnt of his SaiOBKs, 

Doin&rs, and Writings ; and Four Portraits. Two Vols., demy 8vo, cloth, il-fts. 
THE SAYOY OPERA. With 6q Illustrations and Portraits. Cr. 8yo. clottt/3s. 6d» 

FLAMMARION (CAMILLE), WORKS BY. ' ^ 

POPULAR ASTRONOXY: A General Descc 



1 Descriptioo of the Heavens. Traos. by J. B. 

uoRE, i<.iCA.:3. witn 3 ^Jates ana a88 Illusts. Medium 8vo, doth, A6s. iSncirtly, 

URANIA ; A Romance, with 87 IlIustrt ^C Mis. Crown 8vo, cloth extra» S»» 

FLEtCHJER'S (GILES, B.D.) C(Mtf*ETE^ POEMS : Christ's Victorie 

in Heaven, Christ's Victorie on Earth, Chris * 
Poems. With Notes by Rev. A. B. Grosart, 



i_n Heaven, Christ's VicU>rie on Earth, Christ's Triumfih oiver Death, and Mihor 
' " T, DP. Crown 8vo, cloth boards, 6s. 



FONBLANQU E(ALBANY).-FILTHY LUCRE. PostSvo. illust. bds., 2s. 
FRANCILLON (R. E.), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo. cloth extra. 3s. Od. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9"* each. 
ONE BY ONE. | QUEEN COPHETUA.TA R EAL QUEEN. | KING OR KNAYBt 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 
ROPEB OF BAND. Illustrated. I JACK DOYLE*S DAUGHTER. IShofUy, 

A DOG AND HIS SHADOW. | 

OLYMPIA. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 38. | ESTHER*B GLOVE. Fcap.8vo,pict. cover, Is. 
ROMANCES OF THE LAW. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, 9s. 

FREDERIC (HAROLD), NOVELSBY. Post 8vo. illust. bds., 2s. each. 
SE TH*S BROTHERS W I FE. | T HE LAWTON GIRL. 

FRENCH LITERATURE, A HISTORY OF. By Henry Van Laun. 

T hree Vols., demy 8vo. cloth boards, Ts. 6d. each. 

PRERE,— PANDURANG HARI : or, Memoirs of a Hindoo. With Pre- 

tace by Sir Ba rtle Frere. Crown 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d. % post 8vo» inqst. bds., 9s. 

FRiSWELL (HAI N).— ONFSi F TWO ; A Novel. Post Svo. illust. bds.. 2s. 

FROST (THOMAS), WORKS BY. Crown 8vo, doth extra, 3s. 6d. cash. 
CIRCUS LIFE AND CIRCUS CELEBRITIES. ) LIVES OF TUB COH JURBB8. 
THE OLD SHOWMEN AND THE OLD LONDO N FAI RS. 

FRY'S (HERBERT) ROYAL GUIDE TO THE LONDON CHARITIES. 

E d J ted by J oH n Lanb. Published Annually. Crown 8vo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

fTARDENINGf' BOOKS. Post 8vo. is. each ; cloth limp, 1 •. 6d. each. 

^ A YEAR'S WORK IN GARDEN AND GREENHOUSE. By Gborob GlbmmT. 

HOUSEHOLD HORTICULTURE. By Tom and Jans Jbrrold. Illustrated. 

THE GARDEN THAT PAI D THE RENT. By To m Jbrrold. 

OUR KITCHEN GARDEN. By Tom jBki^OLD. Crown Svo, cloth, Is. 6d. ' 

MY G ARDEN WILD. By Francts G. Hbath. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, ««. 

GARRETT.— THE CAPEL GIRLS: A Novel. By Edward Garrett. 

Cr own Svo, cloth extra. 3>«. 6d. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 9s. 

GAULOT.— THE RED SHIRTS : A Story of the Revolution. By Padl 
Gaul ot. Translated by J. A. J. pb Villibrs. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE, THE. Is. Monthly. Articles upon Litera^ 
tiire, ^jcience and Art, and** TABLE TALK" by Sylvanus Urbam, appear monthly, 
*^* Hnuni Volumes for r ecent yea rs kept in stocky Sa. 6d . each. Case s for b in ding, 9 «. 

GENTUEMXN'SXNTUALTTHB. Published Aanually in No^rab^rTw: 



10 BOOKS PUBU8HED BY 



GERMAN POPULAR STORIES. Collected by the Brothers Grimm 
and Translated by Sdqak Taylor. With Introduction by John Ruskim, and 22 Steel 
Plates after George Cruikshawk. Sqnare 8vo, cloth» 68> <ld.; rjU edges, 7m, Od» 

GIBBON (CHARLESX NOVELS BY. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3a« tf d. each : posrt 8vo, fltnstrated boards. 9e. each. 
BOBIH GRAY, t LOVIMG k DRBAM. ( THE GOLDEH BHAFT. 
THE FLOWER OF THE FORES T. | OF HIG H DEGREE. 
Eost 8v0i Ulustratedl>oards. 3a. each. 



THE DEAD HEART. 
FOR LACK OF GOLD. 
WHAT WILL THE WORLD BAT? 
FOR THE KING. | A HARD KEOT, 
^UEEM OF THE MEADOW. 
PABTURE8 GREER. 



^ 



IE LOVE AND WAR. 

A HEART*B PROBLEM. 

BY MEAD AND STREAM. 

THE BRAES OF YARROW. 

FANCY FREE. | IN HONOUR BOUND. 

HEART'S DELIGHT. I BLOOD-MONEY. 



6lBNEy~(S0MEftVILLE>.~SENTE NCEDI Cr. 8vo. fs. ; cl.. Is. 6(1. 

GILBERT (Willi AMXNOVELS BY. Post Svo. illustrated boards. *4m. each, 
DR. AUSTIN'S GUESTS. I JAMES DUKE, COSTERMONGER. 
THE WIZARD OF TH E MOUNTAIN. J ' 

GILBERT (W. S.), ORIGINAL PLAYS BY. Two Series, 2s. 6d. each. 

The First Sbrirs contains: The Wicked World^Pygmalion and Galatea- 
Charity— The Princess— The Palace of Truth— Trial by Jury. 

The SscoND Series: Broken Hearts— Engaged— Sweethearts— Gretchen — Dan*l 
Druce— Tom Cobb— H. M.S. " Pinafore ^— The Sorcerer— Pirates of Penzance. 

EIGHT ORIGINAL COMIC OPERAS written by W. S. Gilbert. Containing: 
The Sorcerer— H. M.S. " Pinafore "—Pirates of Penzance— lolanthe — Patience— 
Princess Ida— The Mikado— Trial by fury. Demy Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. 

THE « GILBERT AND SULLIVAN" BIRTHDAY BOOK: Quotations for Every 
Day in the Year, Selected from Plays by W. S. Gilbert set. to Music by Sir A. 
Sullivan. Compile d by Alex. Watson. Royal i6mo, Jap. leather, tSs. 6d. 

GLANVILLE (ERNEST), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, Ss. 6d. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
THE LOST HEIRESS: A Tale of Love, Battle, and Adventure. Witha Illusts. 
THE FOSSICKER : A Rom ance of Mashonaland. W ith 2 Illusts. by Hums Nisbet. 
A FA I R COLONIST. With a Frontisp i ece. Cr. Sv o , ci. extra. 3g. g A 

GLENNY.-A YEAR'S WORK IN GARDEN AND GREENHOUSE: 

Practical Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to the Management of the Flower, Fruit, 
and Frame Garden. By George Glbnwv. Post Svo. la.; cloth limp. 1». Cd. 

GODWIN.— LIVES OF 'THE -NECROMANCERS. By William God- 

wiM. Post Svo, cloth limp, ga. 

GOLDEN TREASURY OF THOUGHT, THE: An Encyclopaedia of 

Quotations. Edited by Theodore Taylor. Crown Svo, cloth gilt, Ta. ltd. 

GONTAUT, MEMOIRS OF THE DUCHESSE DE, Gouvernante to the 
Children of France, X773-X836. With Photogravure Frontispiecee. Two Vols., small 
demy 8vo. cloth extra, gla. . 

GOODMAN.-THE FATE OF HERBERT WAYNE. By E. J. Good- 

MAM, Author o f "Too C urious." Cr own 8vO, clo t h, 3». 6d. 

GRAHAM. —TBE^liOFESSOR'S WIFE: A Story By Leonard 

Graham. Fcap. Svo, picture cover, la. 

SHEERS AND ROMANS; THE LIFE OF THE, described from 
Antique Monuments. By Ernst Guhl and W. Konbr. Edited by Dr. F. Hueffer. 
With 545 Illustrations. Large crown Svo. cloth extra, tm, 6d. 



6KEENW00D (JAMES), WORKS BY. Cr. 9yo. cloth extra. 3a. 6d. each. 
THE WILDB OF LONDON. j LOW-LIFA DEEPS. 

GREVILLE (HENRY), NOVELS BY: 

HIKANOR. Translated by Eliza E. Chase. With 8 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, da. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 9a. 
A N OBLE WOMA N. Crown Svo, cloth extra. 5a. ; post 8va, illustrated boards, ga. 

eRTFFITH.— CORINTHIA MARAZION: A Novel. By Cecil Grip- 

PITH. Crown Svo, eloth extra, 3a. 6d. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 2». 

GRUNDY.-THE DAYS OF HIS VANITY : A Passage in the Life of 
aYoon«Man. Cy Syonby Grunov. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3 «» ©d* 



"^ CHATTO & WINDUS, 214,^ PICCADILLY. Tt 

llABBERTON (JOHN, Author of •• Helen's Babies"). NOVELS BY. 

'^'^ Post 8vo, illustrated boards *Z%* each ; cloth limp, ds. 6d. each. 

BRUETON*S BAYOU. I COONTRY LUCK> 

HAIR, THE : Its Treatment in Health, Weakness, and Disease. Trans- 
lated fr om the German of Dr. J. Pincus. Crown 8vo, Is. ; cloth, l*. 6d. 

HAKE (DR. THOMAS GORDON), POEMS BY. Cr. svo, ci. ex.. «». each. 

MEW SYMBOLS* | LEQE MDS OF THE MORRO W, | THE SERPERT PLAY. 
MAIDEN ECSTASY. Smair4to. cloth extra. 811. ^ 

HALL.~SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTER. By Mrs. S. C. Hall. 
With numerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood by Macusb, Gilbert, Harvey, and 
George Cruik8hank._ Medium 8vo. cloth extra. Tg. 6d. 

HALLIDAY (AKDR:).--teVaRY-IViy PAPERS, Post 8vo. bds., 2s> 

HANDWRITING, THE PHILOSOPHY OF. With over 100 Facsimiles 

and Expljinatory Text. By Dow Felix pk Salamanca. Post 8vo. cloth limp, itn. 6d. 

HANKY-PANKY : Easy Tncks, White Magic, Sleight 6f Hand, &c. 
Edited by W. H. Crbmer. With aoo Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 4». 6d. 

HARDY (LADY DUFFUS). -- PAUL WYNTER'S SACRIFICE. 2s: 
HARDY (THOMAS). — UNDER THE GREENWOOD TSEET B^ 

Thomas Hardy, Author of "Tess." With Portrait and 15 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. ; cloth limp, 3s. Od. 

HARPER (CHARLES G.), WORKS BY. Demy Svo, cloth extra. l«s.each. 
THE BRIGHTON ROAD. With Photogravure Frontispiece and 90 Illustrations. 
FROM PADDINGTON TO PENZANCE: The Record of a Summer Tramp. 105 lUusts, 

HARWOOD.— THE TENTH EARL. By J. Berwick Harwood. Post 

8v», illustrated boards, gs. ^ 

HAWEIS (MRS. H. R.), WORKS BY. Square 8vo. cloth extra, «s. each. 
THE ART OF BEAUTY. With Coloured Frontispiece and 91 Illustrations. 
THE ART OF DECORATI ON. With Coloured Fro ntispiece and 74 Illustrationa. 
THE ART OF DRESS. With 32 Illustrations. Post 8vo, Is. ; cloth. Is. tfd. 
CHAUCER FOR SCHOOLS. ' Demy Svo, cloth limp, 3s. Od. 
CHAUCER FOR CHILDREN. 38 Illusts,(8 Coloured). Sm. 4to, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. 

HAWEIS (Rev. H. R.,M. A.).-AMERICAN HUMORISTS : Washington 
Irving. Oliver Wendell Holmes, James Russell Lowell, Artbmus Ward, 
Mark Twain, and Brbt Harte. Third Edition. Crown 8yo. cjgth extra. 6s. 

HAWLEY SMART.— WITHOUT LOVE OR LICENCE : A Novel. By 

Hawley Smart. Crown 8V9. cloth extra, 3s. ttd. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. 

HAWTHORNE. —OUR OLD HOME. By Nathaniel Hawthorne. 
Annotated with Passages from the Author's Note-book, and Illustrated with 31. 
Photogravores. Two Vols., crown Svo, buckram, gilt top, I5s. 

HAWTHORNE (JULIAN), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; post Svo. illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
GARTH. I ELLICB QUBNTIN. 1 BEATRIX RANDOLPH. | DUST. 

SEBASTIAN STROME. DAVID POINDEXTER. 

FORTUNE'S FOOL. I THE SP ECTRE OF THE CAMERA. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 

MIS8 0AD06NA. | LOVE~O R A NAME. 

MRS. GAINSBOROUGH'S DIAMQNDS. Fcap. 8^. illustrated cover. Is. 

HEATH.-MY GARDEN WILD, AND WHAT I GREW THERE. 

By Francis George Heath. Crown Svo. cloth extra, gilt edges. Os> 

HELPS (SIR ARTHUR), WORKS BY. Post Svo. cloth limp, 3s. «d. each. 
ANIMALS AND THEIR MASTERS . | SOCIAL P RESSURE. 
IVAN DB BIRON ; A Novel. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo, illnst. bds., 3s. 

HENDERSON.— AGATHA PAGE : A Novel. By Isaac Henderson, 

Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3s. Od. 

HENTY (G. A.), NOVELS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each. 

RUJOB THE JIIGOLER. 8 lllusts. by Stanley L. Wood. Presentation Ed., ds. 
DOROTHY'S DOUBLE. ^ [Shortly, 

HERMAN.- A LEADING LADY. By Henry Herman, joint-Author 
ot "The Bishops' Bible.'' Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. ; cloth extra, 3s. 6d« 



t% . -■-.,. ^ BOOKS PUBLISHEa BY 



H£RRICK*S (ROBERT) HESPERIDES, NOBLE NUMBERS, AND 

COBPLSTB COLLECTED POEMS. With Memorial- latrodnctioa and Notes by the 
Rev. A. B. Gko s akt. D. D. ; Steel Portrait, &c. Three Vols., crown gvo, d. bds.. 1 ?»»• " 

HERTZKA.— FREELAND : A Social Anticipation. By Dr. Theodos.' 
Hkkt^ka« Translated by Arthur Ransom. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, itiu. - 

HESSE-WARTEGG.— TUNIS : The Land and the Pteople. By Chevalier 
Krwst vow Hrss»-Wartbgg. With 22 Illnstrations. Cr. B^fo^ cloth ext ra, 38. 6«U 

HILL {HEADON).-ZAMBRA THE DETECTIVE. ByHEADON Hill. 

Po st 6V O. illnstrated boards, its. ; cloth, 2». Cd. 

HinrpoHK. M.A.>; works by. 

TUB A80II-PKL0NY. Post 8vo.t>». | THK COMIIOH JUTCBSTOR. Cr.8vo.3a.6d. 

HINDLEY (CHARLES), WORKS BY. 

TAYERI ARECDOTEB AND SAYINGS: laelndrng Reminiscences connected witb 

Coffee Houses, Clubs. &c. Wit^ Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3^ 6d. 
THE LIFE AND ADlTENTURBS OP A CHEAP JACK. Cr. 8vo. telocb ex., 'J»i 6d. 

HO EY.— T H E LOVER'S CRE E D. By Mrs. Cashel Hoey. Post ^vo, 2s. 
BOLLINGSHEAD ( JOHN).~ NiAGA RA SPRAY. CJrowa Svo; Is. . 
HdLMES.-THE SCIENCE OF VOICE PRODUCTION AND VOICE 

PRESERVA TION. By Gorpow Holmbs, M.D. Crown avo^ !». ; 'Ctoth, 1«. «d. 

HOLMES (PUVER WENDELL), WORKS BY. 

THE AUTOCRAT OF THE BRBAKFAST-TABIjB. IllustfBted by J. GOHPoii 

Thomson. Post 8vo, cloth limp 98. •4.<-Anotfaer Editioii, poe* 8v9, cloth, 9s« 

THE AUTOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE and THE PROFESSOR A%WM 

BREAKFAST-TABLE. In One V ol. Pogt 8vo. hatf-bound, i»8. ^ ^"- 

B90D*S (THOMAS) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With tifo 
of the Author, Portrait, and 200 Illustrations. Crown 8vo^ cloth extra, 78. 6«l. 
HOOD'S WHIMS AND ODDITIES. With 8 5 Illusts. Pos t 8vo, h alf-bound, i^ a. 

HOOD (TOM).-FROM NOWHERE TO THE NGRffl POLEt A 

Noah's Arksoiogical Narrative. By Tom Hood. Wrth 25 illustrations by W.BltutTOH 
E. C. Barnes. Sqtiare 8vo, cloth extra, gilt ed|>;es, %M* 

^'S (THEODORE) CHOICE HUMOROUS WORKS; inclndinghia 

LndiciTMs Aoventores, Bons Mots, Pons, and Hoaxes. With Lite of the Author, 
Portraits, Facsimiles, and Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Tw. 6 d. 

HOOPER.— THE HOUSE OF RABY : A Novel. By Mrs. Geqrqb 

HoorgR. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, S> 8. 

HOPKINS.-" 'TWIXT LOVE AND DUTY:" A Novel. By Tighe 

HojPKiNS. Post 8vo. illustrated boards. *2m, ' 

HORNE.— ORION: An Epic Poem. By Richard Hengist Horne. 
With Photographic Portr^fby ^ummbrs. Tenth Edition. Cr.Svo,- cloth 9Xtr% 78. 

HUNGERFORD (MRS.), Author of "Molly Bawn," NOVELS BY. 

Post 8vo, illastraied boards, ids. each ; cloth limp, 28. 64. each. 
A MAIDEN ALL FORLORN. I IN DURANCE VILE. | A MENTAL STRUGGLE. 
MARVEL. 1 A MODERN C IRCE. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each. 
LADT YERNBB'B FLIGHT. | THE RED-HOUSE MY8TBRY. 

HUNT.— ESSAYS BY LEIGH HUNT : A Tale for a Chimney CoaNER, 

&c. Edited by Edmund Ollibr. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and half-bd>, t gjfe 

HUNT (MRS. ALFRED), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 6vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each; post 8vo. illustrated boards, ^8. each. 
THB LEADEN CASKET. | SELF-CONDEMNED . | THilT OTHER PERSON, 
THORNICROFT*S MODEL. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, iis. 
MRS. JULIET. Crown 8vq, cloth extra. 38. 6d. 

HUtCilSON.-HINTS ON CQLT-BREAKWG. By W. M. Hutchison. 

With 25 Illustrations. Crowiy 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. «. 

HYDROPHOBIA: An Account of U. Pasteur's System; Technique of 
his Method, atid Statistics. By Rrwaud SugOR, M.B. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 68. 

TDLER (THE) : A Monthly Magazine. Profusely lUustr. 6d. Monthly, 
• The first Five Vols, now ready, cl. extra, 5a. each ; Cases for Bindina 18. 6d. each. 
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IHGELOW ( JEAN).-FATED TO BE FREE. Post 8vo, illustrated bd8.. si». 
INDOOR PAU PERS. By Onb of Thfm. Crown, 8vo^ ley; clo^, IS . 6d. 
INNKEEPER'S HANDBOOK (tHE) AND LICENlSED VICTUALLER'S 

MANUAL. By J. Trbvor-Davib8. Crown 8vo» 1«. ;. cloth, jg. 6d. 

IRISH WIT AND HUMOUR, SONGS OF. Collected and Edited by 

A. Perceval Graves. Pdst 8vo. cloth liinp^ ga. 6d, 

JAMES.-A ROMANCE OF THE QUEEN'S HOUNDS. By Charles 

** James. Post 8vo, pjctare cover, Ig. ; cloth limp, ta. 6d. 

JAMESON.— MY DEAD SELF. By William Jameson. Post 8vo, 

illustrated boaords. a>.; cloth. *^». 6d. 

JAPP.-DRAMATIC PICTURES, SONNETS, &C. By A. H. ^app. LL.D. 

Crown 8vo, clbth extra, S»» 

JAY (HARRIETT), NOVELS BY. Pobt 8vo, illustrated boards. a«. each. 
TM DARK COL i JBEW. | THB QUBBM OP COMHAUOHT. 

JEFFERIES (RICHARD), WORKS BY. Post Svo, clgth limp.Jl». «d. each. 



NATURE NEAR LONDON, i THE LIFE OF THB FIELDS. I THB OPEN AIR, 

BR Editiow, crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top, 6«. each. 



%♦ Also the HanD'Madb Paper 



THB EULOGY OF RICHARD JEFFBRIBB. By Walter Be^nt. Second Bdi. 
tion With a Photograph Portrait. Crown 8vq, cloth extra. g». 

JENNINGS (H. J.), WORKS BY. 

CURIOSITIES OF CRITICISM. Post 8vo, cloth limp, d*. 6d. 

LORD TENNYSON ; A BiographicalSfcetch. Post 8vo, la. ; cloth, 1». 6d. 

JER(il[£.— STAGELAND. By Jerome K. Jerome. With 64 Iliostra- 
tions by J. Bbrward Partridge. Sqaare 8vo, picture cover, la. ; cloth limp, S>a. 

JERROLD.-THE BARBER'S CHAIR ; & THE HEDGEHOG LETTERS. 

By Douglas Jsrrold. PostSvo. printed On laid paper and half'bonnd, S>a. 

JERROLD (TOM), WORKS BY. Post Svo, la. each; cloth Ump, la. «d. each. 
THB GARDEN THAT PAID THB RENT. 

HOUSEHOLD HORTICUL TURE t A Gossip about F loweri. Illustrated. 
OUR KITCHEN GARDEN ; TSePlants, and How we Cook Them. Cr. 8vo, c1.,la.6d. 

JESSE.-SCENES AND OCCUPATIONS OF A COUNTRY UFE. By 

Edward J esse. Post 8vo, clottt limp, ga. 

JONES (WILLIAM, F.SiA.), WORKS BY. Cr.8vo, cl. extra, 7a. «d. each. 
FINGER-RING LORE: Historical, Legendary, and Anecdotal. With nearly 300 

Illustrations. Second Edition, Revised and Enlarged. 
CREDULITIES, PAST AND PRESBNT. Including the Sea and Seamen, Miners, 
Talismans, Word and Letter Divination, Exorcising and Blessing of Animals, 
Birds, Eegs, Luck, &c. With an Etched Frontispiece. 
C ROWNS AND CORONATIONS; A History o< Regalia. With 100 Illnstrations. 

JONSON'S (BEN) WORKS. With Notes Critical and Explanatory, 
and a Biographical Memoir by Wiluaw Gifford. Edited by Colonel Cunnino- 
ham. Three vols., crown. Svo. cloth extra, 6a. each. 

JOSEPHUS, THE COMPLETE WORKS OF. Translated by Whiston. 

Containing "The Antiquities of the Jews" and " The Wars 01 the Tews." With sa 
Illu strations and Maps. Two Vols., demy 8vo, half-bound, 19a. 6«i. 

KEMPT.— PENCIL AND PALETTE : Chapters on Art and Artists. By 
^^ Robert Kempt. Post Svo, cloth limp. 9a. 6d. 

KERSHAW. - COLONIAL FACTS AND FICTIONS: Humorous 

Sketches. By Mark Kershaw. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 9a. ; cloth, 9a. lid. 

KEYSER. — CUT BY THE MESS : A Novel. By Arthur Keyser. 

Crown Svo, picture co ver, la. ; cloth lin^>, la. 6d. 
inM O(ll- ASHEV NOVELS BY. Cr. Svo, cl., Sa. 6d. ea. ; ppkt 8vo, bda.. 9a. «a. 
A DMWH GAME. | «« THE WE ARING oTluS GRBBN.- 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9a. each. 
PASSION'S SLAVE. | BELL BARRY. 



KNI5HT. — THE PATIENTS VADE MECUM : How to Get Most 

Benefit from Medical Advice. By William Knight, M.R.C.S., and Edward 
Kmight, L.R.C.P. Crown Svo, la.) cloth limp, la. Od. 



X4 BOOKS PUBUSwgP BY 

KNIGHTS (THE) OF THE LION : A Romance of the Thirteenth Century. 
E dited, with an I htrodTiction. bythe Makqoess of Lo RNa, K.T. Cr. 8vo. cl, ex. <i»« 

fAMB'S (CHARLES) COMPLETE WORKS, in Prose and Verse, 

inckiding " Poetry (or Children " and " Prince Dorus." Edited, with Notes and 
Introduction, by K. H. Shepherd. With Two Portraits and Fabsimile of a paga 
of the ** Essay on Roast Pig.*' Crown 8vo, half-bound, Tn. 6d. 

THE ESSAYS OF ELI A. Post 8vo. printed on laid paper and half-bound^ 3b. 

UTTIiB B88ATB! Sketches and Characters bv Charles Lamb, selected from his 
Letters by Percy Fitzgerald. Post 8vo, cioth limp, )i'm, Od. 

THE DRAMATIC ESSAYS OF CHAKLEB LAMB. With Introdnction and Notes 
b y Bramp er Matthews, and Steel- plate Portrait. Fcap. 8vo, hf.-bd., *Jft. C d. 

LANDOR.-Cn:AT10N AND EXAMINATION OP WILLIAM SHAKS- 

PBARE, Ac, before Sir Thomas L.ucy, touching Deer-stealing, igtb September, 1582. 
To which is added, A CONEEKENCB OF MASTER EDMUND SPEHSfiR with the 
Earl of Essex, touching the Sute of Ireland. 1593. By Walxek SAViM>s Landor. 
Fcap. 8vo, half-Roxburgoet 3*. Od. ____^ 

LANE.-THE THOUSAND AND ONE NIGHTS, commonly called in 

England THB ARABMW MIOHTS* ENTBRTAUIMBlfTS. tfanslated from the 
Arabic, with Notes, by Edward William Lamb. Illustrated by many hundred 
Engravings from Designs by Harvey. Edited by Edward Stanley Poole. With a 
Preface by Stanley Lane-Poole. Three Vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, 7a, Od. each. 



LARWOOD (JACOB), WORKS BY. 

THE STORY OF THE tOHDOH PAB 



PARKS. Withlllnsts. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra. »«. 6d. 

AMBCD0TB8 OF THB CL BRCTf . Post 8v o, laid p aper, half-bouad. Hm. 

Post 8vo, clbth limp, 3sl 6d. each. 
FOREHSIO AHECPO TES. | THEATRICAL ANECDOTES. 

LEHMANN (R, C.) WORKS BY. Post 8vo,pict cover, la.ea.: doth, la.Od. ea. 
HARRY FLUDTEH AT CAHBRID0E. 
CONYBBBATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUNQ SHOOTERS: A Guide to PoUte Talk. 

LfilGH (HENRY S.), WORKS BY. 

CAROLS OF COCItAYNE. Printed on hand*made paper, bound in buckram, 5s. 
JEUX D*ESPglT. Edited by HEwry S. Leigh. Post 8vo, cloth Jimp, as. 6d. 

LEYS ( JOHN).— THE LINDSAYS : A Romance. Post 8vo, illufet. bai:;2s. 

LINTON (E. LYNN), WORKS BY. Post Svo. cloth limp. a*. 6d. each. 
WITCH STORIES. | OURS ELVES; Essays on Women. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3fl. «d« each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3r. each. 
MTRICIA KEMBALL. | lONfe. I UNDER WHICH LORD? 

ATONEMENT OF LEAM DUNDA8. <*MY LOYEl" | SOWING THE WIND. 



THB WORLD WELL LOST^, U^ASTON CAREW, MUlionaire ft Miger. 

Post8vo, illustrated boards, a*, each. 

THE REBEL OF THB F AMILY . I WITH A SILKEN THREAD. 

THB ONE TOO MANY. C rown 8vo, cloth. 3». 6d . (Shortly. 

FREESHOOTING : Extracts froa: Works ot Mrs, Linton. Post 8vo, cloth, 9», 6d. 



LONGFELLOW'S POETICAL WORKS. With numerous Illustrations 

on Steel and Wood. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7»» 6d. 

LUCY.— GIDEON FLEYCE : A Novel. By Henry W. Lucy. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. ; post 8vo, illustrated boar ds, a». . 

IJACALPINE (AVERY), NOVELS BY; 

^^ TERESA ITASCA. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. Is. 

BROKEN WINGS. With 6 Illosts. by W. J. Henwbssy. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 6a. 

iHA(;cOLL (BtUGH), NOVELS BY. 

MR. STRANGER'S SEALED PACKET. Post 8vo, Ulnstrated boards, Ss. 
BDNOB WHITLOCB. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

SlACDONELL.— QUAKER COUSINS : A Novel. By Agnbs Macdonell. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3»» 6d. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, as. 

MACGREGOR. - PASTIMES AND PLAYERS : Notes on Popular 
Ga mes. By Robert Macgregor. Post 8vo. cloth limp, as. 6d. 

MACKAY.-INTERLUDES AND UNDERTONES ; or, Music at Twilight. 

By Charles Mackay. LL.D. Crown 8vq, cloth extra. 6s> 

HAGIC LANTERN, THE, and its Management : including full Practical 
Directions. By T. C. Hepwortm. 20 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, Is. ; cloth, Is. 6d« 
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McCarthy (justin, m.p.), works by. 

A HIBTORT OF OUR OWN TIHEB, from the Accession of Qneen Victoria to the 
Genial Election oC 1880. Four Vols, demy Svo, cloth extra, 13e. each.— Also 
a Popular Edition, in Four Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, Os. each.— And a 
TuBiLBE Edition, with an Appendix of Events to the end of x886, in Two Vols.» 
larere crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7»* 6dl. each. 

t SHORT HISTORY OF OUR OWN TIMES. One Vol.. crown 8vo. cloth extra, 6s. 
—Also a Cheap Popular Edition, post 8vo, cloth limp, fin. 6d. 

h HISTORY OF THE FOUR QEOROSS. Four Vols, demy 8vo. clotfa extra, 

laa.each. [Vols. I. & II. r««uiy. 

Cr. 8vo. cl. extra, 3fi. Od. each ; post 8vo, illust. bds.. *^m, each ; c1. limp, i|a« Od.each* 



THE WATERDALE NEIGHBOURS. 
HT ENEXY*S DAUGHTER. 
A FAIR SAXON. 
LINLBY ROCHFORD. 
DEAR LADY DISDAIN. 



MISS MISANTHROPE. 
DONNA QUIXOTE. 
THE COMET OF A SEASON. 
HAID OF ATHENS. 
CAMIOUl: A Girl with a Fortune. 



Crown 8vo, cloth exfra, tImVfid. each. 

THE DICTATOR. I RED DIAMONDS. 

"THE RIGHT HONOURABLE." By Justin McCarthy, M.P., and Mrs.CAMPBELL- 
_ Praed. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ca. 

McCarthy (Justin h.), works by. 

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. Four Vols., 8vo, 13«. each. [Vols. I. & II. ready. 
AN OUTLINE OF THE HISTORY OF IRELAND. Crown 8vo. la. ; cloth. Ja. «Sd. 
IRELAND SINCE THE U NION ; Irish History. 1798 -1886. Crown 8vo, cloth, tf a. 
HAFIZ IN LONDON : Poems. SmaU Svo.gold cloth. 3«. «d. 
HARLEQUINADE: Poems. Small 4to, Japanese vellum, Sa. 
' OUR SENSATION NOVEL. Crown bVo, picture cover, 1«. 5 cloth limp, la. «d. 
DOOM I An Atlantic Episode. Crown 8vo, picture cover, la. 
DOLLY : A Sketch. Crown 8vo, picture cover, la. ; cloth limp, la. Od. 
LILY LASS: A Romance. Crown 8vo, picture cover, la. ; doth limp, la. Od. 
THE THOUSAND AND ONE DAYS: Persian Tales. With 2 Photogravures by 
Stanley L. Wood. Two Vols., crown 8vo, half-bound, Iga. 

MACDONALD (GEORGE, LL.D.), WORKS BY. 

WORKS OF FANCY AND IMAGINATION. Ten Vols., cl. extra, gilt edges, in cloth 
case. 91«. Or the Vols, may be bad separately, in grolier cl., at ila. Ittd. each. 
Vol. I. Within and Without.— The Hidden JLife. 

„ II. The Disciple.— The Gospel Women.— Book of Sonnets.— Organ Songs. 
„ III. Violin Songs. — Songs of the Days and Nights.— A Book of Dreams.— 

Roadside Poems. — Poems for Children. 
„ IV. Parables. — Ballads.— Scotch Songs. 

„ V. & VI. Phantastbs: A Faerie Romance. | Vol. VII. The Portent. 

„Vin. Thb Light Pirincess.— The Giant's Heart.— 'Shadows. 
„ IX. Cross Purposes.— The Golden Key.— The Carasoyn.— L,ittlb Daylight 
„ X. The Cruel Painter.— ^Thb Wow o' Rivven. — The Casxx^.— The Broken 

Swords.— The Gray Wolf.— Uncle Corn elius. 
POETICAL WORKS OF GEORGE MACDONALD. Collected and arranged by the 

Author. 2 vols., crown 8vo, buckram, XHm, 
A THREEFOLD CORD. Edited by George Mac Donald. Post Svo^ cloth, 5fl« 
HEATHER AND SNOW: A Novel. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 'dn. 6d. 
PHANTASTBS: A Faerie Romance. A New EdiUon. With 25 Illustrations by J. 
Bell. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3g. Od. [Shortly. 

MACLISE PORTRAIT GALLERY (THE) OF ILLUSTRIOUS LITER- 
ARY CHARACTE^RS: 8S PORTRAITS; with Memoirs —, Biographical, Critical. 
Bibliographical, and Anecdotal — illustrative of the Literature ofthe former half of 
the Present Centu r y, by William ^ates, B.A. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7»» OvI. 

MACQUOID (MRS.), WORKS BY. Square Svo, cloth extra. 78. Od. each. 
IN THE ARDENNES. With 50 Illustrations by Thomas R. Macquoid. 
PICTURES AND LEGENDS FROM NORMANDY AND BRITTANY. 34 Illustrations. 
THROUGH NORMANDY. With 92 Illustrations byT. R. Macquoid, and a Map. 
THROUGH BRITTANY. With 35 Illustrations by T . R. Macquoid, and a Map. 
ABOUT YORKSHIRE* Witn 07 illustrations by T. R. Macquoid. Square 8vo, 

cloth extra, 6s» 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
THB EVIL EYE« and other Stories. | LOST ROSE . 

MAGICIAN'S OWN BOOK, THE : Performances with Eggs, Hats, &c. 
edited by W. H. Crb¥PR. aoo Illustrations. Crowo 8vo, cloth extra, 4e. 6a. 



BOOKS PU6LI8HEP BY 



MAGNA CHARTA : An Exact Facsimile of the Original in the Brifciah 
Mnseam, 3 feet by 3 faet. with Anns ftnd Seals emblasctted in Gold and CoIoiirs» d«* 

MALLOCK (W. E.\ WO£KS B7. 

TBI VEV XEPUBLIC. Post 8vo, i^ictnre oocv^. 9«*| cloth limf^ 9s. «db 
THE IBW PAUL k YIEOUnJL: Posittvism on an Island. Post 8vo. doth. 9iw 6d* 
POEMS. Small 4to»iMichment, 8a. 

18 LIFE VOVVH UVIEOf Crown 8vo. cloth extra, ««. 

A BOMAEOE OP TBB EUIETBBMIH OBETOBT. Crown 6vo. cloth, As.; post 8vo, 
illestrat ed boards, 9s. 

MALLORY'S (SIR THOMAS) MORT D'ABTHtTR: The Stories of 

King Arthur and of the Knights o{ the fUrand Table. (A Selection.) Edited by B. 
M o MTGOMKRig Rawkimo. Post 8vo, clo^ linq>, 9e. 

MARK TWAIN. WORKS BY. Crown Svo^cloikeztra, re. M. each. 

THE CHOICE WORKS OP HARK TWAIE. Revised uid Corrected thronghont 

by the Author. With Life, Portrait, and numerons Illustrations. 
ROUGHIEO IT, and IREOCEETB AT HOME. With 200 IHosts. by F. A. Frasbs. 
■ARK TWAIB'B LIBBAB Y OF HUMOOR. With 197 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra (ilhistrated), Ta. «d. each; post 8vo, illust. boards, 3s. each. 
THE IBNOCEETB ABROAD; or. New PUgrim's Progress. With 234 lUnstrationa. 

(The Two.Shilling Edition is entitled MARK TWAIH'B £l<EA8URE TRIP.) 
THE GILDED A0E. By Makk Twain and C D. Wariobb. With 312 IllnatratiaDi. 
THE ADYBRTVRBS OF TOM BAWTBR. With uz Uluatradoas. 
A TRAMP ABROAD. With 514 Illustrations. 
THE PRIBCE ARD THE PAUPER. With 190 IllostratiDna. 
LIFE ON THE MI8SIB8IPPI. With 300 Illustrations. 

ADVERTURBS OF HUCKLEBERRY FIHN. With 174 lUosts. by B. W. Ksmblb. 
A TAHKBB AT THE CO URT OF MEG ARTH UR With aaoIUasts.by Bsarb. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
THE 8T0LEE WHITE ELB PHAWT. \ MARK TWAIR'8 SXEXCHBS. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3b. 6d. each. 
THE AMBRieAV CLAIMART. With St Illustrations by Hal Hurst. &c. 
THE Ai^OO&OtlO BARK>R0TE. and other New Stories. 
TOM BAWYBB ABROAD. Illostrated by Dan Beard. 
PUDD*HHEAD WIL80E. [ ... 

MARKS (H. S., B.A.), PEN AND PENCIL SKETCHES BY* With 4 

Photogravures and 126 Illustrations. Two Vols., demy 8vo, doth, 3as. {ShoHly, 

MARLOWE'S WORKS. Including his Translations. Edited, with Notes 
and Introductions, by Col. CaNNiNOHAM. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, Os. 

MARRYAT (FLORENCE), NOVELS BY. Post Svo. must, boards, 3s. each. 
A HARYEBT OF WILD 0AT8. I FIGHTIEG THB AIR. 
OPBRl BEBAME! I WRICTBai IH FIRE. 

MASSINGER'S 'PLAYS. From the Text of Wiluam Gifford. Edited 

by Col. Cdnningham . Cro wn 8vo. cloth extra , Oa. ' 

MASTERMAN.-HALF-A-DOZEN DAUGHTERS : A Novel By J. 

Mastermaw. Post 8vo. i llustrated board s, 3». 

MATTHEWS.— A SECRET OF THE SEA, &c. By Brawder Matthews. 

Post 8vo. illustrated boards, g».; cloth limp, ii»m Od. 

MAYHEW.-LONDON CHARACTERS AND THE HUMOROUS SIDE 

OF LOHDOH LIFE. Bv H enry Mayhew, With lUusts. Cro\rn 8vo, cloth, 3s. Oil. 

MEADE (L. T.), NOVELS BY. 

A BOLDIBR OF FORTUHE. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. «d. rshortly, 

IE AH IROH GRIP. Two Vo4s.. crown 8yo, cloth. lOs. net. {Shortly, 

MERRIGK.-THE MAN WHO WAS GOOD. By Leonard Merrick. 

Author of ** Violet Moses," &c. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, gai. 

MEXICAN MUSTANG (ON A), through Texas to the Rio Grande. By 
A.B. SwpET and J. Armoy Kno^. With 265 IHusts. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, ys.Od. 

MIDDLEMASS (JEAN), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illust. boards. 9s. each. 

TOUCH AH D GO. I MR. DORILLIOH. 

MILLER.-PHYSIOLOGY FORTHE YOUNG; or, The House of LifQ. 

By Mr9. F. Fkn wicf^ Miiittm, Witb lHastrftUoQs, Pp^t 8vo, clQth limp, i^s, ^4. 
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UILTOH (J. Lr)f WORKS BY. Post 8to,1«. each; doth, l0.0d.eaQh. 
. THB HTftlBKB OF THB IIKIM. With Directions for Diet, Soaps. Baths, fte. 
THB BATH IH DISBABBB OF THB BKIB. 

THB LAWS OF LIFE, AH D THEIR RgLAfl OH TO DISBASB0 OF THB SEIB. 
THBiBOCCBSaFOL TBEATH^WT OF LE^BOlf. Demy8vo,l». 

M IHTO (WM.)-WAS SHE GOOD OR BAD? Cr. 8vo,ls. ; cloth, ls.6d. 

HITFORD (BERTRAM), NOVELS BT« CrowaSvo/cloth extra, 3«;««. each. 
THB Oini-RURRER : A Romance of Zulaland. With Frontispiece by S. I..Wood. 
THB LUCK OF O^RABD BIDOBLBT. With a Frontispiece by STAHLsy L. Woo»« 
THB KIHO*S AS8B0AI. With Six tnll-page Illnstrations. 
BBW8HAW FAHBIBO'g QOBBT. With Frontispiece by S. L. Wood. jShortly, 

MOLESWORTH (MRS.), KOVELS BY. 

HATHBRCOiTBC MOTOBT. Post 8yo, Ulnstrated boards, 9th 
THAT OIBL IH BLACK. Crown 8vo, cloth, le. 6d. 

MOORE (THOMAS), WORJSS BY. 

THB EPICUREAN: and ALGIPHROH. Post 8vo, hatf-boand, 9a. 
PROSE AS0 YBR6E. With Suppressed Passages from the Mbmoirs of Lord 
BiTKON. Edited by R. H. Shkphbrp. With Portrait. Cr. &yo, d.-ex., Tw. Od. 

MUDDOCK (J. E.), STORIES BY. 

STMtlBfi WEIRD AND WONDEBFUU Post 8vo.iUnsin)oards,ae.j cloth, fiNi.6d. 
THB DEAD HAN*S SECRET: or. The Valley of Gold. With Frontispiece by 

F. Barnard. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 5a. ; post 8vo, illnstrated boards, 3fc 
FROH THB BOSOM OF THB DEEP. Post Svo, ilkistrated boards, Sle. 
MAID MARIAN AND ROBIN HOOD: A Romance of Old Sherwood Forest. With 
la IHusfrations by Stanley L. Wood. Crown 8vo, cloth .extra, 3a. #d. 

MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE). NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, dotbyttnw 3a.«d. each : post8vo, illuetfated boards. 9*» each. 



A LIFE*8 ATONEMENT. 
JOSEPH'S COAT. 
COALS OF FIRE. 
YAL STRANGE. 1 HEARTS. 



WAT OF Tiffi WORLD 
A MODEL FATHER. 
OLD BLAZER'S HERO. 
CYNIC FORTUNE. 



BY THE GATE OF THB SBA. 
A BIT OF HUMAN NATURE. 
FIRST PEB80N SINGUEOLB. 
BOB MARTIN'S LIfTLB 



Crown Svo, cloth'extra, Sn, 6d. eadl. [GIlRL. 

TIME'S BBYBNGBS. 1 A WASTED^RIMB. J IN DIREST PERIL. ISkorUy. 
THB MAKING OF A NOVELIST : An .Experiment in Autobiography. Wkh a 
. Collotype Portrait and Vignette. Crown Svo, Ir is h linen. 6a. 

MURRAY (0. CHRISTIE) ft HENRY HERMAN, WORKS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, Sa. 6d. each; post Svo. illustrated boards, Urn. each. 
ONB TBAYBL LBB RETU BNS. | PAUL jbNBB'S ALIAS. | THB BISHOPS' BiBliB. 

MURRAY (HENRY), VOTEL^ BY. Post Svo. must. bds.. *Ja.«a.| cL, 3a. •d.ea. 
A GAM E OF NLUFF . I A SONG OF SIXPENCE. 

NEWBOLT.-TAKEN PROM THE ENEMY. By Hbnry Newbolt. 

Fcap. Svo, clo th boards, la. 6d. 

NISBET (MUMEOOOKS BY: 

**BAIL UP! *' Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. $ post Svo, illustrated boards, 9a«, 
DR. BEBNARD ST. VINCENT . Post Svo, illustra ted boards. 9s. 
LESSONS IN ART. With srlUustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 9s. 6d. 
WHERE ABT BEGINS. With 27 lUusts. Square Svo, cloth extra, ya.«d. 

N ORRIS.— ST. ANN'S ; A Novel. ByW.E.NORRiS. Cr.8vo,3a.6d. rs^ort/y. , 

0*HANLON (ALICE), NOVELS BY. Post Svo. illnstrated boards, 9a. each. 
^gB UNFOBESEEN. ' | CHANCE? OB FATBt 

OHNET (GEORGES), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, Ulastratfld boards, 9b. each.* 
DOCTOR BAMBAU. | A LAST LOYE. 
A WEIBD GIFT. Crown 8vo. cloth, Ss. Od. , post Svo, picture boards, 9a. 

OLIPHANT (MRS.), NOVELS BY. PostSvo, illustrated boards, 9a. etch. 
THB PRIMROSE PATH. | WHITBLADIBS. 
THE GREATEST HEIRESS IN ENG LAND. 

©•REILLY (HARRINGTON).-LIFE AMONG THE AMERICAN IN- 

DI ANS : gifty Y ears on the Trail. 100 IllUsts. by P. Frbnzeny. Crow n Svo. 3a. 6 d. 

O'BEIlLY (HRS.)>-PII(Efi£'S FOBTUNES. Post Svo. Uiust. bds., 2s. 



i8 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



OUIDA. NOVELS BY. 

HILD II BOIDAQB. 

TRICOTSni. 

■TRITHMOBI. 

CHAM DOS. 

CECIL CJLSTLBHUre*! 

OAOB. 
UHDEB T¥ro FLAQB. 
PUCK. 1 IDALIA. 



Cr. 8to, oL, 8ft. Bd* each ; post 8vo. illast. bds., ils. each. 
FOLLB-FARIIE. HkOTHft. I PIPIBTRELLO. 

k DOO OF FLAHDERB. A YILLAOE COVMUXB. 



PA80AREU I 8I6HA. 
TWO LITTLE WOOOEI 
SHOEA. 

Ill A wThter CITT. 

ARIADHE. 
FRIENDSHIP. 



IH HABEHMA. 

BIHBI. I 8TRLIH. 

WARDA. 

FRESCOES.! OTHHAR. 

PRIHCE8S HAPRAXINE. 

GUILDEROY. 1 BUFFIH0. 



Square 8vo, cloth extra, 5«. each. 
BIHBI. With Nine Illustrations by Edmund H. Garrett. 
A DOO OF FLAHDERS, A c. With Six Illastratio ns by Eduono H. Garrett. 
BAITA 3ARBARA« ftc. Square 8to, doth, 6s. ; crown 8vo, cloth, 3e. 64. ; post 

8vo, illustrated boards, 3a. 
TWO OFFEMDERS. Square 8vo. cloth extra, 6 a. ; crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3«. 6d« 
WISDOH, WIT, AMD PATHOS, selected from the Works of Ouida by F. Sydnbt 
Morris. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 5a. Cheap BpitioWi illustrated boards, g». 



plGtiHTOrwoRKSBy; 

*- THOREAU : His Life and Aims. W 



With Portrait. 
AMIHAL AMECDOTES. Arranged on a New Principle. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Sm* 



Post Svo, cloth limp, 98. 6d. 
~ xclo 



PASCAL'S PROVINCIAL LETTERS. A New Translatioti, with His- 
torical Introduction and Notes by T. M'Crib. P.P. Post Svo. cloth limp, aa. 

PAUL— GENTLE AND SIMBLE. By Margaret A. Paul. With Frontis- 

piece by Hklew Patkrsow Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6«l, ; post Svo, illost. boards, Sliu 



PAYH (JAMES), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, clotn extra. 3a. 6d. each; 
LOST SIR HASSIMOBEBD. 
WALTER'S WORD. . 
LESS BLACK THAH WE'RE 

PAIMTED. 
BT PROXT.J FOR CASH OHLT. 
BIOH SPIRITS. 
UMDER OME ROOF. 
A COMFIDEMTIAL AOEMT. 



HUHOROUB STORIES. 

THE FOSTER BROTHERS. 

THE FAMILY SCI PEC RACE, 

HAKRiKLf hENfc:ATH HIM. 

BENTIWCH^S TUTOH. 

A PERFECT TREASURE* 

A COUKTV FAMILY. 

LIKE FATHER, LIKE BOH. 

A WO«AN*S VENGEANCE. 

CAHLYON^S YEAR. CECIL'S TEIST. 

HURPHY'S MASTER. 

AT HER MERCY. 

THE CLYFFARDB OF CLYFFE. 



Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 



post Svo, ilhistrated boards. Qn, each. 
A GRAPE FROM A THORM. 
FROM EXILE. | HOLIDAY TASKS. 
THE CAMOM'S WARD. 
THE TALK OF THE TOWM. 
QLOW-WORM TALES. 
THE MYSTERY OF MIRBRIDGE. 
THE WORD AMD THE WILL. 
THE BURET HILLIOM. 



FOUMD DEAD. 

GWEMDOLIME'S HARYEST. 

A WARIME RE8IDEMCE. 

KIRK ABBE Y.| SOME PRIVATE YIBWS. 

MOT WOOED. BUT WOM. 

TWO HUMDRBD POUNDS REWARD. 

THE BEST OF HUSBAMDS. 

HALVES. 

FALLEM FORTUMES. 

WHAT HE COST HER* 

KIT: A MEMORY. 

A PRIMGE OF THE BLOOD. 

SUMMY STORIES. 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, Sla. Bd. each. 
A TRYIMG PATIERT, &c. With a Frontispiece by Stanley L. Wood. 
IM PERIL AMD PRIVATIO M : Stories of Marine Adventure. With x? Illasts. 
MOTES FROM THE *« HEWS." Crown Svo, portrait cover, la. ; cloth, la> 6d. 

PENNELL (H. CHOLWLONDELEY), WORKS BY. Post 8vo,ci., 3a. 6d. each. 

PUCK OM PEGASUS. With Illnstraiions. , _ . _ 

PEGASUS RE-SADDLED. With Ten fnU-page Illustrations by G. Pu Maurzer. 
THE MUSES OF MAYFAIR. Vera de Soci <£te, Selected by H. C. PennEll. 

la. each ; cloth la. 6d. each. 

I BURGLARS IM PARADISE. 

JACK THE FISHERMAM. jjlustrated by C.lAT. Reed. Cr. Svo, la. } cloth, la. 6d. 

PIRKIS (C. L.), NOVELS BY. 

TROOPIMG WITH CROWS. Pcap. Svo, picture cover, la. 

LADY LOVELACE. Post Svo. illustrated boards, 3a. 

PLANCHE (J. RO, VV^ORKS BY. 

THE PURSUIVANT OF ARMS. With Six Plates, and 909 Illusts. Cr. Svo, cl. 7a. IM. 
SOMGS AMD POEMS, 1819-1879. Introduction by Mrs. Mackaeness. Cr. 8vo, cl.,Oat 



PHELPS (E. STUART), WORKS BY. Postsvo 

BEYOND THE GATES. | OLD MAID'S PARADISE. I 
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PLUTARCH'S LIVES OF ILLUSTRIOUS MEN. With Notes and Life 

of Plutarch by J. and Wii. Lawqho rne. Portraits. Two Vols., demy 8vo, IQg. 6d . 
Pl^'S (EDGARALUSfrCHOKJE WORKS, in Prose and Poetry. Intro- 
duction by Chas. Baudblairb. Portrait, and Facsimiles. Cr. 8vo, cloui, 7«« 6d. 
THB MYSTEBY OP MA RIE ROOET, Sec, Post 8v o. illnstrated boards, gs. 

POPE'S POETICAL WORKS, Post 8vo, cloth limp. 2s. 

PRAED (MRS. CAMPBELL), NOVELS BY. Post svo. iiinst. bds., a». ea. 

THE ROMAHCE OF A ST ATION. | €HE S OUL OF COUSTESS ADRIAN. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3«. 6d. each. 
OUTLA W AND LAWMAKE R. j CHRISTINA CHARD. [ShoHly, 

PRICE (E. c), novelshby: 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3«. 6«l. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 9«. each. 
YALENTINA, | THE F OREIGNERS. | MRS, LAN(ULSTKS*a RIVAL. 

GERALD. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 38. 

PRINtlESS OLGA.— RADNA. By princess Oi,OA. Crown Svo. cloth extra, On. 

PROCTOR (RlCHAHD A., 6.A.), WORKS 6Y. 

FLOWERS OF THE SKY. With 55 Illusts. Small crown Svo, cloth 6jitra, 3*. 6dU 
EAaY STAR LESSONS. With Star Maps for Every Night in the Year. Cr. Svo, 6a. 
FAMlLtAR SCIENCE STUDIES. Crown Svo, cloth extra, «•. 
SATURN AND ITS SYSTEM. With 13 Steel Plates. Demy Svo, cloth ex., lOs. 6d. 
MYSTERIES OF TIME AND SPACE. With Illustrations. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, ••. 
THE UNIVERI^ OF SUNS. With numerous Illustrations. Cr. Svo, cloth ex., 6s. 
WA GES A ND WANTS OF SCIENCE WORKE RS . Crown Svo, la. 6€l. 

FRYCi:^=MISS MAXWELL'S AFFECTIONS. By Richard Pryce. 

Frontispiec e by H al Ludlo w. Cr. Svo, cl., 3 »« 6d. ; post Svo, Uiust. boards., 8*. 

eOrMSSONT^^OPUQTR ASTRONOMY. By J. Rambosson, Laureate 
^*' of the Institute of F ra nce. Withjiume rous Illu sts. Crown Svo, cloth extra, ya.6d. 

RANDOLPH.-AUNT ABIGAIL DYKES: A Novel, By Lt. -Colonel 

George Randolph , U .S.A. Crown Sv o , cloth extra, 7: 6d. 

READE (CHARLES), N0VIES*BY: '^ 

Crown svo. cloth extra, illustrated, 3ii. 6d. each; post Svo, illust. bds., 9s. eaoh. 
PEG WOFFINGTON. . Illustrated by S. L. Fildbs. R.A.— Also a Pockxt Edition, 

set in New Type, in Elsevir stvle, fcap. Svo, half>kather, ds. 6d.-^And a Cheap 

Popular Edition of Peg Woffington and Christib Johnstons, the two 

Stories in One Volume, medium Svo. 6d. ; cloth, Is. 
CHRISTIB JOHNSTONE. Illustrated by William Small.~A1so a Pocket Pdition, 

set in New Type, in Elzevir style, fcap. Svo, half-leather, da. 6d. 
IT IS NEVER TOO tATE TO MEND. Illustrated by G. J, Pin well.— Also a Cheap 

Popular E«dition, mediiim 8vo, portrait cover, 6d. ; cloth, Xm, 
COURSE OF TRUE LOVE NEVER DID RUN SMOOTH. Illust. Hblbn Patbrson. 
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A THIEF. Ac. Illustrated by Matt Strstch. 
LOVE ME LITTLE, LOVE MB LONG. Illustrated by M. Ellbn Edwards. 
THE DOUBLE MARRIAGE. Illusts. by Sir John Cilbbrt, R.A., and C. Kbbnb. 
THE CLOISTER AND THE HEARTH. Illustrated by Charles Kbenb.— Also a 

Cheap Popular Edition, medium Svo, 6d. ; cloth. In. 
HARD CASH. Illustrated by F. W. Lawson. 

GRIFFITH GAUNT. Illustrated by S. L. Fildbs, R.A., and William Small. 
FOUL PLAY. Illustrated by George Du Maurier. 
PUT YOURSELF IN HIS PLACE. Illnstrated by Robert Barnes. 
A TERRIBLE TEMPTATION. Illustrated by Edward Hughes and A. W. Coopbk. 
A SIMPLETON. Illustrated by Kate Craufurd. 

¥HB WANDERING HEIR. Illust. by H. Patbrson, S. L. Fildbs, C. Green, &c. 
A WOMAN-HATER. Illustrated by Thomas Couldbry. 
StNGLEHBART AND DOUBLEFACE. Hlustrated by P. Macnab. 
' GOOD STORIES OF MEN AND OTHER ANIMALS. Illust. by E. A. Abbey, &o. 



THE JILT, and other Stories. lUostrated by Joseph Nash. 
A PERILOUS SECRET. Illustrated by " 



d by Fred. Barnard. 

RBADIANA. With a Stqel-pkt te Portrait of Char les Rbadb. 
WSBIM CHARACTERS: Studies of David. Paul, &c. Fcap. Svo, leatherette. Is. 
THE CLOISTER AND THE HEARTH. With an Introduction by Walter Bbsant. 
Elzevir Edition. 4 vols., post Svo, each with F ront., cl. ex., gilt top, 14s. the set. 
SELECTIONS FROM THE WORKS OF CHARLES READB. Crown Svo, with Por- 
trait, buckram, 6». ; post Svo, cloth limp, *2», 6d. 

RIVES.— BARBARA BERING. By Am^lie Rivks, Author of " The 
Quick or the Dead ? " Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo, illust. bds., 3s* 



s< BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

SLAHG dictionary (THE): Etymological, Historical, and Anec 
do uL Crown Bvo. cioth ex tra, ttii. 64. 

SMITH (J. MOYRl WORKS BY. 



THB PRISCB OF JLBQOUB. With 130 Illnsts. Post 8vo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d. 
TH E WOOIMO O F TH d IftfATKR WITCH. Illastrated. Post 8vo, cloth, ttit. 

SOCIETY IN LOND ONT Crown 8mo, Is. ; cloth. Is. 6(1. 
SOClfiTyniir~PARIS I The upper Xen Thousand. A Series of Letters 
fro m Coa nt Pau l Vasili^ a YoanR Fren ch Di pl omat. Crown 8vo. cloth, 6ii. 

SOMERSET. — SONGS OF ADIEU. By Lord Hbnry Somerset. 
Small 4to. Japanese vellum. 6a. 

SPALDINO.-rEIiZABETHAN DEMONOLOGY: An Essay on the Belief 

in the Existence of Devila. By T. A. Spalding. LL.B. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5e. 

SPEIGHT (T. W.), UoVELS BY: " 

Post 8vo. iUastrated boards, 3«. each. 



THB MT8TEBIE8 OF HEROH DYKE. 
BY DEVIOUS WAYS. &c. 
HOODWIKKBD; and THB 8AHDY 
CBOFT HYBTBRY. 



THE OOLDEH HOOP. 
BACK TO LIFE. 
THE LOUDWATER TRAOEDX* 
BURGO*B ROHABCB. 



Post 8vQ. doth limp, la. 6d. each. 

Jl BIBRBB TITLB. [ WIF E OR RO WIFE? 

THE SANOYCBOFT HYSTERY. Crown 8vo, picture cover, la. 
k SECRET OF THE SE 4 . Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3», 6d. 

SPENSER FOR CHILDREN. By M. H. Towry. With Illustrations 
by Walter J. M orqaw . Crown 4to, cloth extra, 3a. 6d. 

STARRY HEAVENS (THE): a Poetical Birthday Book. R^ 

z6mo. clot h extr a, jja. 6d. 

STAUNTON.-THE LAWS AND PRACTICE OF CHESS. With an 
Anaiysisof the Openings. By Howard Staumton. Edited by Robert B. Wo ruald. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ga . 

STEDMAN (E. CA WORKS BY. Crown 8vo. doth extra, 9a. each* 
YIGTORIAll POETS. j THE POETS OF AMBRICJL 

i&¥eJElNDAL&. — THE AFGHAN XNIFE : A Novel. By Robert 
Armitagb Stbrwdalb. Cr. 8vo, clot ^i T-?t ra. Sm, 6d.: post 8vo, illnst. boards, g>. 

STEVENSON (R. LOUIS), WO I iS BY. Post 8vo. d. limp, a.. 6d. each. 
TRAVELS WITH A DONKEY. Seve.; Ji Edit. With a Frontis.by Walter Crams. 
IB IBLABD VOYAGE. Fourth Edi tii a. With a F rontispiece by Walter Cramb. 

Crown 8vb, buckran). Kilt top, 6a. each. 
FAMILIAR STUDIES OF MEH AND BOOKS. Sixth Edition. 
THB MERRY HEN. Third EdiUon. I UNDERWOODS: Poems. Fifth BdiUoa. 
MEMORIES AND PORTRAITS. Third Edition. 

YIROINIBUSPUERISOUE, and other Papers. Seventh Edition. 1 BALLADS. 
ACROSS THE PLAINS, wi th other Memories and E ssays. 
HEW ARABIAN NIGHTS. Eleventh Edition. Crown 8vo. buckram, gilt top, 6«.| 

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 
THB SUICIDE CLUB: and THE RAJAH'S DIAMOND. (From New Arabian 

Nights.) With 8 Illustrations by W. J. Hbnnbssy. Crown 8vo, doth, Sm, 
PRINCE OTTO. Sixth Edition. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3a. 
FATHER DAMIEN: An Open Letter to the Rev. Dr. Hyde. Second Edition. 

Crown 8vo, band-made and brown paper, la. 
THB EDINBURGH EDITION OF THE WORKS OF ROBERT LOUIS STBVEN- 

BON. 20 Vols., demy 8vo, price JE,X^ lOs. net. Prospectuses and Specimens 

of this Edition (which is limited to x,ooo copies) maybe had from any Bookseller. 
The Vols, will appear at the rate of one a month, beginning with Oct. 1894. 

JSTdfiDARD. - SUMMER CRUISING IN THE SOUTH SEAS. By 

C. Warrew Stoddard. Illustrat ed by Wa llis Mackay. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, Ub> 6d. 

STORIES FROM FOREIGN NOVELISTS. With Notices by Helen and 

Alicb Zimubrn. Crown 8vo, doth extra, 3m. 6d. tj>ost 8vo, illustrated boards, 3b. 

STRANGE MANUSCRIPT (A) FOUND IN A COPPER CYLINDER. 

Cr. 8vo, doth ex t ra, with 19 Illnsts. by Gilbert Gaul, ga. ; post 8vo, illust. bds., 3b. 

STRANGE SECRETS. Told by Conan Doyle, Percy Fitzgerald, Flor. 
smcb Marryat, &c Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3^ 
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STRUTT'S SPORTS AND PASTIMiSS OF THE PEOPLE OP 

BHGLAHD; including the Rural and Domos^u: Recreations, May Games, Mnm- 
meries, Shows, &c., from the Earliest Period to the Present Time. Edited by 
WiLMAii HoNH. With 140 Illustrations. Cro w n 8vo, cloth extra, y»« 6d» 

SWIFT'S (DEAN) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Memoir, 

Portrait, and Facsimiles of the Maps in " Gulliver's Travels." Cr. 8vo, cU, 7ft. Oil* 

OULLIYER^S TRAVELS, and k TALE OF k TUB. Post 8vo, halfbound. Sl«. 

JOHATHAH 8WIFT; A Study. ByJ.CHURTow Collins. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Mw. 



SWINBURNE (ALGERNON C). WORKS BY. 



BELECnOMB FEOM POBTIOAL WOEKS OF A. 0. 

SWINBURNE. Foap.8vo,ftl. 
AXALANTA IN OALTOON. Crown 8vo. U. 
CHABTBLABD : A Tragedy. Crown 8vo. U. 
POEMS AND BALLA0B. FIRST SBRIBS. Crown 

8vo or fcap. 8vo, 9i. 
POEHB AND BALLADS. SECOND SERIES. 

Crown 8vo or fcap. 8vo, 9l. 
POEMS & BALLADS. THIRD SERIES. Cr. 8to. Ti. 
80N0B BEFORE SUNRISE. Crown 8ro, lOf . 6d. 
BOTHWELL : A Traeedy. Crown 8vo, 12s. 6d. 
SONGS OF TWO NATIONS. Crown Svo. 6b. 
«£ORGE CHAPMAN. (Sfe Vol. II. of O. CHAP- 

MAN'S Works.) Crown 8vo, 6l. 
ESSAYS AND STUDIES. Crown 8to. 12i. 
ERECHTHEUS: A Tragedy. Crown 8vo. 6l. 



Cr. 8to, 61. 
0.6I. 



A WOTE ON CTlATltOTTE BRONTE- 

BOi^ijg ar Tti£ spitmaTmES. x rDwn8vo,6 

ST TT DIES £N SONG, (."ruwri Svo Tfi 
MAaV ETtJAJ^T: A Trufp.jy, C r>.. ^1.-0 8tO, Si. 
TRieTRAH Of LTfOSEaSE. t:^^.L^Tl ilvo, 9». 
A C EN TU E V ^F ^O n N D ELA^ s ih.ii i 4to. 8b. 
A wmsTj MM-E R HOLIDAY, i. i<.»i, Bvo, 71. 
Harui F AUERO A T r.i ! :*- J v i rown Svo, Si. 
A STUDY OF VIOfTOa nJJQO. C njwn Svo* 6f. 
M f S CE LLANH 3- Cf uvrli Bv t,. n*. 
MfCEtlNi:: A Tmge'U- Crrj-*!^ ^■w.i, fli. 
A ;5riTI>Y OF BEN JONSOK. Cro**n Svo, Tl. 
THC: BISTSaB: A Tmycdv. Crjwji Bvo, 6s. 
AS T HOP HEL, Jh:. C lov-u 'Svo. 7i , 
il! \}l!lZS IK FBOB£ AND FO£TRT. Crown 8to, 
3j. 



SYNTAX'S (DR.) THREE TOURS : In Search of the Picturesque, in 
Search of Consolation, and in Search of a Wife. With Rowlandson's Coloured Illus- 
tration s , and Lite of the A uthor by J . C. Hptten. Crown Svo. cloth extra, y«. 6d. 

TAINE'S HISTORY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Translated by 

Henry Van Laun. Four Vols., small demy Svo, cl. bds., 30s. — Popular Edition, 
Two Vols,, large crown 8vo, cloth extra, Igg. 

TAYLOR'S (BAYARD) DIVERSIONS OF TBE ECHO CLUB: Bur- 

lesques of Modern Writers. Post 8vo, cloth limp, ila. 

TAYLOR (DR. J. E., F.L.S.), WORKS BY. Crown 8vo. doth. 5«.«ach. 

THE ftAGAGITY AND MORALITY OF PLANTS: A Sketch of the Life and Conduct 

of the Vegetable Kin^^dom. With a Coloured Frontispiece and lOO Illustrations. 

OUR COMMON BRITISH FOSSILS, and Where to Find Them. 33x lUostrations. 

THE t>LAYTIME NATURALIST. With 366 Illustrations. 

TAYLOR'S (TOM) HISTORICAL DRAMAS. Containing «• Clancarty," 

"Jeanne Dare," "'Twixt Axe and Crown," "The Fool's Revenge," " Arkwright's 
wife," "Anne Boleyn," " Plot and Passion." Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7«. 6cU 
*»* Th e Plays may also be had separately, at la. each. 

TJENNYSON (LORD): A Biographical Sketch. By H. J. Jbwnings. 
With a Photograph-Portrait. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 4I«.— Cheap Edition, post Svo, 
portrait covor, In. ; cloth, 1«. 6d. 



Illustrated by Hundreds of 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7a. 6d. 



THACKERAYANA : Notes and Anecdotes. 
Sketch es by Will ia m Makepeace Thackeray. 

THAMES. -A NEW PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE THAMES. 

By A. S. Krausse. With 340 Illustrations Post Svo. I«. ; cloth. Jp. fld. 

THIERS. -HISTORY OF THE CONSULATE & EMPIRE OF FRANCE 

UNDER NAPOLEON. By A. Thiers. Translated by D. Forbes Campbell ani 
Joh n Stebbing. With 36 Steel Plates. 12 vols., demy Svo, cloth extra, its, each. 

THOMAS (BERTHA), NOVELS BY. Cr. Svo. cl., 3i*. 6d. ea. ; post 8to. »•• ea. 

THE VIOLIN-PLAYER. | PROUD MAISIE. 

C RHSBIDA. Post Svo, illustrated boards. Qg. 

THOMSON'S SEASONS, and CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. With Intro- 

_ duction by Allan Cunningham, and 48 Illustrations. Post Svo, half-bound, 8». 

THORNBURY OVALTER). WORKS BY. 

THE LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE OF J. M. W. TURNER. With lUustra- 
tions in Colours. Crow n 8vo, cloth extra. 7m, O d. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, ila. each. 
OLD 8T0RI68 RE-TOLD. 1 TALES FOR THE MARINES. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



TIMES (JOHN), WORKS BY. Cnmn Svo. doth «xtm, %m. •d. eaph. 

THB H18T0RT OF CLUBS JUIO CLUB UFB IH LOHDOH: Aoecdotes of iti 
Pamoas Coffee-boates, Hostel nes. and Taverns. Wi(b 4a Illustrations. 

nOUBH BOCBHTRIOB AHD BCOBBTEICITIBB: Sloriea of Delatiflba. Ittpotf^ 
tureg. Sporting Scenes, Eccenric Artitta, Theatrical Folk, &c« 48 Uluatrationt. 

TROLLOPE (ANTHONY), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 9m* %4m «aeh| post 8vo, illastnUed bos^rds, 9»» eaelk 
THE WAT WE LIYB HOW. I MR. BCJLRBOROUOH'S PUILI* 

VRAU f ROHMJLIX. I MA RIOH PAY. | THE LAH D-LEJLQUERB, 

Po»t Bto, illostrated boards, ila. each. 
KEPT IB THE DARK. I AHfiRICAH SEHATOR. 
OOLDBB LlOB OP OBABPBRB. | JOHB CALMOAtB. ■■ - ^ 

TROLLOPE (FRANCES E.). NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3«. 6<i. eaeht post 8vo. illustrated boaitis, 30. eacih^ 
LIBB BHIPB UPOB THE 8BA. | MABEL»8 PROORBBja. | ABRB FURBBBj. 

TR OLLOPE (T. A.).— DIAMOND CJPT DIAMOND. Post »^, must, bds., g». 
TROWBRIDGE.-FARNELL'S FOLLY: A Novel. By J. T. Trow* 

BKiDOB. P ost 8vo, il l ustrated boards, it a. 

TYTLER (C. C. FRASER-).-MISTRESS JUDITH: A Novel. By 

C.C FKAsaa-TrTLBR. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3a. 64. ; poat 8vo, illust. board% ;>»« 

TYTLER (SARAH), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3s. Od. each ; pont 8vo. illustrated 'boards, i^i^ e^cb.. 
THE BRIDE*B PASS. I BURIED DIAHOHDS. 

LADY BELL. J THE BLA GBMALL GHOSTS. 

Post 8vo. illustrated boards. !Js. each. 
WHAT SHE CAHB THROUGH. I BEAUTY AlIB THE UAST. 

CITOYBBHB 4ACQUELIHB DISAPPEARED, j BQWiBSSB Wf4M. 

_ SAIHT MUBOO*S CITY. | THE HUOUEBbT aBWt. ^^ 

TTNDERHILL.-.WALTER BESANT : A Study. By John Undei»*ill. 

^ With Portraits^ Crown 8vo, Irish linen, g*» . \ [Shortly, 

UPWARD.-THE QUEEN AGAINST OWEli. ' By Ai,lbn Ufward. 

With Frontispiece by J . S. Cromptow. Crown Bvo, clot h extra, 3s. Od,^ 

VASHTI AND ESTHER. By the Writer of «» Belle's" Letters in TA# 
^ World . Crown 8vo, cloth^tra, 8>.Cd . -_ 

VILLA Rl.— A DOUBLE BOND. By Linda Villari. Fcap. 8vo, is, 
VIZETELLY (E. A.).— THE SCORPION : A Romance of Spain. With 

_ _* Frootisp iece. C rown 8vo, cl oth e xtra. 3 g. 6d. 

wAiTOT^b fr::)v;A^DrM.AO, works by. - ,.^i^. 

*' Vt^iixfdi'h Ovu^ix JrA^iiUES OF THE UNITHH KIN^IJOU anSl^- CbllbiTilTiii^tB^mfdB&t, 

|LirM-|, MarTrnvD. ]'«Lii<i{:itin.Fi. L*^r^ qf 13,000 lliuds of FaniiJjtfi, ihak Jlcirsi, OflbQct^ A<14ptlp^ 

I'l'iUl, (Stir. KriJ-.il -^rn, rl'ith pin. SO4, 

WArr'jai> B SUILLIM^^ FEEILJICE attS». ContainittEr a Ui^t of tliD li<y\iio ot lJ»d», SciKch jmd 

IffU Fr^'li, &:. ^s1Tlo, cluth. 1>. 
WAI.FOED 3 emLLtna BAnOHETAOE ClBiS). Contalnlni; a LiMt tiT tho Baj-opsts ot ihe Vrrite'i 

Kr^^jjillrj^iVi Ki'ii3M[ihic^l N^tirps. Arljfercst-tH, Ac. ;^hit), clotSi, ll. 
WAi:|FORI>-B iKTLLING EN1trHTA<rE it3^\, Caivla.b3.mi* ^ L^^E qT thn KnJfhLj; cf ttlQ Ututv^ 

kinL'^lmriL Uicn^rnphita] Notices. Ad(irrF':CS, ic. ^^no, rlofSi, IL 
WALFOED B Bim.tI14 a BOOm OF COMUOMd (li^i C ont.iuicna « LisT ofaU the M«m^«n c»f fha 

WAironp ti CQAiFLETE FE£ItAGE. BARjOimTAbEp ViV^EXAQE. .&2fD KOITAE Or OOlAHOITS 

IMSj E^jyii T^anm. cloihn gilt cdifcii, i».^_ {SJkeri^^ 

TALES OF Otra QBE AT FAMILIEa, Cipwn 'V va, do th ntrt, li. SlL 

Walt" WHITMAN, poems by. "lidlted, with latroductiojj, by 
Willia m M .Ro ssETTi. W ith Portrait. Cr.Svo, h and-m ade pap er and bnckram, ^f ^ 

ViTALTON AND COTTON'S COMtLET ]n:NGLlR ; or, The Con. 

templative Man's Recreation, by Izaak Walton ; and Instructions how to Angle for a 
TroQt or Grayling in a clear Stream^ by Charles Coi^on. With Memoirs and Kotet 
by Sir Harris Nicolas, and 6i Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth antique, "j^ 6d; 

WARD (HERBERT), WORKS BY]: 

FIVE TBJIRS WITH THE COHGO CJINHIBALS. With 92 Illustrations by tha 
Anthor, Victor Pbrard, and W. B. Davis. Third ed. Roy. 8vo, cloth ex., 14ii. 

MT LIFE WITH STAHLEY'S REAR GUARD. With a Map by F. S. WSLLSKi 
F.R.G.S. Po9t8vo.la.iQlotb,l»,M, *- v/ * »*. f»*.wi% 
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WASNEB.— A BOUNDABOUT JOURNEY. By Charles Dudley 

W a rnbr. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Urn, ; 

WXRRANT to execute CHARLES L A FacaimUe, with the 59 

SigDatures uid Seals. Printed on paper 22 in. by 14 in. Urn, 
WJiRffiLST TO EXECUTE HABY QUEEH OF SCOTS. A Facsimile, including 
Queen Elizabeth's Signature and the Great Seal. Sta. 

WasserHahk (ULUas), novels by. 

THE DAFFODiLB. Crown Svo, la. % cloth, la, ^d , 

THE MABQuis OF CARABAS. By Aaron Watson and Lillias Wassbrii ann. 

Post bvo, Ul nstntted boards, ^m. 

VTEATUEIL HOW TO FORETELL THE, WITH POCKET SFEC- 

. TBOSCOPB. By F. W. Cory. With 10 lUostraUoos. Cr> ttvo, Ia> ; c^othi, A». #<i. 

W ESTALL (W ilUam) .-TRUST-MOH E Y. Post Svo. illust: Ms.; 2s. 

WBteT.~lHOW TCTPIAY SOLO WHIST. By Abraham S. WTlks 
' and Charles F. Pardow. New Edition* Post gvo, cloth limp , g<b 

WHITE.-THE NATURAL HISTORY OF SELBORNE. By Gilbert 

Whits, M.A. Post Svo, printed on laid paper and halfboond . 3ai. 

WILLIAMS (W. MATTIEU, F.R.A.S.). WORKS By; 

SCIENCE IB SHORT CHAPTERS. Crown 8vo, doth extm, 7s. 6d. 
A SIMPLE TREATISE ON HEAT. With Illusta. Or. Svo, cloth limp, 90. 6d. 
THE CHEMISTRY OF COOKERY. Crown Svo. cloth extra, Oa. 
THE CHEMISTRY OF IRON AND STEEL HAKINO. Crown bvo, cloth extra, »■• 
A YINDICATIOM OF PHRENOLOGY. With Portrait and over 40 Hlnstrations. 
Demy Syo, cloth extra. liJw. 6d. 

WILLIAMSON (MRS. F. H.).-A CHILD WIDOW. Post 8vo, bds., 2s. 



., eloth extra, Te. 0d. 

. cloth limp, Sa; 4ld. 
USISUfUS-TIMB STUDIES. With lihistraHons.- Crown avo. cloth extxv, «e. 
ftrUDIBS IN LIFE AND SENSE. Witb numerons lllusts. Cr.ffvo, cl. ex., 6a. 
OOMMON ACCIDENTS: HOW TO' TREAT THEM. Ulnsts. Cr.8vtf,le.;cl.,la.6d. 
eUWSES OF NATUREw Widl 35 lUustrations. Crown Svo, doth extrta, » a. Od. 

WiWTJ£K VJ. S.), STORIES BY. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 9a. each; 
cloth limp, 38. 6d« each. 

GAVALBT UFB. | BEfllMENT AL LEGENDS. 

A SOLDIEB*S CHILDBBN. With34 IHustrationa^B. G.Tmomsom and £. Stuart 
Hardy. Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3a. 6d. 

WISSMANN.-MY SECOND JOURNEY THROUGH EQUATORIAL 

AFBICA. By Hbrmann VON WissMAWN. Withga lllusts. Demy Svo, lOw. 

WOOD.— SABINA : A Novel. By Lady Wood. Post Svo, boards. 2s. 

WOOD (H. F.), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. Post Svo, boards. 9a. each. 
PASSEHGEB FBOM SCOTLAND YARD. 1 BNQLISHMAN OP THE BUE CAIN . 

WOOLLEY.— RACHEL ARMSTRONG ; or, Love and Theology. By 
Cblia Parkbr Woollry. Post Svo, illustrated boards, ga. ; cloth, 3a. Od. 

WRIGHT (THOMAS), WORKS BY. Crown Svo, cloth extia. rs. 6d. each. 
CARICATUBE HISTORY OF THE GEORGES. With 400 Caricatures, Squibs, &c. 
HISTOBY OF CARICATURE AND OF THE GROTESQUE IN ART, LITER A- 
TURE, SCULPTURE, AND PAINTING. Illustrated by F. W. Pairhox.t, F.S. A. 

WYNMAN.— MY FLIRTATIONS. By Margaret Wynman. With 13 

Illustrations by J. Bkrnard Partridgk. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3«. Od. . 

YATES (EDMUND), NOVELS BY. Post Svo, Ulustrated boards. 3a. each. 
* LAND AT LAST. ) THE FORLORN HOPE. | CASTAWAY. 

7OLA (EMILE), NOVELS BY. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3S. Od. each. 
^ THE DOWNFALL. Translated by E. A. Vizbtblly. Fourth Edition, Revised. 

THE' DREAM. Translated by Eliza Chasb. With S Illustrations by Jeanniot. 

DOCTOR PASCAL. Translated by E. A. Vi2btblly. With Portrait of the Autfaot 

MONEY. Translated by Ernbst A. Vizbtblly. 

LOURDES. Translated by E. A. Vizbtblly. 



SMILE ZOLA: A Bioeraphy. By R. H. Shbrard. With Portraits, Illustratlonai 
fuid Faosimila Letter. Demy Svo, cloth extra, I3«i 



BOOKd PUBLISHED BY 



LISTS OF BOO KS CLASSIFIE D IN SERIES. 

*»* For fuller cataloguing, see alphabetical arrangement, pp, 1-45. 



THE MATFAIB LIBRARY. 

& Journey Rmuid My Roonu By Xavibx 
DS Maistikx. 

MpaandOulddltiM. ByW.D.AiMMg. 

The Atfoiiy Oolmnn of **Tlie Timet." 

MoUaohoiy Aiuktoiiilted: Abridgm«nt off 
** BiirtoQ*8 Anatomy ot ICelancholy.'* 

PoetleallBieniiltiei. By W. T. Doesoii. 

TliA OoBkeard Vapen. By Fim-Bbc. 

W. S. Oilberre Playi. Fisst Sbriss. 

W« S. Gilbert's Playi. Sscond Ssribs. 

■oiige of Ifiih Wit and Hnmoiir. 

Anlmaliand Haeten. BySir A. Helps. 

loolal Pressure. By Sir A. Hblps. 

Onrloslties of Orltloisiii. H. J. Jennings. 

Holmes's Autocrat of tbe Breakfast- 
Table. 

Pencil and Palette. By R. KsitPT. 

Little Essays; trom Lamb's Letters. 



Post 8vo, cloth limp, 3s. 6d. per Volmne. 
Forensic Anecdotes. By Jacob Larwood, 
Theatrical Anecdotes. Jacob LarWq&d. 
Jeuxd'Bsprit. Edited by Henry S. Leigh. 
Witch Stories. By E. Lynn L.intom. 
Onrselves. By E. Lynn Linton. 
Pastimes ft Players. By R. Macgrbgok. 
Hew Paol and Virginia. W.H.MalloDx. 
Hew Repnblic. By W. H. Maz.z/>cic 
Pack on Pegasns. By H. C. Pennell* 
Pegasus Re-8addled. By H. C. Pbnnblz^ 
Muses of Hayfalr. Ed. H. C. Pennell^. 
Thoreau : His Life & Aims. By H. A. Pack. 
Puniana. By Hon. Hugh Rowley. 
More Puniana. By Hon. Hugh Rowley. 
The Philosophy of Handwriting. 
By Stream and Sea. By Wu. Senior. 
Leaves from a Haturalist's Hote-Book. 
By Dr. Andrew Wilson. 



THE GOLDEN LIBRARY. 
Buraf d Tajrlov's P&veniions of the Echo 

Clin. ' _ 

Bennett's Ballad History of England. 
Bennett's Bongs for Sailors. 
Godwin's Uves of the K^oromancers. 
Pope's Poetical Wo^rs. 
Bounes*! Autocrat of Breakfisst Table. 



Post 8vo, cloth limp, 9s. per Vcdnme, 
Jesse's Scenes of Country Life. 
Leigh Hunt's Tale for a Chimney 

Comer. 
Vallory's Mort d'Arthur: Selections. 
Pascal^s ProYincial Letters. .. 

Rochefoucauld's Maxims ft R^flectfims* 



THE WANDERER'S LIBRARY. 
Wanderlngi In Patagonia. By Julius 

Bbbrbohm. Illustrated. 
Oamp Botes. By Frederick Boyle. 
Bavage Life. By Frederick Boyle. 
Merrie Bn^and in the Olden Time. By 

G. Daniel. Illostrated by Cruikshank. 
Olrens LIfs. By Thomas Frost. 
Lives of the Conjurers. Thomas Frost. 
The Old Showmen and the Old London 

Fairs. By Thomas Frost. 
Low-LifB Deeps. By James Greenwood. 



Crown 8vo, clotb extra, 3^. 6d. each. 
Wilds of London. Tames Greenwood. 
Tunis. Chev. Hessb-wartegg. as lUusts. 
Life and Adventures of a Cheap Jack. 
World Behind the Scenes. P.Pitzgbrald. 
Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings. 
The Genial Showman. By B.P. Hingstoh. 
Story of London Parks. Jacob Lakwood. 
London Characters. By Henry Mayhew. 
Seven Generations of Executioners^ 
Summer Cruising in the South Seas. 

By C. Warren Stodpakd. Illustrated. 



POPULAR SHILLING BOOKS. 



Harry Eludyev at Cambridge. 
Jeff Brio's Love Story. Bret 
Twins oxTable Mountain. BretHartb. 



Bnow>bonnd at Eagle's. By Bret Hartb. 
A Day's Tour. By Percy Fitzgerald. 
Esther's Glove. By R. £. Francillon, 
Bentencedt By Somervillb Gibney. 
The Professor's Wife. By L. Graham. 
Mrs. Gainsborough's Diamonds. By 

Julian Hawthorns. 
Biagara Spray. By J. Hol-linoshbad. 
A Romance of the Queen's Hounds. By 

Charles James. 
Garden that Paid Rent. Tom Jerrold. 
Cut by the Mess. By Arthur Keysbr. 
Teresa Itasca. By A. MacAlpine. 
Our Sensation Novel. 1. H. McCarthy. 
Doom! By Justin H. McCarthy. 
Polly. By Justin H. McCarthy. 



Lily Lass. Justin H. McCarthy. 
Was She Good or Bad? ^W. Minto. 
Botes from the ^^Hews." By Us. Payn. 
Beyond the Gates. By E. S. Phelps. 
Old Maid's Paradise. By E. S. Phelps. 
Burglars in Paradise. By E. S. Phelps. 
Jack the Fisherman. By E. S., Phelps. 
Trooping with Crows. By C. L. Pirkis. 
Bible Characters. By Charles Readb. 
Rogues. By R. H. Shbrard. 
The Dagonet Reciter. By G. R. Sims. 
How the Poor Live. By G. R. Sims. 
Case of George Candlemas. G. R. Sims 
Sandycroft Mystery. T. W. Speight. 
Hoodwinked. By T. W. Speight. 
Father Damien. By,R.L. Stbvenbon* 
A Double Bond. By Linda Villark' 
My Life with Stanley's Bear Guard. By 
Herbert Ward. 



HANDY NOVELS. Pcap. Svo, doth boards, is. 6d. each. 
The Old Maid's Sweetheart. A.St.Aubyn I Taken from the Enemy. H. Nbvtbolt. 
Modest Little Sara. Alan St. Aubyn. | A Lost Soul. By W. L. Ald^h. ' 
Seven Sleepers of Ephesus. M. E. Coleridge. 1 Dr. Palliser's Patient. Grant Allbm. 
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MY LIBRARY, printed on laid paper, post 8vo, half-Roxburglie, Urn, 6<l« each, 



Four Frenchwomen* By Austin Dobson, 
Citation and Examination of William 

Bhalupeare. By W. S. Landor. 
The Jonmai of Haurioe de Guerin* 



Christie Johnstone* By Charles Rsadb. 

With a Photofnravare Frontispiece. 
PeiC Woflln^ton. ByCHARLgs Rsadb. 
The Dramatic Easayg of Charles Lamh, 



THE POCKET LIBRARY. Postsro, 

The Essays of BUa. By Charlbs Lamb. 
Koblnson Crusoe. Illust. G. Cruixshams. 
Whims and Oddities. By Thomas Hood. 

With 8s Illustrations. 
The Baroer's Chair, &c. By D. Jbrrold. 
Gastronomy. BvBrillat.Satarin. 
The Epicureani &c. By Thomas Moorb. 
Lei^ Hunt*8 Essays. Ed. £. Ollibr. 



printed on laid paper and hf.-bd., 9b. each. 

White*b Hatural History of Selbone. 

GulllTer's Travels, &c. By Dean Swivt. 

Plays. By Richard BRiNSbBv 8hbridan. 

Aneodotes of tiM Clertfy. J. Larwood. 

Thomson's Seasons. Iilystrated. 

The Autocrat of the Brealrfast-Table 
and The Professor at the Breal^ast- 
Table. Bv Oliver WEvn^LT, Holvks. 



THE PICCADILLY NOVELS. 

LiBBAKY Editions of NovBLs.many Illustrated, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 



Br V. jm. ajjJjMN. 



By OBANT AXIiSN. 



PUUitla. 
B*byloa. 
Btnmse Stories. 



la mil Sbwln. 
Th* Tcnto of Shoa. 
For lUlalt'i Saks, 
ThoDevillXMt. 



Iwk Oreot'f 

pioeo. 
the Bcallywas. 

By BBWinr JL. ABNOA.J>< 



Thie Mortol OolL 
The teeat Taboo. 
Dnmarevq'i Banffhter. 
91oo<IXoyal. 
Dacheifl of Powyslaad. 
~ '■ IfMter- 



Phra the FhoenicIUL 

The Oooatable of St. Hieholas. 

By AMaAK ST. AVBYN. 

To his Own Master. 
In the Face of t 
WorlO. 



AFeUowofTrtaity. 
The Jnnlor Dean. 
Blaster of tft.BSnediet'i. 



By SUr. H. BABIN6 «OIJJL]>, 

Bod Spider. | Ere. 

By BOBEBT BABB. 

In a BteaaMT Ohalr. | Fxoaa vrhose Boomo. 

By FBANK BAI^BBTT. 

The Woaaii of the Iron Bracelets. 

By ««BBIiIiB.»> 

Tashtt and Either. 

By ir. B£8ANT Se J. BI€B. 

Hy Uttle«lrL The Ten Teare' Tenant. 

Oaae of Mr. LaorafL 
This Boa of Valcaa. 
The Oolden Bhtterlly. 



ByC 

Tiie Monks of Thelema. 
The Seamy Bide. 



Beady-Money Mortlboy. 
With Harp and Omwa. 
'Twas ia Trafalgar's 

The Chaplain of the 
Fleet. 



By WAIiTBB BB«ANT. 



An Sorts and 
Uons of Men. 
The Captains' Room. 
All in a Garden Fair. 
Herr Panlus. 
The Ivory Gate. 
The World Went Very 



Well Then. 
For Faith and Freedom. 
The Bebel Queen. 
Dorothy Forster. 

By BOBEBT BrCUANAN. 



Uncle Jiack. 
OiUldren of Gibeon. 
Bellof8t.FaQl's. 
To OaU Her Mine. 
The Holy Bote. 
^xBiorel of Lyonewe. 



Bt. S^athertne's by the 

Tower. 
Verbena Camellia Bte- 

phjuiotis. 
In Deacon's Orders. 



Shadow of the Sword. 



AOhildofKatara. 
Bftlr of Linne. 
The Martyrdom 

Madeline. 
^dandtheMao. 



Love Me for Ever. 
Aaaaa Water. 
Woman and the Man. 
The Hew Abelard. 
Foxglove Manor. 
Master of the Mine. 
Red and White Heather. 



By RAJLIi CAINE. 

The Shadow of aOrlm*. 1 3 
A Bon of Sagar. | 

By IflAGIiABJSlV GOBBAIV. 

The Bed Baitaa. f The Btardea of IsabeL 

mOBT. 4b EBAN€E« OOJLI.INS. 

Tk>aasaBigratloa^^ i From Midnight to Mid* 

The Village Comedy; ' I Ton niqr me Faka. 
By WIIiKIB €01.JLIN8. 



Armadale. 
After Dark. 
Ko Hame. 
Antontna. 



Tha F^roaoB Deep. 
The TwoDestlaTes. 

The FMUien Leaves. 
Jes^el's Danghter. 
The Blaek Robe. 
Heart and Science. 
"IBarVo." 
Ho Hoi 



[ovela 

The BvH OeaiiiR. 
The Legacy of C^da. 
ARoguesiUfe. 
Blind Lova. 



The Dead Secret. 
Queen of Hearts. 
1^ MlscellantoB. 
The Woman in White. 
The Moonstone. 
MaaaadWOte. 
Poor Min Finch. 
Miss or Mrs.? 
The Hew Msgdaleai. 

By D1JTTON COOK. 

Faal Eoetors Daughter. 

By B. H, COOPBB. 

OeoOtoy HamUtoa. 

By V. €ECII< COTES. 

Two Olrlk on a Barge. 

By C. EOBBBT CBABBOCH. 

His Vanished Star. 

By MATT CBMI. 

Adveatnres of a Fair BebeL 

By B. n. CBOKEB. 

DIaaa Barringtoa. I Pretty Miss HevIHo. 

Proper Pride. < I A Bird of Pamage. 

A Family Likeness. | " To Let." 

By WlIililAnt CK^PJLES. 

Hearts of Gold. 

ByAL.PHOIVSB BACBET. 

The Bvangelist ; or, Port Salvation. 

By H. COl4EiriAIV BAVIBSON. 

Mr. Sadler's Daaghters. 

By EBASmCS BAW80N. 

, The Fonatala of Yonth. 

By JAJOBS BE Hm^I^E. 

A Oastle la Bpafa. 

Br J. liEITBE BEBWENT. 

Onr Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovers. 



s8 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



Tub Picc4dii.lt (3/6) NovBLS—cafaiiNMi. 

■t A. COffAN POITI^B. 
By nin, AN Jf IS BPWARMES. 

B7 Q. niAnryujLV veivn. 

Tk»lW»Ul9' iThcWkitoTlrgla. 

«r PBBcnr vmcwBAijD. 

IMtfluv. 

By B. B. FBA1VCII«I40I«. 

AfSbt 



LoTll«a 

ItefloMMltefl. 

Br 
n« iMt Kt 

▲ Fair Oolratat. 



#r«!A»r«HrVABTI.B FBBRB. 
rMdmag Harl. 

By BBWAB» «ABBBTT. 

07 PAUI< GA1JI«OT. 

fll»ftM8Urt>. 

CBLABKiBB OIBBOIV. 

•1^AWVULI«B. 

By B. J. OOOBIHAIV. 
n« Pato 9f BtrUrt W»xse. 

By CECIIi OBIMITH. 

CorlAtkU ItorMloa. 

By SYBfVB Y OBIJNBY. ; 

TlM Days of kl« Vanity. 

By THORIAS BEABDY. 

imdfr the OrMiiwood Ttm. 

By BBET IIABTB.' 

▲ WaffoflhanaiM. 

Bally DoiM. 

A Ward of tha eald«B 



A laviAo 

Sprinft. 



(Manel BtaxlioMto'a 

Client. 



*'2ase 



•f Jack 
Bell-BlAgar of Angela. 

By JVIiIAN HAWT0OBNB. 

_ _ Beatrix Xandolph. 

Bee ^enttai. David Poindexter'i Dfs- 

BelMMitlan Btroma. appeanuice. 

Dnst. The Spectre of the 

FfiAu)«'«FoM>l. Oainera. 

By Sir A. BEEJLPS. 
iTaa de Blron. 

Hy I. HBNBEBSON. 
Acatkarage. 

By «. A. niBlVTV. 

Bi^vb the Jmggler. | Dorothyt Oovblo^ 

By JOHN MULIi. 

nie Common Aaeettor. 

By Iflrs. HUNOBRFOBD. 

tady Yemer'i FUght. i Tbo Bed-Hoiue ICystery. 

By Iflrii. AXFRBB HUNT. 

The Leaden Oaiket. I SelfOondenmed. 
That Other PerM>a. | Mrs. JnUet. 

By B. ASHE KING, -V^ 

A Drawn Same. 

,• IJ>e Wearing of the flreeii." ^ 



Tub Piccadilly ($16) Novbls— oonlMNMrf. 
By E. I<¥NN lilNTON. 



FatricU XeaMl. 
Under which X«rdT 

My Lore f* 
Xoao. 
PaatoaOarew. 



Bftwiag the Wind. 
The Atonsmettt of Loam 

Dimdaii. 
The World WeD Lock. 
TheOMTtelUBF. 

. I#DCT. 



By H. W. 

Fleyce. 
By JUSTIN HcCARTHY. 

AFafcr Saxo*. l Waterdale SolghhPVfa. 

Llnley &ochford. My Snemyi DMChlor. 

MinKlmthropt, BodDlamondiL 

Donna Ooixote. Doar Lady Dtadatn. 

Kald oTAtkaiM. The Dictator. 

Oamlola. I The Oomoftof a Beao o n. 

By GEOBGE XOLAGDaNAULI. 

Heath«r«nd8Bow. 

By AGNBS OKAGBa^NBItli. 



By Ej. T. SIEABB. 

A Boldier of Fortnno. 
By BERTBAIVI ITIITFOBD. 

TheOiAjUWMr. ITlieKiitfli/ 

The LAck of Oezatd I ftoMhaw 
Bldgtfley. I Qtiett. ^ 

By J. E. nUBBOCJI^. 
MaidifatffaBaadBoiMalloA 



By B. CHBISTIB mUKBAY. 

A Uf'B Atonemant. 
Joeeph'i Coat. 
Coals of Fire. 
Old BlaMr-s Her*. 
Tal Strange. 
Hearts. 

AMOd«iAthefV 
Timo'i I«vtng«a. 

By niUBRAY A; ItBBlfiAN* 



BytitoOafn^CI 
ABttofXtmAB 



Sb£^WeairL 

AIMMda" 

InDlreH^eertt*. 



SttiopfBIMe. UMtf 
TraveUer Betoms. [ 



One 

ByHUffIB NISBBT. 

"BaUYpI" 

By ir. E. NOBBIS, 



By O. OHNBT. 

AWeirdOlfk _ 

By OUIDA. 

Held In Bondage. Two LIttto 

Strathmore. Shoes. 

Chandos. b a Winter 0ty. 

Under Two Fliga. Friendship; 

ZdaiUa. Moths. 

Cecil OaaUMnafato's i«~ 

Gage. Fipistrcna 
Trlcotrin. 
Fuck. 

Folle Farine. 
A Dog of Flanders. 
Pascarel. 

Fr^cesa Hapraslao. 
Ariadne. 

By IHABOABET A. PAUI* 

Oontle and Simple. 

By JTAIHES payn. 



_Jmbi. 

Wanda. 

nrescoea* 

Othmar. 

I&Marenuna. 

ByrUn. t Onlldaray. 

Santa Bartiara. 



Lost Sir Masslngberd. 
Less Black than We're 
FatnUd. 



A Confldential Agent 
A Orape fkom a Tbom 
In Peill and Privation. 



The Mystery of MCir- 

hrldge. 
The Canon's Ward. 
Walter s Word. 
By Proxy. 



m^&Snirita. 
Vnder one Boot 
From Exile. 



a|ow-<..^ 

The Talk of the Town. 
Holiday TasS. 
ForCkahOnlir. 
The Bnnit MBITob. 
The Word andthe WQL 
Bttany Stertet. ^ 
ATr^Patto^ 
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Trs Piccadilly (3/6) Hovkls— continued, 

Ay Iflr». €Al»IPBC:iiJL PRAE1>. 

Oatiftw«idLawmak«r. | OiiriittM* Olwrd. 

By £• C. PBICIS. 

VMtoatliui. I Un. L«acMt«r'i BItaL 

Yh« 7arelgaen. | 

By B1CHAR1> PBITGJB. 

Mln MazweU's Alfectloiu. 

ih" C^KABIiES BE ABB. 



It la SeTor Too Late to 

MoBd. 
The OoQMe ICarrliH^. 
Lov0 Me Little. Love 

Me Long. 
The Cloifter and the 

Searth. 
The Conrie of True 

Love. 
Th« AatfMognpky of 

a Thief. 
Pttt Tovxtelf la His 

Place. 
A Terrible Temptation. 



Slngleheart aadDoaMe- 

face. 
Ck)od BtoriM of Men 

and other Awtmali. 
Hard QMh. 
Peg WofflngtoB. 
Chrirtie JeihaetoiBO. 
Orlfflth Oauat. 
Pottl Play. 

The Waaiderlng Hetr. 
A Woman-Hater. 
A Simpleton. 
A PerUoiiA Secret. 
Readlaaa. 



By Ifirs, jr. n, BIBBEIifj. 

The Prince of WalM'e 1 Wilrd Stories. 
Garden Party. j 

Iky AlUfililB BIVBS. 

Barbara Derlng. 

' By F. W. BOBinrSON.. 

^kh9 Bands of Justice. 

* By W. CliABK BU8l«BI.Ii. 

S^^SSJjlonls.. |^«-~»Wld.Wide 

ByjronN SAUNBEBS. 

CKiy Wbterman. I The Two Breamers. 

B«mMl.to Um WheeL I Th« Uen in the Path. 

ByKAVHAJBlNE SAVBTBEBS. 

Margaret and Elizabeth | Heart Salvage. 
Gideons Sock. J B^bastkui. 

The High Mills. 



Thb Piccadilly (3/6) HovZLB—conHnued, 

„.,, By IIAWI.ET SJIKABT. 

Without Love or LiceBce. 

^ ^ By T. w. i^PBiottgr. 

A Secret of the Sea. 

By R. A. STERNBAXiJB. 

The Afishan Knife. 

... Bj BBBTHA THOINIAS. 

Proud Maisle. | The VioUn^Play«r. 

By AlVTHOIVV TBOJLiIiOPE. 

Frau Prohmann. I The Way we Uvm How. 

gjLjndOj^^er.. | Mr^Wn^u^. p*. 

By FRAN€E9 E. TR0ii:.l40PE. 

LlJe^Sh^upoathe|iUjj^P,g«j.^ 

By IVAN TirBOCnriBVF, *c. 

Stories from Poreign HoveUsts. 

_ By MARK TWAIN. 

The American daimant. | Tom Sawmr Abroad 
The£1.000.0003anknote. I Pudd'nhead WUsoa/ 

By €. C. FRA8ER-T¥T1«ER. 

Uistiress Judith. 

By SARAH TlTTItEB. 

Buried Diamonds. | i«ii^^ii»M e 

Br AJL.I«BN VPWABB. 

The Queen agaiast'Owen. 

By E. A. VlZETEI^JLr. 

The Si;«rpioB. 

By J. 8. WINTER. 

A Soldier's OhlldreD. 

BylflAROARET WYNOTAW. 

My PBrttkttons. 

By E. ZOIiA. 

The SowbML 1 Oc Pwraal. 

The Dream. j Money. | 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS. 

Post 8 vo, illustrated boards, 3a. each. 



By ARTE JH US WARB. 

Artemns Ward Complete. 

By EB^XIONB ABOUT. 

The Fellah. 

By HAMIIiTON AIRE. 

Carr of Carrlyon. | Confidences. 

By IflARV AliBBRT. 

Brooke Finchley's Daughter. 

By mCrs. AliEXANBER, 

Maid, Wife or Widow 7 | Valerie's Pate. 

By ORANT AliliEN. 



Strange Stories. 

PhiUstla. 

Bahjion. 

The DevU's Die. 

ThU Mortal OolL 

In all Shades. 

The Beckoning Hand. 



Blood BoyaL 
PorMalmie'sSaka. 
The Tents of Shem. 
The Great Titboo. 
Dumaresq's Daughter. 
The Duchess of Powys- 



By E. liESTEB ARNOIiB. 

Fhra the Phttuician. 

By AliAN ST. AUBYN. 

A Pellow of Trinity. I The Master of St. Bene- 
The Junior Dean. | diet's. 

By Ber. S. RARING OQUIiB. 

^Spi4|r. - iBvs. ^^^^ 



Ry FRANK BARRETT. 



Fettered for Life. 
Little Lady Linton. 
Between Life A Death. 
The Sin of Olga Zassou- 

lich. 
Folly Morrison. 
Lieut. Barnabas. 



Honest Davie. 
A Prodisal's Progress. 
Pound cTuilty. 
A Becoillng Vengeance 
For Love and Honour. 
John Ford; and His 
Helpmate. 



SlIEIiSliEir REAUCHAITIP. 

OranUey Orange. 

Bf WALTER RES ANT. 



Borr PahIui. 

AU fiorti aii4 Condi- 

tlonfl of Mel}. 
Tbe (^EiptiUiu' EiKi'in. 

All In a. Ga.rdcn Foir. 
TJje World wka% Very 
WeiiTheo. 



■For FsttLand Freedom. 
To Call Her Mine. 
The BeU of St. Paul's. 
Armorel of Lyonesse. 
The Holy Bese. 
The Ivory Gate. 
St. Katherine's by the 

Tower. 
Verbena Camellia Sto- 

phanotls. 



By W. BESANT db J. RICE. 



This Son of Vulean. 
My Little Girl. 
The Case of Mr. Lucraft. 
The Gtolden Butterfly. 
By Oelia's Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
The Seamy Side. 



The Ten Tears' Tenant. 
Beady-Money Morttboy 
With Harp and Crown. 
*Twas in TrafUgars 

Bay. 
The Chaplain of th» 

Fleet. 



so 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



By AJflBBOttlfi BIJKBCB. 

U tha MMrt of Utt, 

By PBBJ>BBr€K BOTIiE. 

fi&Ttct Ufa. I LmiA. 

Br BBBT HABTB. 

Cftlltoralui StarlM. I AnHalnMof ttdDog. 
OAbrM Omnj. TVLp. 

The Uflk cf BoMteff Man^ 

Br HABOJLD BBYDAKIA. 

VboI* 8MB ftt Horn*. 

Br BOBBBT BUCHANAN. 



■ludow of tiM SvocC 
AQOUofVaMM. 

044 MBd tte XML 

LoTO II* for BTor. 

roxclovolft 

-lieMMrtor 



The lUrtjrdoM of MA- 



The Mew AbeUrC 
lUtt. 

The Heir e(X4B»t. 



The>Urtero(tlMlItee 

Br HAJLIi CAINB. 

The Ihftdow of » Orlae. I The OeeaBter. 
ABoAof BacM. 



Br CommMnder CAITIBBON. 

B OndM of tha "Blaek Prince." 



The 

Br i*iv«« i«OTS'rT CAiriEBOur* 

DeealTtra Brer. | JaUet't Oaardiui. 

my AUSTIN CliABE. 

For tha Love of aLaia. 

Hj ran. ABCHEB UlilTB, 

FavlFWTOIL 

Why Paal FcxToB XlUad hia Wlfa. 

Hj HAGJLAJUSN COBBAN. 

Tha Caraof 8««lB. 

Br C. AI^IiSTON COJLl^INS. 
The BMBtalater. 
raOBT. St FRANCES COIililNS. 



Sweet OBd Twenty. 
Tha TnUaga OomeOy. 



Sweat AaaaPaca. 

A n&t with Fortune. 

Brliril^IUE COIiJLINS. 

AmuMlaie. 



Ton Flay me Falae. 
Blackinitli 



ith and Scholar 



AftMTDark. 

NoBaoia. 

Antonlaa. 

Hide and teak. 
The Dead Secret. 
Queen af Haarta. 
HiHorlfri.T 
The Mew Macdalaa. 
The Froaen Deep. 



Mr 

Tl ■ \vniU 

Tl ■, ■ + iin]p. 

M Wife. 

F< - Fi-ch, 

Tl-'- 1 — - <: ]i I«e B.vel, 

Tht BlMl; Fotie. 
Hs'Art jLnd Science, 

TtkH^ Evil Ot-nlm, 



Blind Lav d , 



The Law and tha Lady. 
The Two Deatiniea. 
The Haanted HoteL 
A Bogne'a Ufa. 

Bj ni. J. COIiQUHOUN. 
Every Inch a Soldier. 

bt i>utton cook. 

Leo. I Paul Foster'! Daughter. 

l%j C. EGBERT CRAI>DO€>'l£. 

The Frophet of the Great Smoky Monntalna. 

BylflATT CRIJni. 
AdTentores of a Fair BebeL 

Br B. 01. CROKER. 
Pretty Miu MevilL I Bird of Paiiaga. 
Dlan* Barrincton. Proper Prldo. 

"To Let." I A Family Likesen. 

Br W. CITPJLES. 
BeartaofCtold. 

Br AI^PHONSE BAUBET. 
The Bvangeliat ; or, Port Salvation. 

By ERASmrUS BAWSON. 
The Fountain of Touth. 



Two-Shillino fJovEi^s^-cofttintud, 

Br jrAJflES BE JSUJLJ^^. 
AOaatle te Spain. 

By jr. IjEITU BERHnBlW. 

Oar Lady of Teara. | Oiroe'a Lovara. 
By CRABI«E8 BICKENS. 

getchea by Boa. I OllTer Twiat. 

:kwiek Fapara. | Mieholaa Mieklabr. 

Br BICK BONOTAN. 

i-Hi 



The XanoHunter. 

Tracked and Taken. 

OanghtatLaatl 

Wanted I 

Who Poiaonad Hetty 



ADetectiTe'a Triamplia 
In the Grip of the Ia w. 



Tracked to Doom. 
LkaikhyZda' 
icbmi 



Kan from Xanehester. 

Br ran. ANNIB BBYTARBBS. 

A P61nt of Honour. | Archie LovelL 

Br n. BETKAra-BBWARBS. 

FeUeia. i Kitty. 

By EBW. EaOIiESTON. 

Boxy. 

By O. raANV^UULE FENN. 
The Mew Xlitreia. 

By PERCIT FITZOERAI^B. 

Bella Donna. | Second Xrr Tllloteoa. 

Never Forgotten. Seventy • ftva Brook* 

PoUy. atraat. 

Fatal Zero. | The Lady of Bnuttene. 

By P. FITZOERAIiB and others. 
Strange Secrete. 

ALBANY BE FONBIiAN4|UEa 

Filthy Lucre. 

Br R, B. FRANCKbliON. 

Olympia. I Queen Cophatna. 

One by One. I King or J(naya f 

A Real Queen. { BomancAi of m Law. 

By HAROIiB FREBERICK. 
Sethi Brottier'a Wife. | thoBdwtdn QM. 
Pref. br 9Slr BARTlaE FRERE. 
Pandurang Earl. 

Br HAIN FRISWEJLJL. 
One of Two. 

Br EBWARB OARRETT. 
Tlie Capel Glrla. 

Br OH/BERT OAUJL. 
A Strange Xanuscript. 

By CBLARIiES GIBBON. 



Robin Gray. 
Fancy Free. 
For Lack of Gold. 
What wm the World 

Say? 
In Love and War. 
For the King. 
In Paitnree Green. 

Sueen of the Xeadow. 
. Heart's Problem. 
The Dead Heart. 



In Honour BoomL- 
Flower of tha Forest. 
The Braes of Yarrow. 
The Golden Shaft. 
Of High Degree. 
By Xead and Stream. 
Loving a Dream. 
A Hard Knot. 
Heart's DeUc^t. 
Blood-Xoaey. 



By l¥lliIiIAra OII^BERT. 

Dr. Austin's Gueats. I The Wiaard of tha 
James Duke. | Xountain. 

Br ERNEST OIiANVffL.T.E. 
The Lost Heiress. | The Poniekef. 

By HENRY OREVlJLIiE. 
A Mobla Woman. | Mikadof*. 

Rr CECIX< ORIFFITQ. 
Corlnthia Xanudon. 

Br JOUN BLA.BBERTON. 
Bmeton's Bayou. | Country Luck. 

By ANBRE1¥ HAJLI^XBAIT. 
Every^lay Papers. 

By Iindr BUFFUS HARBT, 

Paul Wynter's SacrlAce. 
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Two-Shillino t^ovKi^s— continued, 
_ By TUOinAS KABIiY* 

trader the Greenwood Tree. 

The Tenth S«rL 

Sj^^^^ime.' iff^'SSSS- Of the 

AlJSgSl?.^^ HERMAN. 

, Jir HSAOOIf Hllil,. 

Zaahra the Detective. 

TteuKm Felony. -— ^*j. 

The Lorer'e Creed. -» v«. x . 

By Mrs. OBOROB BTOOPBR. 

The Home of Ra1)y. -* w*r*», 

ByTIOHE KOPKINS. 

Twlzt love and Duty. 

A ICalden aU Foilom. A Mental Stmffffi* 
toDnrance VUe. [ a uSS^ cS??*** 

-w J?y ^*' AJLFBEJD HUNT. 

ss?ss;?p'er^ lfe?fflercS 

Fatedf^hTlf.?^^ IimBI^OW. 

MFDeafflV^^- '^^SOPf. 
By BfARBIKTT JTAIT. 

ne Dark Colleen. | Queen of Oonnaiaht. 

By lUARK KJSRSHAW/ 
Colonial Facte and FIctlone. "''"*^ *▼. 

M «_ *ly *• ASHB KINO. 

A arawa Gteme. i PaMion'g Save 



•K T. . "^ JOMN I.BTSI. 

Th« ZJndeayi. 



FatridaSembaU. 
nie World Well Lost. 
Vnder which Lord T 
FaitonCaivw. 
;• My Love I" 



The Atonement of Learn 

Dnndai. 
With a Silken Thread. 

'FamS?."** •* **^* 
Sowing the Wind. 



^^^ ByHENRT 

Wdeott Fl«yce. 

Mr. gtrw(t.r'i SMUd 7ukM. *"'*'*^- 

S^^^^«"™ .'LSI*?*™™ 

By W. n. JllAl.I^OOK. 



^ 31 

TwoSShilliho Uovxt-a— continued 
By FtOREMCJK niARRrAT. 

A"'«,?t'JAi:i?if * MAXTHKWS. 
«ilL\^»l*^ MKRRICK. 

HeaSf^^ ^"'*- SSf* %^^? Singular. 

The wiy Of the World, ^irf.''*^'* "^'^ 
.„ ByHBNRY miTRRAT. 

A Game of Bluir. | a Bong ofib^u'c. 

Ball Up I •' , Dr.Bemard8t. Vincent. 
TheVnldreeeen. I Chance ? or FaVe 7 
By OBOROES OHNBT. 
?L£?Kit - lAWCrdOifr*- 
By JBbtm* OlilPKAJW 

sJsssseFat. r¥„S^*=-i«-«. 

SJb.?fSt^.?»««* OBB11.I.V. 
By OriBA. 



Held in Bondage. 
Strathmore. 



Idalia. 

Under Two Flagi. 

Cecil Caitlematne'iOaffe 

Tricotrln. 

Pvcfc. 

FoUe Farine. 

ADogofFlandere. 

Faacarel. 

Bigna. 

Pilncen Ravrazina 

In a Winter City. 



Ariadne. 
Friendship.' 



teothe. 

Bimbi. 

Plpletrelto. 

AViUageooBunw.. 

'Othnar. 

Freecoei. 

InMaremnuL 

GuilderoyT^ 

Rufflno. 

Byrlln. 

^*Slat^°"' ^**' 



~" «" I »iia rar-noe. 

LadyLoveSS;^-^"«««. 

Hie Mystery of Marie Boget. 
By nir«.CA]IIPBBi:,i:, PRAKH 

The Romance of a Station. '^'•'AJl.O. 

The 8001 of Oonnteae Adrian. 

w , « By K. C. PRIGB. 

VWentina. 1 Mm, LMcarter'e »!-... 

The Foreigneri. | Oenildr^^ ^^•** 

By richaro prtgb 

MiM MazweU'f Affeetlou. ** * *^*»« 
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At a«r HMrvj, 
0«ll • Tryit 

T^« Fofter Ervlturi. 
MmQoroLii BUirUi. 



ift, 



Fr«m Ciilii>. 
yor Cull OnljT. 



BflUiUr nwlui. 
WhmX IS-* Coit H«r< 

The BUTDt Hilxtoa. 

A Weuui yeDi!;«anct. 

LL^r F&tliirr, Llhe 3t.n. 
ffnt Woo^, but WuiL 

^lori FrU4t« Tlewi. 
A 'QFkpft tmm » Thtnm^ 

Ihe WdtJ uitt tlie W UL 
A frill ci tit tb« fiichud. 



Two-Srr.lino Novbus— coiifo*n««<f. 

Br ARTHUR SKJBTCRI^KX* 

A Kateli Is th« Dwk. 

By flAWJLBT SRI ART. 

Wlthemt Lot* or Ucmico. 

\j, T. ir. SPBrOBLT 



By CUARI^BS BBADE. 



gltoir«TwTiwlAto to 



CkilattoJeluirtoM. 
VkoDMOitollArriaM^ 
yat Tomelf i» IDm 

loTO Ifo UtUo, Lovo 
MoLooff 



«|M Oovw Of Trmo 

Lovo. 
TlM JUt. ^ . 

fko AntoMogntpliy of 

A Thief. 

By nirs* J, 
Wtird Storiu. 

HerllolSer't DtfUng. 



Fou3 PL^r 

gin ;lJ ehCATt RB4 DofltllB' 
Q<H.ia StAfiH Df M4itl tod 

A t<<ri]«iii Bccrati 

A BLmplfltdU' 

Be ^1] AHA, 

A WuiiiU'BiLt«r. 

r. REDDBI'Ii* 

The Valahahitod Howw 
The Myitery la P»l*ce 

OftrdeiiB. 
The Nnn'i Ovae. 
Idle Tales. 



The Prince of Walee'e 
Oftrden Party. 

By AIvnCIilB BirES. 
BorlNtfa Dering. 

By F. W. B0BIW80N. 
^a are Btr%&ge. | The Bands of Jnstlee. 
Br JTAITIBS RUNCIIHAN. 
BkSpperf-aad Shellbae^ 

ly W. CI-ABIt BUtiSEI*! 

Id ^ ^^^gJJ** " 



On the Foli'sle field, 
b tiM lUddle Watch. 
A Voyage to the Oape. 
A Book tot the 9m&- 



The ICnterles of Heron 

Dyhe. 
The Qolden Heoy. 
Hoodwinked. 



The Bomance of Jenny 

Harlowe. 
Ja Ocean Tragedy. 
fir Shipmate LoolM. 
2Sone on a Wide Wide 

The^Kyitery of the 
••Ocean Star." 
OEOBOE AUGUSTUS SAIiA. 

OMlight and Daylight. * 

By JOHN SAUNBBRS. 

«ny Waterman. I The Lion in the Path. 

The Two Dreamers. I 

ST KATH[ARINE SAUNBBBS. 
in Merryweather. | Sebastian. 
TkoHiihMms. Margaret and Ell«a- 

Beart Salvage. I beth. 

By GBOBOB B. SIITIS. 



^^ 



leaud Vagabonds. TtnUetop's Crime. 
EUng o' BeUs. Zeph. 



Mary Jane's ICemolrs. 
S^janeliarried. 
falss of ToHlay. 
1 of Life. 



My Two Wives. 
Memoirs of a Landlady. 
Bcenes firom the Show. 



By DcTions Ways. 

Bu^toUfe. 

The LondwateiTrmgody. 

Sorgo's Bomance. 



By B. A* STSBFTBAI^K. 

Tho Afghan Knife. 

By R. JLOUIS STETEIV90IV. 

Mow Arabian Mights. {Prince Otto. 

By BBRTHA TBEOUIAS* 

Oressida. I The YioUn-PIayer. 

ProndMalsie. | 

By UrAJLTBB THOBNBURIT. 

Tales Itar the Marines. | Old Stories Betold. 

T. ADOI^PRUS TROLIiOPfi. 

Diamond Cnt Diamond. 

By F. EI^EANOB TROIjIjOPE. 

Like Ships npon the I Anne Fnniess. 
Sea. I Mabel's Progress. 

By ANTHONY TBOIiLiOPE. 

Fran Frohmann. The American Senator 



Marion Fay. 
Kept in the Dark. 
John Caldigate. 
The Way We Live Mow. 
The Land-Leaguers 



Mr. Scarborough's 

Family. 
The Oolden Lion of 

Oranpere. 



By J. T. TB01¥BRIBGB. 

Furnell's Folly. 

By IVAN TUBGENIBPF, &e. 

Stories from Foreign Novelists. 

By J91ABK TWAIN. 

A Pleasure Trip on the Stolen WhiUk^Elflphant. 

Continent. 
The QUded Age. 
Buokleberry Finn. 
MarkTwains Sketches. 
Tom Sawyer. 
A Tramp Abroad. 

By C. C. FRASER-TV^TIiER. 
Mistress Judith. 

By SABAH TYTLER 

The Brides Pass. "^^ " '•'^* "^ 

Burled Diamonds. 
St.Mun«|o'sClty. 



Life on the Mississippi. 
The Prince and the 

Pauper. 
A Yankee at the Conrt 

of King Archur. 



The Huguenot Family. 
The BlackhaU Ghosts. 
What SheCameUrougb 
Beauty and the Beast. 
Citoyenne Jaqudine. 



Lady Bell. .. 

Noblesse Oblige. 

Dlsappeareu. 

By AARON WATSON nnd 
EiILI^IAS WASSEBIVIANN. 

The Marquis of Carabas. 

By W^IIil-IAJfl W^STAIili. 

Trust-Money. 

By JHw. F. H. WIIiE-IAOTSON 

A ChUd Widow. 

By jr. 8. WTNTER. ^ 

Cavalry Life. I Begimental Legends. 

By H. F. WOOB. 

The Passenger from Scotland Tard. 

The Bng"-^*""* of the Bue Cain. 

By liady WOOD. 



r 



CEE.IA PARKER WOOJLIiEY. 

Bachel Armstrong ; or, Loyo aod Theology. 
By EBIWUNB YATES, 

The Forlorn Hope. | OasUway. 
Land at Last. 



Tho 



CMDBM, IMALB AMD CO. LiyiTBD, PRINTERS, GREAT SAFFROH BILL| EM9 
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